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BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCH. 

SíB  WAI.TBB  ScoTT  eame  of  a  íamily  of  £$cotch  gentle^ 
men.  One  of  his  ancestors,  six  generations  beíore  kim, 
whose  name  alsó  was  Walter  Scott,  is  celebrated  in  '^  The 
Lay  of  tbe  Last  Minstrel ;  '^  and  his  grandfather,  Bobért 
Scott,  is  described  in  the  poeticái  introduction  to  "  Mar- 
mion,"  the  third  canto.  Sir  Walter's  father,  who  was  a 
successful  solicitor  in  Edinburgh,  was  the  fírst  man  '^of 
the  great  riding  and  sporting  and  íighting  clan  to  adopt  a 
town  life  and  a  sedentary  profession."  It  was  in  Edinburgh 
that  Sir  Walter,  the  ninth  of  twelve  children,  was  bom  on 
August  15,  1771,  precisely  two  years  (as  the  date  haa 
usually  been  fixed)  after  the  birth  of  Napóleon,  whose 
life  he  wrote ;  a  piece  of  literaty  work  that  was  done  f or 
profit,  that  brought  a  large  sum,  and  that  has  long  ago  been 
foi^otten.  Several  mqre  or  less  important  dates  in  Eng- 
lish literature  fali  near  this  time.  During  this  very  year, 
1771,  Gray  died ;  the  next  year  Colerídge  was  born  and  the 
year  thereafter  Goldsmith  died.  Dr.  Johnson  lived  thir- 
teen  years  after  Scott's  birth,  and  Byron  was  his  contem« 
porary,  although  he  was  seventeen  years  younger.  The 
three  great  Scotchmen  of  our  literature  were  alive  at  the 
same  time,  for  a  brief  period ;  for  Carlyle  was  bom  the 
year  before  Bums  died,  and  Scott  was  then  twenty-fíve 
years  old. 

In  his  early  childhood,  Scott  was  left  lamé  by  a  fever 
which,  as  he  said,  rather  disfigured  than  disabled  him ;  for, 
in  spite  of  his  lameness,  he  became  a  very  robust  man,  and 
he  was  exoeedingly  handsome.     During  the  weakly  period 
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of  his  childhood  he  was  sent  to  his  grandfather's,  where  he 
lived  much  in  the  open  air  and  much  alone.  Since  he  was 
five  years  old,  he  once  said,  a  troop  of  horse  had  heen  ex- 
ercising  in  his  head ;  and  at  a  very  early  time  he  took  the 
keenest  delight  in  the  ballads  of  horder  warfare  —  in  all 
sorts  of  hrave  tales,  indeed.  He  was  thirteen  when  he 
first  saw  a  copy  of  the  coUectión  of  ballads  called  Percy's 
"  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry."  "  I  remember  well  the 
spot,"  he  wrote  many  years  afterwards,  "where  I  reád 
these  volumes  for  the  first  time."  He  forgót  the  hour  for 
dinner  and  "was  sought  for  with  anxiety."  He  stored 
them  in  his  memory  and  was  never  tired  of  declaiming 
them,  and  he  confesses  that  he  never  reád  any  other  book 
so  frequently  or  with  such  enthusiasm. 

During  his  youth  his  studies  were  pursued  somewhat 
irregularly.  Laté  in  life  he  reád  in  a  volume  of  anec- 
dotes  that  he  had  been  distinguished  at  school  "  as  an  ab- 
solute  dunce ; "  and  he  wrote  in  a  footnote  to  his  auto- 
biography,  "  I  was  never  a  dunce,  nor  thought  to  be  so, 
but  an  incorrigibly  idle  imp  who  was  always  longing  to  do 
something  else  than  what  was  enjoined  him."  But  so  far 
was  he  from  idleness  in  fact  that  his  feats  of  endurance, 
both  in  sport  and  in  work,  were  extraordinary.  He  took 
such  long  tramps  to  visit  historic  places  and  scenes  of 
legends  in  adjacent  counties  that  his  father  once  reproached 
him  with  being  better  fitted  for  a  pedler  than  a  lawyer. 
He  sometimes  did  fourteen  or  fifteen  hours'  continuous 
work  at  copying  law  papers,  without  an  interval  for  food 
or  rest.  Ko  boy  or  man  was  ever  more  industrious.  But 
the  irregularity  of  somé  of  his  studies  he  afterwards  deeply 
regretted. 

He  was  trained  to  the  law  in  his  father's  ofíice  and  in 
the  law  classes  at  the  University,  and  for  fourteen  years 
he  was   nominally  a  practitioner.     But  his  fondness  for 
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literature  was  so  much  greater  than  his  liking  for  the  law 
tbat  he  never  gaye  himself  very  seriously  to  its  practice, 
and  ke  fínally  abandoned  it.  He  began  his  literary  career 
by  translations  írom  the  Germán.  It  was  not  until  1802 
tbat  any  considerable  originál  work  by  him  appeared,  and 
tbat  was  "  The  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Bordér,"  for 
which  be  had  long  been  collecting  matériái.  Tbis  gave 
him  at  once  a  literary  reputation. 

In  the  meantime  Scott  had  married  —  in  1797,  at  the 
age  of  twenty-six  —  and  had  gone  to  live  at  a  country  place 
called  Lasswade,  about  six  miles  f rom  Edinburgh,  where  be 
took  great  joy  in  the  country  life.  Later,  he  went  to  live 
at  Asbestiel,  seven  miles  from  Selkirk,  having  received  the 
appointment  as  sheriff  of  Selkirkshire,  a  permanent  post 
which  brought  an  income  of  £300  a  year.  At  Asbestiel, 
he  was  known  as  "  the  hardest  worker  and  the  heartiest 
player  in  the  kingdom."  Here  he  did  the  great  work  on 
which  his  fame  as  a  poet  rests.  He  rose  at  iive ;  he  was 
at  his  desk  at  six,  with  one  of  his  dogs  for  companionship ; 
and  by  breakfast  he  had  "  broken  the  neck  of  the  day's 
work."  After  two  or  tbree  hours  more  of  writing,  he  was 
done  for  the  day,  and  he  was  his  "  own  man."  Then  came 
dinner,  and  by  one  o'clock  he  was  on  his  borsé.  Thus  he 
lived  and  worked  and  played  eight  years ;  and,  besides  a 
vast  amount  of  other  literary  work,  be  produced  his  tbree 
great  poems,  "The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel"  (1805), 
«  Marmion  "  (1808),  and  «  The  Lady  of  the  Laké  "  (1810). 
These  gave  him  a  well-established  fame  and  a  deal  of 
money  to  boot. 

"  If  there  be  anytbing  good  about  my  poetry  or  my  prose 
eitber,"  he  wrote  afterwards,  "  it  is  a  hurried  frankness  of 
composition,  which  pleases  soldiers,  sailors  and  young  peo- 
ple  of  bold  and  active  dispositions."  Many  pleasant 
Btories  are  told  tbat  show  how  passages  from  his  poems 
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ring  in  such  men's  memories.  Mr.  E.  H.  Hutton,  in  his 
short  biograpfay  of  Scott,  telis  oí  two  old  men,  strangeis 
to  one  another,  who  met  one  dark  night  on  a  street  in  Lon- 
don. One  was  repeating  to  bimself  a  famous  passage  from 
"Marmion,'*  "Charge,  Chester,  charge,"  and  the  other 
replied  out  of  the  darkúess,  "  On,  Stanley,  on."  They  r^ 
peated  the  rest  in  unison,  took  oű  their  hats  to  one  another 
and  partéd. 

In  1812,  Scott  carried  out  a  plán  that  he  had  long  had 
in  mind  and  bought  an  estate  not  far  from  Ashestiel,  which 
he  named  Abbotsford,  and  thereafter  this  was  his  home. 
ite  was  now  settled  for  life ;  his  reputation  as  a  poet  and  as 
''  the  heartiest  player  in  the  kingdom  '^  was  well  estab- 
lished ;  he  had  been  appointed  clerk  of  the  Court  of  Ses- 
sion  at  Edinburgh,  another  permanent  and  honorable 
post  which  later  added  to  his  income.  He  was  forty-three 
years  old ;  and,  judging  by  most  other  literary  careers,  it 
seemed  unlikely  that  he  would  do  work  of  any  very  dif- 
íerent  kind  from  the  kind  that  he  had  hitherto  done. 
But  now  came  one  of  the  most  interesting  events  in  our 
literary  history.  He  took  up  the  unfinished  manuscript  of 
a  növel  that  he  had  written  nine  years  before ;  while  he 
was  in  Edinburgh  in  attendance  on  the  court,  he  wrote  the 
conclusion  of  it.  One  day  while  he  was  thus  engaged 
there  was  a  party  of  young  men  at  dinner  in  a  house  across 
the  Street  from  Scott's  house.  Through  the  windows  they 
could  see  his  hand  while  he  was  writing.  ^^  Since  we  sat 
down,"  said  one  of  them,  "I  have  been  watching  it;  it 
fascinates  my  eye;  it  never  stops;  page  after  page  is 
finished  and  thrown  on  the  heap  of  manuscript,  and  still  it 
goes  on  unwearied;  and  so  it  will  be  till  candles  are 
brought  in  and  God  knows  how  long  after  that.  It  is  the 
same  every  night."  Somé  one  of  the  company  suggested 
that  perhaps  it  was  the  hand  of  an  engrossing  clerk.    '^  N^o, 
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boys/'  said  the  kost ;  '^  I  know  well  what  hand  it  is ;  't  is 
Walter  Scott's."  The  story  that  he  was  writing  was 
"Waverley,"  and,  when  it  was  published,  a  new  period 
in  Scott^s  caieer  began  and  a  new  period  in  English  litera- 
tűre  as  well. 

"Waverley"  was  his  first  növel.  It  was  published 
anonymously,  and  the  secret  oí  its  authorship  was  kept  for 
a  long  time.  It  was  the  most  saccessful  növel  that  had 
np  to  that  time  ever  been  published.  With  the  same 
rapidity  the  other  Waverley  novels  were  written  —  *^  Guy 
Mannering''  in  1815;  "The  Antiquary/'  "The  Black 
Drawf,"  and  "  Old  Mortality  "  in  1816 ;  «  Rob  Roy  »  and 
"The  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian"  in  1818;  "The  Bride  of 
Lammermoor"  and  "A  Legend  of  Montrose'^  in  1819, 
—  "  f aster  written  and  better  paid  for  than  any  other  books 
in  the  world/'  says  Carlyle.  Indeed  in  fourteen  years 
Soott  wrote  twenty-three  novels  besides  shorter  tales. 

In  1820  came  "  Ivanhoe,"  which  was  the  first  of  Sir 
Walter's  novels  —  for  in  this  year  he  was  knighted  —  that 
had  to  do  with  English  scenes  and  English  characters. 
"  Scottish  manners,  Scottish  dialect,  and  Scottish  characters 
of  note,"  he  wrote  in  his  preface,  "  being  those  with  which 
the  author  was  most  intimately  and  familiarly  acquainted; 
were  the  groundwork  upon  which  he  had  hitherto  relied 
for  giving  effect  to  his  narrative."  But  "  Ivanhoe  "  met 
with  "  a  more  clamorous ''  success  than  any  of  the  Scotch 
novels ;  and  from  that  time  to  this  it  has  perhaps  been  the 
most  popular  of  all  his  works,  and  one  of  the  most 
widely-read  books  in  our  language.  After  "  Ivanhoe  "  in 
rapid  succession  came  the  other  novels,  —  "  The  Monas- 
tery,''"TheAbbot,""Kenüworth,"  "ThePirate,"  "The 
Fortunes  of  Nigel,"  "Peveril  of  the  Peak,"  "Quentin 
Durward,^'  "St.  Ronan's  Well,"  " Redgauntlet,"  "The 
Betrothed,"  "The  Talisman,"  "Woodstock,"  "The  Fair 
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Maid  of  Pertb,"  and  (in  his  broken  bealth)  "  Count 
Bobért  of  Paris,''  and  **  Castle  Dangerous,"  besides  other 
books  than  novels. 

Wbile  Sir  Walter  was  writing  "Ivanhoe"  be  bad  a 
long  and  severe  illness,  and  most  of  tbe  story  was  dio- 
tated  to  bis  secretaries.  Evén  wben  be  was  in  great  pain 
be  kept  at  bis  work  witb  bis  usual  energy.  Wben  bis 
secretary  would  insist  on  bis  resting,  be  would  say,  "  Nay, 
Willie,  only  see  tbe  doors  are  fást.  I  would  fáin  keep  all 
tbe  cry  as  well  as  all  tbe  wool  to  ourselves ;  but,  as  to 
giving  over  work,  tbat  can  only  be  wben  I  am  in  wooUen." 
Tbis  secretary,  Laidlaw,  entered  witb  sucb  zest  intő  tbe 
spirit  of  "  Ivanboe  "  tbat  be  would  cry  out  after  exciting 
passages,  '^Gude  keep  us  a'  I "  ^^Eb,  sirs!  eb,  sirs,  tbe 
liké  o'  tbat ! '' 

In  Paris  Sir  Walter  saw  "  Ivanboe  "  on  tbe  stage  as  an 
opera,  and  be  made  tbis  note  of  it :  "  —  of  course  tbe 
story  [was]  sadly  mangled  and  tbe  dialogue  in  great  part 
nonsense.  Yet  it  was  strange  to  bear  anytbing  liké  tbe 
words  wbicb  I  (tben  witb  agony  of  pain  witb  spasms  in 
my  stomacb)  dictated  to  William  Laidlaw  at  Abbotsford, 
now  recited  in  a  foreign  tongue,  and  for  tbe  amusement  of 
a  strange  people.  I  little  tbougbt  to  bave  survived  tbe 
completing  of  tbis  növel." 

For  many  years  before  tbe  appearance  of  any  of  Sir 
Walter's  novels,  be  bad  become  a  silent  partner  of  tbe 
publisbing  firm  of  James  Ballantyne  and  Company  of  Ed- 
inburgb.  In  f  act,  be  bad  contributed  nearly  all  tbe  money 
tbat  tbe  íirm  bad,  and  Ballantyne  was  at  fírst  bardly  more 
tban  bis  agent.  He  was  a  partner  in  a  similar  way  in  tbe 
book-selling  firm  of  Jobn  Ballantyne  and  Company.  Tbe 
affairs  of  botb  firms  were  ill-conducted,  and  in  1826, 
bankruptcy  overtook  tbem  and  their  debts  were  enormous. 
Wben  tbis  failure  came,  Sir  Walter  was  tbe  master  of  one 
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of  the  most  notable  homes  in  the  world.  He  had  bought 
farm  after  farm  at  Abbotsford,  and  he  had  added  to  the 
house  till  it  had  become  a  great  castle.  People  made  pil- 
grimages  to  it  from  all  parts  of  the  earth,  and  there  was 
no  literary  man  living,  except  Goethe  in  Germany,  who 
enjoyed  any  such  renown.  It  was  at  this  crowning  time 
in  his  career  when  the  definite  news  came,  in  1826,  that  the 
debts  which  it  feli  to  him  to  pay  were  far  greater  than 
the  value  of  all  his  estate.  At  the  same  time  Lady  Scott 
was  ill,  and  soon  afterwards  she  died. 

And  now  Sir  Walter  gave  proof  of  the  stuff  that  he  was 
made  of,  and  added  another  brave  chapter  to  literary  his- 
tory.  A  little  while  after  the  failure,  he  wrote  in  his 
diary,  "  It  is  odd,  when  I  set  myself  to  work  doggedly^  as 
Dr.  Johnson  would  sayj  I  am  exactly  the  same  man  as  I 
ever  was,  neither  low-spirited  nor  distrait.  In  prosperous 
times  I  have  sometimes  felt  my  fancy  and  powers  lag,  but 
adversity  is  to  me  at  least  a  tonic  and  a  bracer."  In  this 
spirit  he  kept  at  work  with  his  old  industry,  and  finished 
"  Woodstock,"  which  he  then  had  hi  hand,  in  an  incred- 
ibly  short  time.  It  brought  him  £8,228,  for  less  than 
three  months'  work ;  and  his  "  Life  of  Buonaparte  "  brought 
£18,000.  In  two  years  he  earned  as  much  as  £40,000. 
During  his  whole  career  he  is  thought  to  have  earned  as 
much  as  £140,000  by  his  pen.  But  the  debts  were  too 
great  to  be  paid  during  his  life.  By  five  years'  work  he 
paid  half  of  them,  and  the  balance  was  paid  after  his 
death  from  the  earnings  of  his  copyrights. 

At  a  time  when  he  was  yet  in  his  vigor,  Sir  Walter  re- 
called  the  ages  of  his  father  and  his  grandfather,  and  made 
this  note  in  his  diary  :  "  Square  the  odds  and  good  night, 
Sir  Walter,  about  sixty.  I  care  not,  if  I  leave  my  name 
unstained  and  my  f amily  property  settled."  His  name  he 
did  leave  unstained,  and  he  lived  somewhat  longer  than 
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his  calcolation.  But  tbe  last  year  of  his  life  was  a  year  of 
rapid  decline.  He  was  etricken  with  paralysis,  and  the 
first  Biroké  was  foUowed  by  a  second.  Thea  he  was  per- 
suaded  to  make  a  joumey  to  Italy.  But  the  joumey  did 
not  restore  his  health,  and  the  next  year  he  came  home 
to  die.  Daring  the  latter  part  of  the  journey  homeward 
he  vas  unconscious  ;  but  when  he  saw  the  towers  of  Ab- 
botsfordy  '^  he  sprang  up  with  a  cry  of  delight/'  and  it 
was  with  difficulty  that  he  was  kept  in  the  carriage*  When 
his  secretary,  Laidlaw,  met  him,  he  exclaimed,  "Ha! 
Willie  Laidlaw  I  0,  man,  how  often  I  have  thought  of 
you  I  "  He  lived  for  somé  time  after  his  retum,  uncon- 
scious, except  during  one  brief  period,  and  he  died  Sep- 
tember  21,  1832. 

The  biography  of  Sir  Walter  by  his  son-in-law,  J.  G. 
Lockhart,  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  biographies  of  one 
of  the  most  interesting  men  in  our  literature. 
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CHAPTEB  I. 

Thos  oommiined  theae ;  whfle  to  iheir  lowly  dome, 
The  full-f ed  swiné  retum*d  with  evening  home ; 
Oompell'd,  reluctant,  to  the  several  Bties, 
With  din  obstreperoua,  and  ungratef  ul  cries. 

Pon*8  Odyuey. 

In  that  pleasant  district  of  merry  England  which  is 
watered  by  the  river  Don,  there  extended  in  ancient  times 
a  large  forest,  covering  the  greater  part  of  the  beautiful 
hills  and  valleys  which  lie  between  Sheffield  and  the  plea- 
sant town  of  Doncaster.^  The  remains  of  this  extensive 
wood  are  still  to  be  seen  at  the  noble  seats  of  Wentworth, 
of  Wharncliffe  Park,  and  around  Kotherham.  Here 
haunted  of  yore  the  fabulous  Dragon  of  Wantley ;  *  here 
were  fought  many  of  the  most  desperate  battles  during  the 
Civil  Wars  of  the  Roses;*  and  here  alsó  flourished  in 
ancient  times  those  bands  of  gallant  outlaws,  whose  deeds 
have  been  rendered  so  popular  in  English  song. 

Such  being  our  chief  scene,  the  date  of  our  story  refers 
to  a  period  towards  the  end  of  the  reign  of  Richárd  I., 
when  his  return  from  his  long  captivity  had  become  an 

1  The  word  Doncaster  means  the  town  on  the  Don ;  for  -caster^  or  -ehet- 
ter,  or  -cester  means  town.  It  is  the  Latin  word  castra  (camp),  which  the 
Romans  left  in  our  language.  Ali  the  scenes  in  Ivanhoe  are  laid  within  a 
sinall  area  in  Yorkshire. 

2  This  dragon,  the  story  goes,  coald  not  be  killed  in  any  usual  way. 
The  hero  that  fínally  slew  it  was  elad  in  spiked  armor,  and  kicked  it  in  the 
mouth,  which  was  its  only  vulnerable  part. 

8  These  wars  between  the  foUowers  of  the  House  of  York,  whose  badge 
was  a  white  rose,  and  tlie  followers  of  the  House  of  Lancaster,  whose 
badge  was  a  red  rose,  were  fought,  from  1455  to  1485,  about  the  claims  of 
these  two  families  to  the  English  throne. 
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event  rather  wished  than  hoped  for  by  his  despairing  sub- 
jects,  who  were  in  the  meantime  subjected  to  every  species 
of  subordinate  oppression.  ^  The  nobles,  whose  power  had 
become  exorbitant  during  the  reign  of  Stephen,  and  whom 
the  prudence  of  Henry  the  Second  had  scarce  reduced 
intő  somé  degree  of  subjection  to  the  Crown,  had  now 
resumed  their  ancient  license  in  its  utmost  extent;  de- 
spising  the  feeble  interference  of  the  English  Council  of 
State,  fortifying  their  castles,  increasing  the  number  of 
their  dependents,  reducing  all  around  them  to  a  state  of 
vassalage,  and  striving  by  every  méans  in  their  power  to 
place  themselves  each  at  the  bead  of  such  forces  as  might 
enable  him  to  make  a  íigure  in  the  national  convulsions 
which  appeared  to  be  impending. 

The  situation  of  the  inferior  gentry,  or  franklins,  as 
they  were  called,  who  by  the  law  and  spirit  of  the  Eng- 
lish constitution,  were  entitled  to  hold  themselves  inde- 
pendent  of  feudal  tyranny,  became  now  unusually  preca- 
rious.  If,  as  was  most  generally  the  case,  they  placed 
themselves  under  the  protection  of  any  of  the  petty  kings 
in  their  vicinity,  accepted  of  feudal  ofíices  in  his  house- 
hold,  or  bound  themselves,  by  mutual  treaties  of  alliance 

1  King  Richárd  I.  (called  Ccsur-de-Lim,  the  Lion-hearted)|  when  the 
story  of  Ivanhoe  begiiiA,  was  not  supposed  to  have  returned  to  England. 
On  his  way  homeward  from  the  Hely  Land,  he  had  been  imprisoned,  and 
his  brother,  Prince  John,  of  Anjou,  was  hoping  and  preparing  to  succeed 
to  the  throne.  Richárd  returned  to  England  in  1194,  and  this  is  the  date 
of  the  story. 

It  is  important,  to  anderstand  Ivanhoe^  to  bear  in  mind  the  Norman 
Conquest  of  England,  more  than  a  hundred  years  before  this  date,  and 
sonie  consequences  of  it.  In  1066,  William,  Duke  of  Normandy,  usually 
called  the  Conqueror,  overcame  the  English  under  Harold,  at  the  great 
battle  of  Hastings.  William  then  became  king,  and  the  kings  that  suc- 
ceeded  him,  up  to  the  time  of  the  story,  were  William  Rufus,  Henrj'  I., 
Stephen,  Henry  II.,  and  Richárd  I.  The  Normans,  or  French,  of  course 
brought  their  own  language  and  laws  and  customs,  all  which  the  English, 
or  Saxons,  hated.  The  feudal  system  was  brought  intő  England  by  the 
Normans.  Under  this  system  the  king,  who  was  íhe  owner  of  all  the  land, 
gave  estates,  or  fiefs,  to  his  nobles,  requiring  them  to  render  military  ser- 
vice. Thus  most  of  the  great  Saxon  estates  had  come  intő  the  hands  of 
Norman  lords,  and  the  Saxon  lords,  or  thanes,  had  much  less  freedom  than 
\>efore  tlie  Conquest. 
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and  protection,  to  support  him  in  his  enterpríses,  they 
might  indeed  purchase  temporary  repose;  but  it  must  be 
with  the  sacrifice  of  that  independence  which  was  so  dear 
to  every  English  bosom,  and  at  the  certain  hazárd  of  being 
involved  as  a  party  in  whatever  rash  expedition  the  am- 
bition  of  their  protector  might  lead  him  to  undertake. 
On  the  other  hand,  such  and  so  multiplied  were  the 
means  of  vexation  and  oppression  possessed  by  the  great 
barons,  that  they  never  wanted  the  pretext,  and  seldom 
the  will,  to  harass  and  pursue,  evén  to  the  very  edge  of 
destruction,  any  of  their  less  powerful  neighbors,  who  at- 
tempted  to  separate  themselves  from  their  authority,  and 
to  trust  for  their  protection,  during  the  dangers  of  the 
times,  to  their  own  inojffensive  conduct,  and  to  the  laws 
of  the  land. 

A  circumstance  which  greatly  tended  to  enhance  the 
tyranny  of  the  nobility,  and  the  sufferings  of  the  inferior 
classes,  arose  from  the  consequences  of  the  Conquest  by 
Duke  William  of  Normandy.  Four  generations  had  not 
sufficed  to  blend  the  hostile  blood  of  the  Normans  and 
Anglo-Saxons,  or  to  unité,  by  common  language  and 
mutual  interests,  two  hostile  races,  one  of  which  still  felt 
the  elation  of  triumph,  while  the  other  groaned  under  all 
the  consequences  of  defeat.  The  power  had  been  com- 
pletely  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Norman  nobility,  by  the 
event  of  the  battle  of  Hastings,  and  it  had  been  used,  as 
our  histories  assure  us,  with  no  moderate  hand.  The 
"whole  race  of  Saxon  princes  and  nobles  had  been  extirpated 
or  disinherited,  with  f ew  or  no  exceptions ;  nor  were  the 
numbers  great  who  possessed  land  in  the  country  of  their 
fathers,  evén  as  proprietors  of  the  second,  or  of  yet  infe- 
rior classes.  The  royal  policy  had  long  been  to  weaken, 
by  every  means,  legal  or  illegal,  the  strength  of  a  part  of 
the  population  which  was  justly  considered  as  nourishing 
the  most  inveterate  antipathy  to  their  victor.  All  the 
monarchs  of  the  Norman  race  had  shown  the  most  marked 
predilection  for  their  Norman  subjects;  the  laws  of  the 
chase,  and  many  others  equally  unknown  to  the  milder 
and  more  free  spirit  of  the  Saxon  constitution,  had  been 
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fixed  upon  tlie  necks  of  the  subjugated  ÍDliabitants,  to  add 
weight,  as  it  were,  to  the  feudal  chains  with  which  they 
were  loaded.  At  court,  and  in  the  castles  of  the  great 
nobles,  where  the  pomp  and  state  of  a  court  was  emulated, 
Norman-French  was  the  only  language  employed;  in  courts 
of  law,  the  pleadings  and  judgments  were  deli  vered  in  the 
same  tongue.  In  short,  French  was  the  language  of  honor, 
of  chivalry,  and  evén  of  justice,  while  the  far  more  manly 
and  expressive  Anglo-Saxon  was  abandoned  to  the  use  of 
rustics  and  hinds/  who  knew  no  other.  Still,  however, 
the  necessary  intercourse  between  the  lords  of  the  soil, 
and  those  oppressed  inferior  beings  by  whom  that  soil  was 
cultivated,  occasioned  the  gradual  formation  of  a  dialect, 
compounded  betwixt  the  French  and  the  Anglo-Saxon,  in 
which  they  could  render  themselves  mutually  intelligible 
to  each  other;  and  from  this  necessity  arose  by  degrees 
the  structure  of  our  present  English  language,  in  which 
the  speech  of  the  victors  and  the  vanquished  have  been 
80  happily  blended  together;  and  which  has  since  been 
so  richly.improved  by  importations  from  the  classical  lan- 
guages,  and  from  those  spoken  by  the  southern  nations  of 
Europe. 

This  state  of  things  I  have  thought  it  necessary  to 
premise  for  the  Information  of  the  generál  reader,  who 
might  be  apt  to  forget  that,  although  no  great  historical 
events,  such  as  war  or  insurrection,  mark  the  existence  of 
the  Anglo-Saxons  as  a  separate  people  subsequent  to  the 
reign  of  William  the  Second;  yet  the  great  national  dis- 
tinctions  betwixt  them  and  their  conquerors,  the  recollec- 
tion  of  what  they  had  formerly  been,  and  to  what  they 
were  now  reduced,  continued  down  to  the  reign  of  Edward 
the  Third,  to  keep  open  the  wounds  which  the  Conquest 
had  inflicted,  and  to  maintain  a  line  of  separation  betwixt 
the  descendants  of  the  victor  !N"ormans  and  the  vanquished 
Saxons. 

The  sun  was  setting  upon  one  of  the  rich  grassy  glades 
of  that  forest,    which  we  have  mentioned  in  the  begin- 

^  Mere  farm-Iaborers,  common  feílows. 
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ning  of  the  chapter.  Hundreds  of  broad-headed,  short- 
Btemmed,  wide-branched  oaks,  wbich  had  witnessed  per- 
haps  the  stately  march  of  the  Román  soldiery,  flung  their 
gnarled  arms  over  a  thick  carpet  of  the  most  delicious 
greensward;  in  somé  places  they  were  intermingled  with 
beeches,  hollies,  and  copsewood  of  various  descriptions, 
80  closely  as  totally  to  intercept  the  levél  beams  of  the 
sinking  sun;  in  others,  they  receded  from  each  other, 
forming  those  long  sweeping  vistas,  in  the  intricacy  of 
which  the  eye  delights  to  lose  itself,  while  imagination 
considers  them  as  the  paths  to  yet  wilder  scenes  of  eilvan 
solitude.  Here  the  red  rays  of  the  sun  shot  a  broken  and 
discolored  light,  that  partially  hung  npon  the  shattered 
boughs  and  mossy  trunks  of  the  trees,  and  there  they 
illuminated  in  brilliant  patches  the  portions  of  turf  to 
which  they  made  their  way.  A  considerable  open  space, 
in  the  midst  of  this  glade,  seemed  formerly  to  have  been 
dedicated  to  the  rites  of  Druidical  ^  superstition ;  f or  on 
the  summit  of  a  hillock,  so  regular  as  to  seem  artiíicial, 
there  still  remained  part  of  a  circle  of  rough  unhewn 
stones,  of  large  dimensions.  Seven  stood  upright;  the 
rest  had  been  dislodged  from  their  places,  probably  by  the 
zeal  of  somé  convert  to  Christianity,  and  lay,  somé  pros- 
trate  near  their  former  site,  and  others  on  the  side  of  the 
bili.  One  large  stone  only  had  found  its  way  to  the  bot- 
lom, and  in  stopping  the  course  of  a  small  brook,  which 
glided  smoothly  round  the  foot  of  the  eminence,  gave,  by 
its  opposition,  a  feeble  voice  of  murmur  to  the  piacid  and 
elsewhere  silent  streamlet. 

The  humán  figures  which  completed  this  landscape 
were  in  number  two,  partaking,  in  their  dress  and  appear- 
ance,  of  that  wild  and  rustic  character  which  belonged  to 
the  woodlands  of  the  West  Riding  of  Yorkshire,  at  that 
early  period.  The  eldest  of  these  men  had  a  stem,  sav- 
age,  and  wild  aspect.     His  garment  was  of  the  simplest 

1  The  Druids  were  the  priests  of  ancient  Britain  before  the  introduction 
of  Christianity.  They  perfonned  many  of  their  religíous  rites  in  oak 
groves,  and  they  regarded  mistletoe,  to  which  allusion  is  made  f  urther  on, 
with  especial  reverence. 
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form  imaginable,  being  a  close  jacket  with  sleeves,  com- 
posed  of  the  tanned  skin  of  somé  animál,  on  which  the 
hair  had  been  originally  left,  but  which  had  been  wom 
off  in  80  many  places,  that  it  would  have  been  diíficult 
to  distinguish  from  the  patches  that  remained  to  what 
creature  the  fur  had  belonged.  This  primeval  vestment 
reached  from  the  throat  to  the  knees,  and  served  at  once 
all  the  usual  purposes  of  body-clothing;  there  was  no 
wider  opening  at  the  collar  than  was  necessary  to  admit 
the  passage  of  the  head,  from  which  it  may  be  inferred 
that  it  was  put  on  by  slipping  it  over  the  head  and  shoul- 
ders,  in  the  manner  of  a  modern  shirt,  or  ancient  hau- 
berk.^  Sandals,  bound  with  thongs  made  of  boar's  hide, 
protected  the  f eet ;  and  a  roll  of  thin  leather  was  twined 
artificially  around  the  legs,  and,  ascending  above  the  calf, 
left  the  knees  bare  liké  those  of  a  Scottish  Highlander. 
To  make  the  jacket  sit  yet  more  close  to  the  body,  it  was 
gathered  at  the  middle  by  a  broad  leathern  beit,  secured 
by  a  brass  buckle ;  to  one  side  of  which  was  attached  a 
sort  of  scrip,*  and  to  the  other  a  ram's  horn,  accoutred 
with  a  mouthpiece,  for  the  purpose  of  blowing.  In  the 
same  beit  was  stuck  one  of  those  long,  broad,  sharp- 
pointed,  and  two-edged  knives,  with  a  buck*s-horn  han* 
dle,  which  were  fabricated  in  the  neighborhood,  and  boré 
evén  at  this  early  period  the  name  of  a  Sheffield  whittle. 
The  man  had  no  covering  upon  his  head,  which  was  only 
defended  by  his  own  thick  hair,  matted  and  twisted  to- 
gether,  and  scorched  by  the  influence  of  the  sun  intő  a 
rusty  dark  red  color,  forming  a  contrast  with  the  over- 
grown  beard  upon  his  cheeks,  which  was  rather  of  a  yel- 
low  or  amber  hue.  One  part  of  his  dress  only  remains, 
but  it  is  too  remarkable  to  be  suppressed:  it  was  a  brass 
ring,  resembling  a  dog's  collar,  but  without  any  opening, 
and  soldered  fást  round  his  neck,  so  loose  as  to  form  no 
impediment  to  his  breathing,  yet  so  tight  as  to  be  inca- 
pable  of  being  removed,  excepting  by  the  use  of  the  filé. 

1  A  long  coat  of  mail  that  reached  below  the  knees. 
3  A  bag,  or  wallet.    The  Biblical  phrase  will  at  once  be  suggested,-^ 
*Carry  neither  purse,  nor  scrip  **  (Luké  x.  4). 
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On  this  singular  görget  was  engraved,  in  Saxon  characters, 
an  inscription  of  the  foUowing  purport:  "  Gurth,  the  son  of 
Beowulph,  is  the  born  thrall  of  Cedric  of  Rotherwood." 

Beside  the  swineherd,  for  such  was  Gurth' s  occupa- 
tion,  was  seated,  upon  one  of  the  fallen  Dniidical  monu- 
ments,  a  person  about  ten  years  younger  in  appearance,  and 
whose  dress,  though  resembling  his  companion's  in  form, 
was  of  better  materials,  and  of  a  more  fantastic  appear- 
ance. His  jacket  had  been  stained  of  a  bright  purple 
hue,  upon  which  there  had  been  somé  attempt  to  paint 
grotesque  omaments  in  different  colors.  To  the  jacket 
he  added  a  short  cloak,  which  scarcely  reached  halfway 
down  his  thigh;  it  was  of  crimson  cloth,  though  a  good 
deal  soiled,  lined  with  bright  yellow;  and  as  he  could 
transfer  it  from  one  shoulder  to  the  other,  or  at  his  plea- 
sure  draw  it  all  around  him,  its  width,  contrasted  with 
its  want  of  longitude,  förmed  a  fantastic  piece  of  drapery. 
He  had  thin  silver  bracelets  upon  his  arms,  and  on  his 
neck  a  coUar  of  the  same  metál,  bearing  the  iilscription, 
"Wamba,  the  son  of  Witless,  is  the  thrall  of  Cedric  of 
Kotherwood."  This  personage  had  the  same  sort  of  san- 
dals  with  his  companion,  but  instead  of  the  roll  of  leather 
thong,  his  legs  were  cased  in  a  sort  of  gaiters,  of  which 
one  was  red  and  the  other  yellow.  He  was  provided  alsó 
with  a  cap,  having  around  it  more  than  one  bell,  about 
the  size  of  those  attached  to  hawks,  which  jingled  as  he 
turnéd  his  bead  to  one  side  or  other ;  and  as  he  seldom  re- 
mained  a  minute  in  the  same  posture,  the  sound  might  be 
considered  as  incessant.  Around  the  edge  of  this  cap  was 
a  stiff  bandeau  of  leather,  cut  at  the  top  intő  openwork, 
resembling  a  coronet,  while  a  prolonged  bag  arose  from 
within  it,  and  feli  down  on  one  shoulder  liké  an  old- 
fashioned  nightcap,  or  a  jelly-bag,  or  the  head-gear  of  a 
modern  hussar.  It  was  to  this  part  of  the  cap  that  the 
bells  were  attached;  which  circumstance,  as  well  as  the 
shape  of  his  head-dress,  and  his  own  half-crazed,  half- 
cunning  expression  of  countenance,  sufficiently  pointed 
him  out  as  belonging  to  the  race  of  domestic  clowns  or 
jesters,  maintained  in  the  houses  of  the  wealthy,  to  help 
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away  the  tedium  of  those  lingering  hours  which  they  were 
obliged  to  spend  within  doors.  He  boré,  üke  his  com- 
panion,  a  scrip,  attached  to  his  beit,  but  had  neither  horn 
nor  knife,  being  probably  considered  as  belonging  to  a 
class  whom  it  is  esteemed  dangerous  to  intrust  with  edge- 
tools.  In  place  of  these  he  was  equipped  with  a  sort  of 
sword  of  lath,  resembling  that  with  which  Harlequin^ 
operates  his  wonders  upon  the  modern  stage. 

The  outward  appearance  of  these  two  men  förmed 
scarce  a  stronger  contrast  than  their  look  and  demeanor. 
That  of  the  serf,  or  bondsman,  was  sad  and  sulién;  his 
aspect  was  bent  on  the  ground  with  an  appearance  of  deep 
dejection,  which  might  be  almost  construed  intő  apathy, 
had  not  the  fire  which  occasionally  sparkled  in  his  red  eye 
manifested  that  there  slumbered,  under  the  appearance  of 
sulién  despondency,  a  sense  of  oppression  and  a  disposi- 
tion  to  resistance.  The  looks  of  Wamba,  on  the  other 
hand,  indicated,  as  usual  with  his  class,  a  sort  of  vacant 
curiosity,  and  fidgety  impatience  of  any  posture  of  repose, 
together  with  the  utmost  self-satisfaction  respecting  his 
own  situation,  and  the  appearance  which  he  made.  The 
dialogue  which  they  maintained  between  them  was  cárried 
on  in  Anglo-Saxon,  which,  as  we  said  before,  was  univer- 
sally  spoken  by  the  inferior  classes,  excepting  the  Norman 
soldiers,  and  the  immediate  personal  dependents  of  the 
great  feudal  nobles.  But  to  give  their  conversation  in 
the  originál  would  convey  but  little  Information  to  the 
modern  reader,  for  whose  benefit  we  beg  to  offer  the  fol- 
lowing  translation. 

"The  curse  of  St.  Withold  upon  these  infemal  pork- 
ers ! "  said  the  swineherd,  af ter  blowing  his  horn  obstrep- 
erously,  to  coUect  together  the  scattered  herd  of  swine, 
which,  answering  his  call  with  notes  equally  melodious, 
made,  however,  no  haste  to  remove  themselves  from  the 
luxurious  banquet  of  beech-mast  and  acorns  on  which  they 
had  fattened,  or  to  forsake  the  marshy  banks  of  the  rivu- 
let,   where  several  of  them,   half   plunged  in  mud,   lay 

1  Harlequin  was  a  stock-characterf  a  baffoon,  in  a  dumb-show,  or  paiH 
tomime,  and  he  aiways  carried  a  wand. 
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stretched  at  their  ease,  altogether  regardless  of  the  voice 
of  their  keeper.  "  The  curse  of  St.  Withold  upon  them 
and  upon  me ! "  said  Gurth;  "if  the  two-legged  wolf  snap 
not  up  somé  of  them  ere  nightfall,  I  am  no  tme  man. 
Here,  Fangs!  Fangs!"  he  ejaculated  at  the  top  of  his 
voice  to  a  ragged  wolfish-looking  dog,  a  sort  of  lurcher, 
half  mastijff,  half  greyhound,  which  ran  limping  about  as 
if  with  the  purpose  of  seconding  his  master  in  coUecting 
the  refractory  grunters;  but  which,  in  fact,  from  misap- 
prehension  of  the  swineherd's  signals,  ignorance  of  his 
own  duty,  or  malice  prepense,  only  drove  them  hither 
and  thither,  and  increased  the  evil  which  he  seemed  to 
design  to  remedy.  "A  devil  draw  the  teeth  of  him," 
said  Gurth,  "and  the  mother  of  mischief  confound  the 
ranger  of  the  f orest,  that  cuts  the  főre  claws  off  our  dogs, 
and  makes  them  imfit  f or  their  trade !  ^  Wamba,  up  and 
help  me  an  thou  beest  a  man;  take  a  tum  round  the 
back  o'  the  hill  to  gain  the  wind  on  them;  and  when 
thou  'st  got  the  weather-gage,  ^  thou  mayst  drive  them 
before  thee  as  gently  as  so  many  innocent  lambs." 

"Truly,"  said  Wamba,  without  stirring  from  the  spot, 
"1  ha  ve  consulted  my  legs  upon  this  matter,  and  they  are 
altogether  of  opinion,  that  to  carry  my  gay  garments 
through  these  sloughs  would  be  an  act  of  unfriendship 
to  my  sovereign  person  and  royal  wardrobe;  wherefore, 
Gurth,  I  advise  thee  to  call  off  Fangs,  and  leave  the  herd 
to  their  destiny,  which,  whether  they  meet  with  bands  of 
travelling  soldiers,  or  of  outlaws,  or  of  wandering  pilgrims, 
can  be  little  else  than  to  be  converted  intő  Normans  be- 
fore moming,  to  thy  no  small  ease  and  comfort." 

"  The  swine  tumed  Normans  to  my  comf ort ! "  quoth 
Gurth;  "expound  that  to  me,  Wamba,  for  my  brain  is 
too  dull,  and  my  mind  too  vexed  to  reád  riddles." 

^  One  gríevance  that  the  Saxons  had  against  the  Nonnans  was  the  se- 
verity  of  the  forest-Iaws,  which  greatly  restricted  the  privileges  of  the 
hunt.  The  ranger,  or  policeman,  of  the  forest  had  authoritj'  to  cat  the 
claws  of  shepherd  dogs  to  prevent  them  from  chasing  deer. 

2  A  ship  has  the  weather-gage  of  another  ship  when  she  ia  at  the  wind- 
ward  of  her  ;  that  is,  in  the  position  of  advantage. 
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"Why,  how  call  you  those  gnmting  brutes  running 
aboiit  on  their  f our  legs  ? "  demanded  Wamba. 

"Swine,  fool,  swine,"  said  the  herd;  "every  fool 
knows  that." 

"And  swine  is  good  Saxon,"  said  tbe  Jester;  "but 
bow  call  you  tbe  sow  wben  sbe  is  flayed,  and  drawn  and 
quartered,  and  bung  up  by  tbe  beels  liké  a  traitor  í " 

"Pork,"  answered  tbe  swineberd. 

"I  am  very  glad  every  fool  knows  tbat,  too,"  said 
Wamba;  "and  pork,  I  tbink,  is  good  Norman-Frencb ; 
and  so  wben  tbe  brute  lives,  and  is  in  tbe  cbarge  of  a 
Saxon  slave,  sbe  goes  by  ber  Saxon  name;  but  becomes 
a  Norman  and  is  called  pork  wben  sbe  is  carried  to  tbe 
Castle-ball  to  feast  among  tbe  nobles.  Wbat  dóst  tbou 
tbink  of  tbis,  f riend  Gurtb,  ba  ? " 

"It  is  but  too  true  doctrine,  f riend  Wamba,  bowever 
it  got  intő  tby  fooPs  pate." 

"Nay,  I  can  teli  you  more,"  said  Wamba,  in  tbe  same 
tpne;  "tbere  is  old  Alderman  Ox  continues  to  bold  bis 
Saxon  epitbet  wbile  be  is  under  tbe  cbarge  of  serfs  and 
bondsmen  sucb  as  tbou,  but  becomes  Beef,  a  fiery  Frencb 
gallant,  wben  be  arrives  before  tbe  worsbipful  jaws  tbat 
are  destined  to  consume  bim.  Mynbeer  Calf,  too,  be- 
comes Monsieur  de  Yeau  in  tbe  liké  manner;  be  is  Saxon 
wben  be  requires  tendance,  and  takes  a  Norman  name 
wben  be  becomes  matter  of  enjoyment." 

"By  St.  Dunstan,"^  answered  Gurtb,  "tbou  speakest 
but  sad  trutbs;  little  is  left  to  us  but  tbe  air  we  breatbe, 
and  tbat  appears  to  bave  been  reserved  witb  mucb  besita- 
tion,  solely  f  or  tbe  purpose  of  enabling  us  to  endure  tbe 
tasks  tbey  lay  upon  our  sboulders.  Tbe  finest  and  tbe 
fattest  is  for  tbeir  board;  tbe  loveliest  is  for  tbeir  coucb; 
tbe  best  and  bravest  supply  tbeir  foreign  masters  witb 
soldiers,  and  wbiten  distant  lands  witb  tbeir  bones,  leav- . 
ing  few  bére  wbo  bave  eitber  will  or  tbe  power  to  protect 
tbe  unfortunate  Saxon.  God's  blessing  on  our  master 
Cedric:  be  batb  done  tbe  work  of  a  man  in  standing  in 

1  A  famous  archbisbop  of  Canterbury  and  Primate  of  the  Anglo-Saxon 
people.    He  was  a  Saxon, — a  good  saint,  therefore,  for  Saxons  to  swear  by 
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the  gap;  but  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf  ^  is  coming  down  to 
this  coiintry  in  person,  and  we  shall  soon  see  how  little 
Cedric's  trouble  will  avail  him.  Here,  here,''  he  ex- 
claimed  again,  raising  his  voice.  *^So  hol  so  hol  well 
done,  Fangs!  thou  hast  them  all  before  thee  now,  and 
bring'st  them  on  bravely,  lad." 

"Gurth,''  said  the  Jester,  "I  know  thou  thinkest  me 
a  fool,  or  thou  wouldst  not  be  so  rash  in  putting  thy  head 
intő  my  mouth.  One  word  to  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf, 
or  Philip  de  Malvoisin,  that  thou  hast  spoken  treason 
against  the  Norman  —  and  thou  art  but  a  castaway  swine- 
herd;  thou  wouldst  waver  on  one  of  these  trees  as  a 
terror  to  all  evil  speakers  against  dignities.'' 

"Dog,  thou  wouldst  not  betray  me,"  said  Gurth,  "after 
having  led  me  on  to  speak  so  much  at  disadvantage  ? " 

"Betray  theel"  answered  the  Jester;  "no,  that  were 
the  trick  of  a  wise  man;  a  fool  cannot  half  so  well  help 
himself  —  but  soft,  whom  have  we  here?"  he  said,  lis- 
tening  to  the  trampling  of  several  horses  which  became  . 
then  audible. 

"Never  mind  whom,"  answered  Gurth,  who  had  now 
got  his  herd  before  him,  and,  with  the  aid  of  Fangs,  was 
driving  them  down  one  of  the  long  dim  vistas  which  we^ 
have  endeavored  to  describe. 

"Nay,  but  I  must  see  the  riders,"  answered  Wamba; 
"perhaps  they  are  come  from  Fairy-land  with  a  message 
from  King  Oberon."  ^ 

"A  murrain  take  thee,"  rejoined  the  swineherd;  "wilt 
thou  talk  of  such  things  while  a  terrible  storm  of  thunder 
and  lightning  is  raging  within  a  few  miles  of  us?  Hark, 
how  the  thunder  rumbles !  and  f or  summer  rain,  I  never 
saw  such  broad  downright  flat  drops  fali  out  of  the  clouds; 
the  oaks,  too,  notwithstanding  the  calm  weather,  sob  and 
creak  with  their  great  boughs,  as  if  announcing  a  tempest. 
Thou  canst  play  the  rational  if  thou  wilt;  credit  me  for 
once,  and  let  us  home  ere  the  storm  begins  to  r^e,  for 
the  night  will  be  fearful." 

^  Ox-forehead,  Ox-head. 

s  King  of  the  fairies.   See  Shakespeare*s  A  Midmmmer'NighVt  Dream, 
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Wamba  seemed  to  feel  the  force  of  this  appeal,  and 
accompanied  his  companion,  who  began  his  journey  after 
catching  up  a  long  quarter-staff  *  which  lay  upon  the  grass 
beside  him.  This  second  EurnsBus  ^  strode  hastily  down 
the  forest  glade,  driving  before  him,  with  the  assistance 
of  Fangs,  the  whole  herd  of  his  inharmonious  charge. 


CHAPTER  n. 

A  Monk  there  was,  a  íayre  íor  the  malitrie,  * 
An  outrider  that  loved  venerie ;  * 
A  manly  man^  to  be  an  Abbot  able, 
Full  many  a  daintie  horse  had  he  in  stable  : 
And  when  he  rode,  men  might  hia  bridle  hear 
Ohigeling  hi  a  whistling  wind  as  dear, 
And  eke  as  loud,  as  doth  the  chapell  bell, 
There  as  this  Lord  was  keeper  of  the  oelL 

Oháxjcer. 

NoTWiTHSTANDiNG  the  occasional  exhortation  and 
chiding  of  his  companion,  the  nőise  of  the  horsemen's 
feet  continuing  to  approach,  Wamba  could  not  be  pre- 
vented  f rom  lingering  occasionally  on  the  road,  upon  every 
pretence  which  occurredj  now  catching  from  the  hazel  a 
jDluster  of  half-ripe  nuts,  and  now  turning  his  head  to 
leér  after  a  cottage  maidén  who  crossed  their  path.  The 
horsemen,  therefore,  soon  overtook  them  on  thÍB  road. 

Their  numbers  amounted  to  ten  men,  of  whom  the  two 
who  rode  f oremost  seemed  to  be  persons  of  considerable 
importance,  and  the  others  their  attendants.  It  was  not 
difficult  to  ascertain  the  condition  and  character  of  one  of 
these  personages.  He  was  obviously  an  ecclesiastic  of 
high  ránk ;  his  dress  was  that  of  a  Cistercian  ^  monk,  but 

1  A  quarter-staff  was  a  stick  about  six  and  a  hali  feet  long  used  as  a 
weapon,  as  well  as  in  friendly  contests  of  skill.  It  was  held  in  the  middle 
with  one  hand,  and  grasped  halfway  from  the  middle  to  the  end  with  the 
other  hand.  Great  skill  was  acquired  in  so  whirling  it  as  to  strike  the 
opponent  and  to  ward  off  his  blows. 

2  The  name  of  the  swineJierd  of  Ulysses  iu  Homer's  Odyssey, 

*  A  fair  or  proper  person  for  the  superiority,  or  master- s  ránk. 

*  Hunting. 

^  So  called  because  this  monastic  order  was  founded  at  Cistercium  (the 
modern  Citeaux)  in  Francé. 
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composed  oí  materials  much  finer  than  those  which  the 
Tule  of  that  order  admitted.  His  mantle  and  hood  were 
of  the  best  Elanders  cloth,  and  feli  in  ample  and  not  un- 
graceful  f olds  around  a  handsome,  though  somewhat  cor- 
pulent  person.  His  countenance  boré  as  little  the  marks 
of  self-denial  as  his  habit  indicated  contempt  of  worldly 
splendoT.  His  f  eatnres  might  have  been  called  good,  had 
there  not  lurked  iinder  the  pent-house  of  his  eye  that  sly, 
epicirrean  twinkle  which  indicates  the  cautious  voluptuary. 
In  other  respects,  his  prof ession  and  situation  had  taught 
him  a  ready  command  over  his  countenance,  which  he 
could  contract  at  pleasure  intő  solemnity,  although  its 
natural  expression  was  that  of  good-humored  social  indul- 
gence.  In  defíance  of  conventual  rules,  and  the  edicts  of 
popes  and  councils,  the  sleeves  of  this  dignitary  were 
lined  and  turnéd  up  with  rich  furs,  his  mantle  secured 
at  the  throat  with  a  golden  clasp,  and  the  whole  dress 
proper  to  his  order  as  much  reűned  upon  and  omamented 
as  that  of  a  quaker  beauty  of  the  present  day,  who,  while 
she  retains  the  garb  and  costume  of  her  sect,  continues  to 
give  to  its  simplicity,  by  the  choice  of  materials  and  the 
mode  of  disposing  them,  a  certain  air  of  coquettish  attrac- 
tion,  savoring  but  too  much  of  the  vanities  of  the  world. 

This  worthy  churchman  rode  upon  a  well-f ed  ambling 
mule,  whose  fumiture  was  highly  decorated,  and  whose 
bridle,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  day,  was  oma- 
mented with  silver  bells.  In  his  seat  he  had  nothing  of 
the  awkwardness  of  the  convent,  but  displayed  the  easy 
and  habitual  grace  of  a  well-trained  horseman.  Indeed, 
it  seemed  that  so  humble  a  conveyance  as  a  mule,  in  how- 
ever  good  case,  and  however  well  broken  to  a  pleasant  and 
accommodating  amble,  was  only  used  by  the  gallant  monk 
f or  travelling  on  the  road.  A  lay  brother,  one  of  those 
who  f oUowed  in  the  train,  had,  f or  his  use  on  other  occa- 
sions,  one  of  the  most  handsome  Spanish  jennets^  ever 
bred  in  Andalusia,  which  merchants  used  at  that  time  to 

1  A  jennet  was  a  horse  of  a  veiy  fine  Spanish  breed;  a  palfrey  was  a 
saddle-horae,  but  not  a  war-horse;  a  snmpter-mnle,  a  pack-mnle;  a  hack- 
ney,  a  men  Toad-horse,  of ten  a  bind  one. 


14  IVANHOE. 

import,  with  great  trouble  and  risk,  for  the  use  of  persona 
of  wealth  and  distinction.  The  saddle  and  housings  of  this 
superb  palfrey  were  covered  by  a  long  foot-cloth  which 
reached  nearly  to  the  ground,  and  on  which  were  richly  em- 
broidered  mitres,  crosses,  and  other  ecclesiastical  emblems. 
Another  lay  brother  led  a  sumpter-mule,  loaded  proba- 
bly  with  his  superior's  baggage;  and  two  monks  of  his 
own  order,  of  inferior  station,  rode  together  in  the  rear, 
laughing  and  conversing  with  each  other,  without  taking 
much  notice  of  the  other  members  of  the  cavalcade. 

The  companion  of  the  church  dignitary  was  a  man  pást 
forty,  thin,  strong,  tall,  and  muscular;  an  athletic  iigure, 
which  long  fatigue  and  constant  exercise  seemed  to  have 
left  nőne  of  the  softer  part  of  the  humán  form,  having 
reduced  the  whole  to  brawn,  bones,  and  sinews,  which 
had  sustained  a  thousand  toils,  and  were  ready  to  dare  a 
thousand  more.  His  head  was  covered  with  a  scarlet  cap, 
faced  with  fur,  of  that  kind  which  the  French  call 
mortiery  from  its  resemblance  to  the  shape  of  an  in  verted 
mortar.  His  countenance  was  therefore  fully  displayed, 
and  its  expression  was  calculated  to  impress  a  degree  of 
awe,  if  not  of  fear,  upon  strangers.  High  features,  natu- 
rally  strong  and  powerfuUy  expressive,  had  been  bumt 
almost  intő  negro  blackness  by  constant  exposure  to  the 
tropical  sun,  and  might,  in  their  ordinary  state,  be  said  to 
slumber  af ter  the  storm  of  passión  had  passed  away ;  but 
the  projection  of  the  veins  of  the  forehead,  the  readiness 
with  which  the  upper  lip  and  its  thick  black  mustaches 
quivered  upon  the  slightest  emotion,  plainly  intimated 
that  the  tempest  might  be  again  and  easily  awakened. 
His  keen,  piercing,  dark  eyes  told  in  every  glancé  a  his- 
tory  of  difficulties  subdued  and  dangers  dared,  and  seemed 
to  challenge  opposition  to  his  wishes,  for  the  pleasure  of 
sweeping  it  from  his  road  by  a  determined  exertion  of 
courage  and  of  will ;  a  deep  scar  on  his  brow  gave  addi- 
tional  sternness  to  his  countenance  and  a  sinister  expres- 
sion to  one  of  his  eyes,  which  had  been  slightly  injured 
on  the  same  occasion,  and  of  which  the  vision,  though 
peifect,  was  in  a  slight  and  partial  degree  distorted. 
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The  upper  dress  of  this  peisonage  resembled  that  of  his 
companion  in  shape,  being  a  long  monastic  mantle;  but 
the  color  being  scarlet  showed  that  he  did  not  belong  to 
any  of  the  f  our  regular  orders  of  monks.  On  the  right 
shoulder  of  the  mantle  there  was  cut,  in  white  cloth,  a 
cross  of  a  peculiar  f  orm.  This  upper  robe  concealed  what 
at  first  view  seemed  rather  inconsistent  with  its  form,  a 
shirt,  namely,  of  linked  mail,  with  sleeves  and  gloves  of 
the  same,  curiously  plaited  and  interwoven,  as  flexible  to 
the  body  as  those  which  are  now  wrought  in  the  stocking- 
loom,  out  of  less  obdurate  materials.  The  főre  part  of 
his  thighs,  where  the  f olds  of  his  mantle  permitted  them 
to  be  seen,  were  alsó  covered  with  linked  mail ;  the  knees 
and  feet  were  defended  by  splints,  or  thin  plates  of  steel, 
ingeniously  jointed  upon  each  other;  and  mail  hőse,  reach- 
ing  from  the  ankle  to  the  knee,  effectually  protected  the 
legs,  and  completed  the  rider's  defensive  armor.  In  his 
girdle  he  wore  a  long  and  double-edged  dagger,  which  was 
the  only  offensive  weapon  about  his  person. 

He  rode  not  a  mule,  liké  his  companion,  but  a  strong 
hackney  f or  the  road,  to  savé  his  gallant  war-horse,  which 
a  squire  led  behind,  fully  accoutred  for  battle,  with  a 
chamfron  or  plaited  head-piece  upon  his  head,  having  a 
short  spike  projecting  from  the  front.  On  one  side  of 
the  saddle  hung  a  short  battle-axe,  richly  inlaid  with 
Damascene^  carving;  on  the  other  the  rider's  plumed 
head-piece  and  hood  of  mail,  with  a  long  two-handed 
sword  used  by  the  chivalry  of  the  period.  A  second 
squire  held  aloft  his  master's  lance,  from  the  extremity  of 
which  fluttered  a  small  banderole,  or  streamer  bearing  a 
cross  of  the  same  form  with  that  embroidered  upon  his 
cloak.  He  alsó  carried  his  small  triangular  shield,  broad 
enough  at  the  top  to  protect  the  breast,  and  from  thence 
diminishing  to  a  point.  It  was  covered  with  a  scarlet 
cloth,  which  prevented  the  device  from  being  seen. 

These  two  squires  were  foliowed  by  two  attendants, 
whose  dark  visages,  white  turbans,  and  the  Orientál  form 

1  The  8tee1work  done  at  Damascns  was  the  most  celebrated  in  the  world, 
especially  the  swords  made  there. 
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of  their  garments  showed  them  to  be  natives  of  somé  dis- 
tant  Eastern  country.  The  whole  appearance  of  this  war- 
rior  and  his  retinue  was  wild  and  outlandish;  the  dress  oí 
his  squires  was  gorgeous,  and  his  Eastern  attendants  wore 
silver  collars  round  their  throats,  and  bracelets  of  the 
same  metál  upon  their  swarthy  arms  and  legs,  of  which 
the  former  were  naked  from  the  elbow,  and  the  latter 
írom  mid-leg  to  ankle.  Silk  and  embroidery  distinguished 
their  dresses,  and  marked  the  wealth  and  importance  of 
their  master;  forming,  at  the  same  time,  a  striking  con- 
trast  with  the  martial  simplicity  of  his  own  attire.  They 
were  armed  with  crooked  sabres,  having  the  hilt  and 
baldric  inlaid  with  gold,  and  matched  with  Turkish  dag- 
gers  of  yet  more  costly  workmanship.  Each  of  them  boré 
at  his  saddle-bow  a  bundle  of  darts  or  javelins,  about  four 
f  eet  in  length,  having  sharp  steel  heads,  a  weapon  much 
in  use  among  the  Saracens,  and  of  which  the  memory  is 
yet  preserved  in  the  martial  exercise  called  El  Jerrid, 
still  practised  in  the  Eastern  countries. 

The  steeds  of  these  attendants  were  in  appearance  as 
foreign  as  their  riders.  They  were  of  Saracen  origin,  and 
consequently  of  Arabian  descent;  and  their  fine  slender 
limbs,  small  fetlocks,  thin  manes,  and  easy  springy  mo- 
tion  förmed  a  marked  contrast  with  the  large- jointed  heavy 
hoTses,  of  which  the  race  was  cultivated  in  Flanders  and 
in  Normandy,  f or  mounting  the  men-at-arms  of  the  period 
in  all  the  panoply  of  plate  and  mail;  and  which,  placed  by 
the  side  of  those  Eastern  coursers,  might  have  passed  f  or  a 
personifícation  of  substance  and  of  shadow. 

The  singnlar  appearance  of  this  cavalcade  not  only 
attracted  the  curiosity  of  Wamba,  but  excited  evén  that 
of  his  less  volatile  companion.  The  monk  he  instantly 
knew  to  be  the  Prior  of  Jorvaulx  Abbey,  well  known  f or 
many  miles  around  as  a  lover  of  the  chase,  of  the  banquet, 
and,  if  fame  did  him  not  wrong,  of  other  worldly  plea- 
STires  still  more  inconsistent  with  his  monastic  vows. 

Yet  so  loose  were  the  ideas  of  the  times  respecting  the 
conduct  of  the  clergy,  whether  secular  or  regnlar,  that  the 
Prior  Aymer  maintained  a  fair  character  in  the  neighbor- 
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hood  of  his  abbey.  His  free  and  jovial  temper,  and  the 
readiness  with  which  he  granted  absolution  from  all  ordi- 
nary  delinquencies,  rendered  him  a  favorité  among  the 
nobility  and  principal  gentry,  to  several  of  whom  he  was 
allied  by  birth,  being  of  distinguished  Norman  family. 
The  ladies,  in  particular,  were  not  disposed  to  scan  too 
nicely  the  morals  of  a  man  who  was  a  professed  admirer 
of  their  sex,  and  who  possessed  many  means  of  dispelling 
the  ennui  which  was  too  apt  to  intrude  upon  the  halls  and 
bowers  of  an  ancient  feudal  castle.  The  Prior  mingled 
in  the  sports  of  the  iield  with  more  than  due  eagemess, 
and  was  allowed  to  possess  the  best  trained  hawks  and 
the  fleetest  greyhounds  in  the  North  Riding,  —  circum- 
stances  which  strongly  recommended  him  to  the  youthful 
gentry.  With  the  old,  he  had  another  part  to  play, 
which,  when  needful,  he  could  sustain  with  great  decorum. 
His  knowledge  of  books,  however  superficial,  was  sufíi- 
cient  to  impress  upon  their  ignorance  respect  for  his  sup- 
posed  learning;  and  the  gravity  of  his  deportment  and 
language,  with  the  high  tone  which  he  exerted  in  setting 
forth  the  authority  of  the  church  and  of  the  priesthood, 
impressed  them  no  less  with  an  opinion  of  his  sanctity. 
Evén  the  common  people,  the  severest  critics  of  the  con- 
duct  of  their  betters,  had  commiseration  with  the  follies 
of  Prior  Aymer.  He  was  generous;  and  charity,  as  it  is 
well  known,  covereth  a  mnltitude  of  sins,  in  another  sense 
than  that  in  which  it  is  said  to  do  so  in  Scripture.  The 
revenues  of  the  monastery,  of  which  a  large  part  was  at 
his  disposal,  while  they  gave  him  the  means  of  supplying 
his  own  very  considerable  expenses,  aíforded  alsó  those 
largesses  which  he  bestowed  among  the  peasantry,  and 
with  which  he  freqnently  relieved  the  distresses  of  the 
oppressed.  K  Prior  Aymer  rode  hard  in  the  chase,  or 
remained  long  at  the  banquet,  if  Prior  Aymer  was  seen, 
at  the  early  peep  of  dawn,  to  enter  the  postern  of  the 
abbey,  as  he  glided  home  from  somé  rendezvous  which 
had  occupied  the  hours  of  darkness,  men  only  shrugged 
up  their  shoulders,  and  reconciled  themselves  to  his  irreg- 
nlarities,  by  recollecting  that  the  same  were  practised  by 
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many  of  his  brethren  who  had  no  redeeming  qualities 
whatsoever  to  atone  for  them.  Prior  Aymer,  therefore, 
and  his  character  were  well  known  to  our  Saxon  serfs, 
who  made  their  rude  obeisance,  and  received  his  ^^Bene- 
dicitef  mezfilzy^^^  in  retum. 

But  the  singular  appearance  of  his  companion  and  his 
attendants  arrested  their  attention  and  excited  their  won- 
der,  and  they  could  scarcely  attend  to  the  Prior  of  Jor- 
vaulx'  question,  when  he  demanded  if  they  knew  of  any 
place  of  harborage  in  the  vicinity;  so  much  were  they 
surprised  at  the  half-monastic,  half-military  appearance  of 
the  swarthy  stranger,  and  at  the  uncouth  dress  and  arms 
of  his  Eastem  attendants.  It  is  probable,  too,  that  the 
language  in  which  the  benediction  was  conferred  and  the 
information  asked  sonnded  ungracious,  though  not  proba- 
bly  unintelligible,  in  the  ears  of  the  Saxon  peasants. 

"I  asked  you,  my  children,"  said  the  Prior,  raising  his 
voice,  and  using  the  lingua  Franca^  or  mixed  language, 
in  which  the  Norman  and  Saxon  races  conversed  with 
each  other,  "if  there  be  in  this  neighborhood  any  good 
man,  who,  for  the  lőve  of  God  and  devotion  to  Mother 
Church,  will  give  two  of  her  humblest  servants,  with 
their  train,  a  night's  hospitality  and  ref reshment  ? " 

This  he  spoke  with  a  tone  of  conscious  importance, 
which  förmed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  modest  terms  which 
he  thonght  it  proper  to  employ. 

"  Two  of  the  humblest  servants  of  Mother  Church ! " 
repeated  Wamba  to  himself ;  but,  fool  as  he  was,  taking 
care  not  to  make  his  observation  audible.  "I  should  liké 
to  see  her  seneschals,  her  chief  butlers,  and  her  other 
principal  domestics ! " 

After  this  internál  commentary  on  the  Prior' s  speech, 
he  raised  his  eyes,  and  applied  to  the  question  which  had 
been  put. 

"If  the  reverend  fathers,"  he  said,  "loved  good  cheer 

and  soft  lodging,  few  miles  of  riding  would  carry  them  to 

the  Priory  of  Brinxworth,  where  their  quality  could  not 

but  secure  them  the  most  honorable  reception;  or,  if  they 

1  BIess  you,  my  sons.  - 
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preferred  spending  a  penitential  evening,  they  might  tum 
down  yonder  wild  glade,  which  would  bring  them  to  the 
hermitage  of  Copmanhurst,  where  a  pious  anchoret  would 
make  them  sharers  f or  the  night  of  the  shelter  of  his  roof 
and  the  benefit  of  his  prayers. " 

The  Prior  shook  his  head  at  both  proposals. 

"Mine  honest  friend,"  said  he,  "if  the  j  angiing  of  thy 
bells  had  not  dizzied  thine  understanding,  thou  mightest 
have  known  Clericits  clericuvi  non  decimat ;  ^  that  is  to 
say,  we  chnrchmen  do  not  exhaust  each  other's  hospital- 
ity,  but  rather  require  that  of  the  laity,  giving  them  thus 
an  opportunity  to  sérve  God  in  honoring  and  relieving  his 
appointed  servants." 

"It  is  true,''  replied  Wamba,  "that  I,  being  but  an 
ass,  am,  nevertheless,  honored  to  bear  the  bells  as  well  as 
youT  reverence's  mule;  notwithstanding,  I  did  conceive 
that  the  charity  of  Mother  Church  and  her  servants  might 
be  said,  with  other  charity,  to  begin  at  home. '' 

"A  truce  to  thine  insolence,  fellow,''  said  the  armed 
ríder,  breaking  in  on  his  prattle  with  a  high  and  stern 
voice,  "  and  teli  us,  if  thou  canst,  the  road  to  —  How 
called  you  your  f ranklin,  Prior  Aymer  ]  " 

"Cedric,"  answered  the  Prior;  "Cedric  the  Saxon. 
Teli  me,  good  fellow,  are  we  near  his  dwelling,  and  can 
you  show  US  the  road  ] " 

"The  road  will  be  uneasy  to  find,"  answered  Gurth, 
who  broke  silence  for  the  first  time,  "and  the  f amily  of 
Cedric  rétire  early  to  rest." 

"Tush,  teli  not  me,  fellow,"  said  the  military  rider; 
"'tis  easy  for  them  to  arise  and  supply  the  wants  of 
travellers  such  as  we  are,  who  will  not  stoop  to  beg  the 
hospitality  which  we  have  a  right  to  command." 

"  I  know  not, "  said  Gurth  suUenly,  "  if  I  should  show 
the  way  to  my  master's  house  to  those  who  demand  as  a 
right  the  shelter  which  most  are  fáin  to  ask  as  a  favor." 

"Do  you  dispute  with  me,  slave !  "  said  the  soldier,  and, 
setting  spurs  to  his  horse,  he  caused  him  make  a  demi- 
volte  ^  across  the  path,  raising  at  the  same  time  the  riding- 

1  Priest  does  not  tax  priest.  ^  A  half-jump. 


20  IVANHOE. 

rod  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  with  a  purpose  of  chastis- 
ing  what  he  considered  as  the  insolence  of  the  peasant. 

Gurth  darted  at  him  a  savage  and  revengeful  scowl,  and 
with  a  fíerce,  yet  hesitating  motion  laid  his  hand  on  the 
haf t  of  his  knif e ;  but  the  interf erence  of  Prior  Aymer, 
who  pushed  his  mule  betwixt  his  companion  and  the 
swineherd,  prevented  the  meditated  violence. 

"Nay,  by  St.  Mary,  brother  Brian,  you  must  not  think 
you  are  now  in  Palestine,  predominating  over  heathen 
Turks  and  infidel  Saracens;  we  islanders  lőve  not  blows, 
savé  those  of  holy  Church,  who  chasteneth  whom  she 
loveth.  Teli  me,  good  fellow,"  said  he  to  Wamba,  and 
seconded  his  speech  by  a  small  piece  of  silver  coin,  "  the 
way  to  Cedric  the  Saxon's;  you  cannot  be  ignorant  of  it, 
and  it  is  your  duty  to  direct  the  wanderer  evén  when  his 
character  is  less  sanctiíied  than  ours.'^ 

"In  truth,  venerable  father,"  answered  the  Jester, 
"the  Saracen  head  of  your  right  reverend  companion  has 
frightened  out  of  mine  the  way  home.  I  am  not  sure  I 
shall  get  there  to-night  myself . " 

"Tush,"  said  the  Abbot,  "thou  canst  teli  us  if  thou 
wilt.  This  reverend  brother  has  been  all  his  life  engaged 
in  fighting  among  the  Saracens  for  the  recovery  of  the 
Holy  Sepulchre;  he  is  of  the  order  of  Knights  Templars,^ 
whom  you  may  have  heard  of ;  he  is  half  a  monk,  half  a 
soldier.'' 

"If  he  is  but  half  a  monk,"  said  the  Jester,  "he 
should  not  be  wholly  unreasonable  with  those  whom  he 
meets  upon  the  road,  evén  if  they  should  be  in  no  hurry 
to  answer  questions  that  no  way  concern  them." 

"I  forgive  thy  wit,"  replied  the  Abbot,  "on  condition 
thou  wilt  show  me  the  way  to  Cedric' s  mansion." 

1  The  Knights  Templar,  or  Knights  of  the  Temple,were  so  called  because 
their  headquarters  was  once  at  the  temple  in  Jerusalem,  built  oa  the  sup- 
posed  site  of  the  Temple  of  Solomon.  This  was  the  great  order  of  military 
monks  who  took  vows  to  protect  pilgrims  and  to  rescue  the  Holy  Sepulchre 
from  the  infídels.  The  Templar  badge  was  an  eight>«ornered  cross,  the 
same  in  shape  as  that  used  by  the  Knights  Templar  of  our  own  time,  who 
are  an  order  of  Free  Masons.  The  other  great  military  order,  very  like 
the  Templars,  was  the  HospitallerSi  or  the  ^lights  of  St.  John. 
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"  Well  then,"  answered  Wamba,  "your  reverences  must 
hold  on  this  path  till  you  come  to  a  sunken  cross,  of 
which  scarce  a  cubit's  length  remains  above  ground;  then 
take  the  path  to  the  lef  t,  f  or  there  are  f  our  which  meet  at 
Sunken  Cross,  and  I  trust  your  reverences  will  obtain 
shelter  before  the  storm  comes  on." 

The  Abbot  thanked  his  sage  adviser;  and  the  cavalcade, 
setting  spurs  to  their  horses,  rode  on  as  men  do  who  wish 
to  reach  their  inn  before  the  bursting  of  a  night  storm. 
As  their  horses'  hoofs  died  away,  Gurth  said  to  his  com- 
panion,  "If  they  follow  thy  wise  direction,  the  reverend 
fathers  will  hardly  reach  Kotherwood  this  night.'' 

"No,"  said  the  Jester,  grinning,  "but  they  may  reach 
Sheffield,  if  they  have  good  luck,  and  that  is  as  fit  a  place 
for  them.  I  am  not  so  had  a  woodsman  as  to  show  the 
dog  where  the  deer  lies,  if  I  have  no  mind  he  should 
chase  him." 

"Thou  art  right,"  said  Gurth;  "it  were  ill  that  Aymer 
saw  the  Lady  Rowena;  and  it  were  worse,  it  may  be,  for 
Cedric  to  quarrel,  as  is  most  likely  he  would,  with  this 
military  monk.  But,  liké  good  servants,  let  us  hear  and 
see,  and  say  nothing." 

We  retum  to  the  riders,  who  had  soon  leit  the  bonds- 
men  far  behind  them,  and  who  maintained  the  following 
conversation  in  the  Norman-Prench  language,  usually 
employed  by  the  superior  classes,  with  the  exception  of 
the  few  who  were  still  inclined  to  boast  their  Saxon  de- 
scent. 

."What  mean  these  fellows  by  their  capricious  inso- 
lence  1 "  said  the  Templar  to  the  Benedictine,  "  and  why 
did  you  prevent  me  from  chastising  it  ? " 

"Marry,  brother  Brian,"  replied  the  Prior,  "touching 
the  one  of  them,  it  were  hard  for  me  to  render  a  reason 
for  a  f ool  speaking  according  to  his  f oUy ;  and  the  other 
churl  is  of  that  savage,  iierce,  intractable  race,  somé  of 
whom,  as  I  have  often  told  you,  are  still  to  be  found 
among  the  descendants  of  the  conquered  Saxons,  and 
whose  supreme  pleasure  it  is  to  testify  by  all  means  in 
their  power  their  aversion  to  their  conquerors." 
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"I  would  soon  have  beat  him  intő  courtesy,"  observed 
Brian;  "I  am  accustomed  to  deal  with  such  spirits.  Our 
Tvirkish  captives  are  as  fierce  and  intractable  as  Odin^ 
himself  coiüd  have  been;  yet  two  months  in  my  House- 
hold, under  the  management  of  my  master  of  the  slaves, 
has  made  them  humble,  submissive,  serviceable,  and  ob- 
servant  of  your  will.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  beware  of 
the  poison  and  the  dagger;  for  they  use  either  with  free 
will  when  you  give  them  the  slightest  opportunity. " 

"Ay,  but,"  answered  Prior  Aymer,  "every  land  has 
its  own  manners  and  fashions;  and,  besides  that  beat- 
ing this  fellow  could  procure  us  no  Information  respecting 
the  road  to  Cedric's  house,  it  would  have  been  sure  to 
have  established  a  quarrel  betwixt  you  and  him  had  we 
f ound  our  way  thither.  Remember  what  I  told  you :  this 
wealthy  franklin  is  proud,  fierce,  jealous,  and  irritable; 
a  withstander  of  the  nobility,  and  evén  of  his  neighbors, 
Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf  and  Philip  Malvoisin,  who  are 
no  babes  to  strive  with.  He  stands  up  so  sternly  for  the 
privileges  of  his  race,  and  is  so  proud  of  his  uninterrupted 
descent  from  Hereward,  a  renowned  champion  of  the 
Heptarchy,*  that  he  is  universally  called  Cedric  the  Saxon; 
and  makes  a  boast  of  his  belonging  to  a  people  from 
whom  many  others  endeavor  to  hide  their  descent,  lest 
they  should  encounter  a  share  of  the  vae  victis,* oi  severi- 
ties  imposed  upon  the  vanquished." 

"Prior  Aymer,"  said  the  Templar,  "you  are  a  man  of 
gallantry,  learned  in  the  study  of  beauty,  and  as  expert 
as  a  troubadour  in  all  matters  conceming  the  arrets  -of 
lőve;  but  I  shall  expect  much  beauty  in  this  celebrated 
Rowena,  to  counterbalance  the  self-denial  and  forbearance 
which  I  must  exert,  if  I  am  to  court  the  f  avor  of  such  a 
seditious  churl  as  you  have  described  her  father  Cedric." 

"Cedric  is  not  her  father,"  replied  the  Prior,  "and  is 

1  Odin  was  the  chief  god  of  the  old  Norse  mythology. 

2  The  Heptarchy  was  the  se  ven  independent  Saxon  kingdoms  of  Wessex 
(West  Saxons),  Sussex  (South  Saxons),  Essex  (East  Saxons),  Kent,  East 
Anglia,  Mercia,  and  Northumberland. 

8  Woe  to  the  conquered ! 
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bnt  of  remote  relation;  she  is  descended  írom  higher 
blood  than  evén  he  pretends  to,  and  is  but  distantly  con- 
nected  with  him  by  birth.  Her  guardian,  however,  he 
is,  self-constituted  as  I  believe;  but  his  ward  is  as  dear 
to  him  as  if  she  were  his  own  child.  Of  her  beauty  you 
shall  soon  be  judge ;  and  if  the  purity  of  her  complexion, 
and  the  majestic,  yet  soft  expression  of  a  mild  blue  eye, 
do  not  chase  from  your  memory  the  black-dressed  girls  of 
Palestine,  ay,  or  the  houris  of  old  Mahonnd's  *  paradise, 
I  am  an  infídel,  and  no  true  son  of  the  church.'^ 

"Should  your  boasted  beauty,"  said  the  Templar,  "be 
weighed  in  the  balance  and  found  wanting,  you  know  our 
wager  ? " 

"My  gold  collar,"  answered  the  Prior,  "against  ten 
butts  of  Chian*  wine;  they  are  mine  as  securely  as  if 
they  were  already  in  the  convent  vaults,  under  the  key  of 
old  Dennis  the  cellarer." 

"And  I  am  myself  to  be  the  judge,"  said  the  Templar, 
"and  am  only  to  be  convicted  on  my  own  admission,  that 
I  have  seen  no  maidén  so  beautiful  since  Pentecost  was  a 
twelvemonth.  Ran  it  not  so?  Prior,  your  collar  is  in 
danger;  I  will  wear  it  over  my  görget  in  the  lists  ■  of 
Ashby-de-la-Zouche. " 

"Win  it  fairly,"  said  the  Prior,  "and  wear  it  as  ye 
will ;  I  will  trust  your  giving  true  response,  on  your  word 
as  a  knight  and  as  a  churchman.  Yet,  brother,  take 
my  advice,  and  filé  your  tongue  to  a  little  more  courtesy 
than  your  habits  of  predominating  over  infidel  captives 
and  Eastern  bondsmen  have  accustomed  you.  Cedric  the 
Saxon,  if  oflFended,  —  and  he  is  no  way  slack  in  taking 
oflfence,  —  is  a  man  who,  without  respect  to  your  knight- 
hood,  my  high  office,  or  the  sanctity  of  either,  would  clear 
his  house  of  us,  and  send  us  to  lodge  with  the  larks, 
though  the  hour  were  midnight.  And  be  careful  how 
you  look  on  Kowena,  whom  he  cherishes  with  the  most 

1  Mahomet. 

3  Wine  that  came  from  Chios,  one  of  the  Greek  islands. 
'  Listfl  oríginally  meant  the  lines  enclosing  the  place  of  combat,  then  (as 
here)  it  came  to  mean  the  place  enclosed,  or  the  toumament  itself. 
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jealous  care :  an  ^  he  take  the  least  alarm  in  that  quarter, 
we  are  but  lost  men.  It  is  said  he  banished  his  only  son 
from  his  family  for  lifting  his  eyes  in  the  way  of  afifection 
towards  this  beauty,  who  may  be  worshipped,  it  seems, 
at  a  distance,  but  is  not  to  be  approached  with  other 
thoughts  than  such  as  we  bring  to  the  shrine  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin. " 

"Well,  you  have  said  enough,"  answered  the  Templar; 
*^I  will  for  a  night  put  on  the  needful  restraint,  and  de- 
port  me  as  meekly  as  a  maidén ;  but  as  for  the  f ear  of  his 
expelling  us  by  violence,  myself  and  squires,  with  Hamet 
and  Abdalla,  will  warrant  you  against  that  disgrace. 
Doubt  not  that  we  shall  be  strong  enough  to  make  good 
OUT  quarters.'' 

" We  must  not  let  it  come  so  far,"  answered  the  Prior; 
"but  here  is  the  clown's  sunken  cross,  and  the  night  is 
80  dark  that  we  can  hardly  see  which  of  the  roads  we  are 
to  follow.     He  bid  us  turn,  I  think,  to  the  left." 

"To  the  right,"  said  Brian,  "to  the  best  of  my  remem- 
brance." 

"To  the  left,  certainly,  the  left;  I  remember  his  point- 
ing  with  his  wooden  sword/' 

"  Ay,  but  he  held  his  sword  in  his  left  hand,  and  so 
pointed  across  his  body  with  it,''  said  the  Templar. 

Each  maintained  his  opinion  with  sufficient  obstinacy, 
as  is  usual  in  all  such  cases;  the  attendants  were  appealed 
to,  .but  they  had  not  been  near  enough  to  hear  Wamba's 
directions.  At  length  Brian  remarked,  what  had  at  first 
escaped  him  in  the  twilight:  "Here  is  somé  one  either 
asleep,  or  lying  dead  at  the  foot  of  this  cross.  Hugó, 
stir  him  with  the  but  end  of  thy  lance. " 

This  was  no  sooner  done  than  the  figure  arose,  exclaim- 
ing  in  good  French,  "Whosoever  thou  art,  it  is  discour- 
teous  in  you  to  disturb  my  thoughts." 

"We  did  but  wish  to  ask  you,"  said  the  Prior,  "the 
road  to  Rotherwood,  the  abode  of  Cedric  the  Saxon." 

"I  myself  am  bound  thither,"  replied  the  stranger; 
"and  if  I  had  a  horse,  I  would  be  your  guide,  for  the 
1  If;  often,  and  if . 
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way  is  somewhat  intricate,  though  perfectly  well  kiiown 
to  me.^' 

"Thou  shalt  have  both  thanks  and  reward,  my  friend," 
said  the  Prior,  "if  thou  wilt  bring  us  to  Cedric's  in 
safety.'^ 

And  he  caused  one  of  his  attendants  to  mount  his  own 
led  hoTse,  and  give  that  upon  which  he  had  hitherto  rid- 
den  to  the  stranger,  who  was  to  sérve  f  or  a  guide. 

Their  conductor  pursued  an  opposite  road  from  that 
which  Wamba  had  recommended  for  the  purpose  of  mis- 
leading  them.  The  path  soon  led  deeper  intő  the  wood- 
land,  and  crossed  more  than  one  brook,  the  approach  to 
which  was  rendered  perilous  by  the  marshes  through 
which  it  flowed ;  but  the  stranger  seemed  to  know,  as  if 
by  instinct,  the  soundest  ground  and  the  saf  est  points  of 
passage;  and  by  dint  of  caution  and  attention  brought 
the  party  safely  intő  a  wilder  avenue  than  any  they  had 
yet  seen;  and,  pointing  to  a  large,  low,  irregnlar  building 
at  the  upper  extremity,  he  said  to  the  Prior,  "Yonder  is 
Botherwood,  the  dwelling  of  Cedric  the  Saxon.'^ 

This  was  a  joyful  intimation  to  Aymer,  whose  nerves 
were  nőne  of  the  strongest,  and  who  had  suffered  such 
agitation  and  alarm  in  the  course  of  passing  through 
the  dangerous  bogs,  that  he  had  not  yet  had  the  curios- 
ity  to  ask  his  guide  a  single  question.  Finding  himself 
now  at  his  ease  and  near  shelter,  his  curiosity  began  to 
awake,  and  he  demanded  of  the  guide  who  and  what  he 
was. 

"A  Palmer,^  just  retumed  from  the  Holy  Land,"  was 
the  answer. 

"You  had  better  have  tarried  there  to  fight  for  the 
recovery  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,"  said  the  Templar. 

"True,  Eeverend  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  Palmer, 
to  whom  the  appearance  of  the  Templar  seemed  perfectly 

1  A  pllgrimwho  bad  been  to  the  Holy  Land,  socalled  bécaitse  hebrougbt 
a  palm  leaf  or  siaS.  as  a  tokén  of  his  pilgrímage ;  a  pil^im  from  Compo- 
stella  (in  Spain),  the  shrine  of  St.  James,  wore  cockle-shells  on  his  hat; 
and  a  pilgrlm  from  Canterbnr}'  sometimes  carried  a  bottle  or  a  bell.  These 
tokens,  especially  the  palm  and  cockle-shells,  became  designations  of  pil- 
grims  io  generál. 
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familiar,  "but  when  those  who  are  under  oath  to  recover 
the  holy  city  are  found  travelling  at  such  a  distance  from 
the  scene  of  their  duties,  can  you  wonder  that  a  peaceful 
peasant  liké  me  should  decline  the  task  which  they  hava 
abandoned  ? " 

The  Templar  would  have  made  an  angry  reply,  but 
was  interrupted  by  the  Prior,  who  again  expressed  his 
astonishment  that  their  guide,  after  such  long  absence, 
should  be  so  perf  ectly  acquainted  with  the  passes  of  the 
forest. 

"I  was  bom  a  native  of  these  parts,"  answered  their 
guide,  and  as  he  made  the  reply  they  stood  before  the  man- 
sion  of  Cedric,  a  low,  irregular  building,  containing  several 
courtyards .  or  enclosures,  extending  over  a  considerable 
space  of  ground,  and  which,  though  its  size  argued  the 
inhabitant  to  be  a  person  of  wealth,  differed  entirely  from 
the  tall,  turreted,  and  castellated  buildings  in  which  the 
Norman  nobility  resided,  and  which  had  become  the  uni- 
versal  style  of  architecture  throughout  England. 

Kotherwood  was  not,  however,  without  defences;  no 
habitation,  in  that  disturbed  period,  could  have  been  so, 
without  the  risk  of  being  plundered  and  bumt  before  the 
next  morning.  A  deep  fosse,  or  ditch,  was  drawn  round 
the  whole  building  and  fiiled  with  water  from  a  neighbor- 
ing  stream.  A  double  stockade,  or  palisade,  composed  of 
pointed  beams,  which  the  adjacent  forest  supplied,  de- 
fended  the  outer  and  inner  bank  of  the  trench.  There 
was  an  entrance  from  the  west  through  the  outer  stock- 
ade, which  communicated  by  a  drawbridge  with  a  similar 
opening  in  the  interior  defences.  Somé  precautions  had 
been  taken  to  place  these  entrances  under  the  protection 
of  projecting  angles,  by  which  they  might  be  flanked  in 
case  of  need  by  arches  or  slingers. 

Before  this  entrance  the  Templar  wound  his  hom  loudly, 
for  the  rain,  which  had  long  threatened,  began  now  to 
descend  with  great  violence. 
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CHAPTEE  in. 

Then  (aad  relief !)  írom  the  bleak  eoast  that  hean 
The  Oerman  Ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  strong, 
And  yellow-hair'd,  the  blae-eyed  Saxon  came. 

Thohsos's  Liberty, 

In  a  hall,  the  height  of  which  was  greatly  dispropor- 
tioned  to  its  extrémé  length  and  width,  a  long  oakeu 
table,  förmed  of  planks  rough-hewn  from  the  forest,  and 
which  had  scarcely  received  any  polish,  stood  ready  pre- 
pared  for  the  evening  meal  of  Cedric  the  Saxon.  The 
roof,  composed  of  beams  and  rafters,  had  nothing  to  di- 
vide  the  apartment  from  the  sky  excepting  the  planking 
and  thatch;  there  was  a  huge  fireplace  at  either  end  of 
the  hall,  but  as  the  chimneys  were  constructed  in  a  very 
dumsy  manner,  at  least  as  much  of  the  smoke  found  its 
way  intő  the  apartment  as  escaped  by  the  proper  vént. 
The  constant  vapor  which  this  occasioned  had  polished 
the  rafters  and  beams  of  the  low-browed  hall,  by  encrust- 
ing  them  with  a  black  varnish  of  soot.  On  the  sides  of 
the  apartment  hung  implements  of  war  and  of  the  chase, 
and  there  were  at  each  corner  folding-doors,  which  gave 
access  to  other  parts  of  the  extensive  building. 

The  other  appointments  of  the  mansion  partook  of  the 
rade  simplicity  of  the  Saxon  period,  which  Cedric  piqued 
himself  upon  maintaining.  The  floor  was  composed  of 
earth  mixed  with  lime,  trodden  intő  a  hard  substance, 
such  as  is  often  employed  in  flooring  our  modern  bams. 
For  about  one  quarter  of  the  length  of  the  apartment,  the 
floor  was  raised  by  a  step,  and  this  space,  which  was 
called  the  dais,  was  occupied  only  by  the  principal  mem- 
bers  of  the  family,  and  visitors  of  distinction.  For  this 
purpose,  a  table  richly  covered  with  scarlet  cloth  was 
placed  transversely  across  the  platform,  from  the  middle 
of  which  ran  the  longer  and  lower  board,  at  which  the 
domestics  and  inferior  persons  fed,  down  towards  the  bot- 
tom  of  the  hall.  The  whole  resembled  the  form  of  the 
letter  T,  or  somé  of  those  ancient  dinner-tables  which, 
arranged  on  the  same  principles,  may  be  still  seen  in  the 
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antique  colleges  of  Oxford  or  Cambridge.  Massive  chairs 
and  settles  of  carved  oak  were  placed  upon  the  dais,  and 
over  these  seats  and  the  more  elevated  table  was  fastened 
a  canopy  of  cloth,  which  served  in  somé  degree  to  protect 
the  dignitaries  who  occupied  that  distinguished  station 
from  the  weather,  and  especially  from  the  rain,  which  in 
somé  places  found  its  way  thiough  the  ill-constructed 
roof. 

The  walls  of  this  upper  end  of  the  hall,  as  far  as  the 
dais  extended,  were  covered  with  hangings  or  curtains, 
and  upon  the  floor  there  was  a  carpet,  both  of  which  were 
adomed  with  somé  attempts  at  tapestry,  or  embroidery, 
executed  with  brilliant  or  rather  gaudy  coloring.  Over 
the  lower  rangé  of  table,  the  roof,  as  we  have  noticed, 
had  no  covering;  the  rough  plastered  walls  were  left 
bare,  and  the  rude  earthen  floor  was  uncarpeted;  the 
board  was  uncovered  by  a  cloth,  and  rude  massive  benches 
supplied  the  place  of  chairs. 

In  the  centre  of  the  upper  table  were  placed  two  chairs 
more  elevated  than  the  rest,  for  the  master  and  mistress 
of  the  family,  who  presided  over  the  scene  of  hospitality, 
and  from  doing  so  derived  their  Saxon  title^  of  honor 
which  signifies  "the  Dividers  of  Bread.^* 

To  each  of  these  chairs  was  added  a  footstool,  curiously 
carved  and  inlaid  with  ivory,  which  mark  of  distinction 
was  peculiar  to  them.  One  of  these  seats  was  at  present 
occupied  by  Cedric  the  Saxon,  who,  though  but  in  ránk 
a  thane,  or,  as  the  Xormans  called  him,  a  franklin,  felt, 
at  the  delay  of  his  evening  meal,  an  irritable  impatience, 
which  might  have  become  an  alderman,  whether  of  ancient 
or  of  modern  times. 

It  appeared,  indeed,  from  the  countenance  of  this  pro- 
prietor,  that  he  was  of  a  frank,  but  hasty  and  choleric 
temper.  He  was  not  above  the  middle  stature,  but  broad* 
shouldered,  long-armed,  and  powerfully  made,  liké  one 
accustomed  to  endure  the  fatigue  of  war  or  of  the  chase. 
His  face  was  broad,  with  large  blue  eyes,  open  and  frank 

1  The  titles  of  honor  meant  are  Lord  and  Lady.    Lord  is  the  Anglo- 
Sazon  word  hlaford^  divider  of  bread.    Lady  is  the  feminine  form. 
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featoies,  fíne  teeth,  and  a  well-formed  head,  altogethei 
expressive  of  that  sort  of  good  humor  which  often  lodges 
with  a  sudden  and  hasty  temper.  Pride  and  jealousy 
there  was  in  his  eye,  for  his  lif e  had  been  spent  in  assert- 
ing  rights  which  were  constantly  liable  to  invasion;  and 
the  prompt,  fiery,  and  resolute  disposition  of  the  man  had 
been  kept  constantly  upon  the  alert  by  the  circümstances 
of  his  situation.  His  long  yellow  hair  was  equally  di- 
yided  on  the  top  of  his  head  and  upon  his  brow,  and 
combed  down  on  each  side  to  the  length  of  his  shoulders; 
it  had  but  little  tendency  to  gray,  although  Cedric  was 
approaching  to  his  sixtieth  year. 

His  dress  was  a  tunic  of  forest  green,  furred  at  the 
throat  and  cuffs  with  what  was  called  minever,  —  a  kind 
of  fur  inferior  in  quality  to  ermine,  and  förmed,  it  is 
believed,  of  the  skin  of  the  gray  squirrel.  This  doublet 
hung  unbuttoned  over  a  close  dress  of  scarlet  which  sate 
tight  to  his  body ;  he  had  breeches  of  the  same,  but  they 
did  not  reach  below  the  lower  part  of  the  thigh,  leaving 
the  knee  exposed.  His  feet  had  sandals  of  the  same  fash- 
ion  with  the  peasants,  but  of  finer  materials,  and  secured 
in  the  front  with  golden  clasps.  He  had  bracelets  of 
gold  upon  his  arms,  and  a  broad  collar  of  the  same  pre- 
cious  metál  around  his  neck.  About  his  waist  he  wore  a 
richly-studded  beit,  in  which  was  stuck  a  short  straight 
two-edged  sword,  with  a  sharp  point,  so  disposed  as  to 
hang  almost  perpendicularly  by  his  side.  Behind  his  seat 
was  hung  a  scarlet  cloth  cloak  lined  with  fur,  and  a  cap 
of  the  same  materials  richly  embroidered,  which  completed 
the  dress  of  the  opulent  landholder  when  he  chose  to  go 
f  orth.  A  short  boar-spear,  with  a  broad  and  bright  steel 
head,  alsó  reclined  against  the  back  of  his  chair,  which 
served  him,  when  he  walked  abroad,  for  the  purposes  of 
a  stafif  or  of  a  weapon,  as  chance  might  require. 

Several  domestics,  whose  dress  held  various  proportions 
betwixt  the  richness  of  their  master's  and  the  coarse  and 
simple  attire  of  Gurth  the  swineherd,  watched  the  looks 
and  waited  the  commands  of  the  Saxon  dignitary.  Two 
or  three  servants  of  a  superior  order  stood  behind  their 
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master  upon  the  dais;  the  rest  occupied  the  lower  part 
of  the  hall.  Other  attendants  there  were  of  a  different 
description:  two  or  three  large  and  shaggy  greyhounds, 
such  as  were  then  employed  in  hunting  the  stag  and  wolf ; 
as  many  slow-hounds  of  a  large  bony  breed,  with  thick 
necks,  large  heads,  and  long  ears;  and  one  or  two  of  the 
smaller  dogs,  now  called  terriers,  which  waited  with  im- 
patience  the  arrival  of  the  supper;  but  with  the  sagacious 
knowledge  of  physiognomy  pecnliar  to  their  race,  f orbore 
to  intrude  upon  the  moody  silence  of  their  master,  appre- 
hensive  probably  of  a  small  white  truncheon  which  lay 
by  Cedric's  trencher,  for  the  purpose  of  repelling  the  ad- 
vances  of  his  four-legged  dependents.  One  grisly  old 
wolf-dog  alone,  with  the  liberty  of  an  indulged  favorité, 
had  planted  himself  close  by  the  chair  of  state,  and  occa- 
sionally  ventured  to  solicit  notice  by  putting  his  large 
hairy  head  upon  his  master' s  knee,  or  pushing  his  nőse 
intő  his  hand.  Evén  he  was  repelled  by  the  stem  com- 
mand,  "Down,  Balder,^  down!  I  am  not  in  the  humor 
for  foolery." 

In  fact,  Cedric,  as  we  have  observed,  was  in  no  very 
piacid  state  of  mind.  The  Lady  Rowena,  who  had  been 
absent  to  attend  an  evening  mass  at  a  distant  church,  had 
but  just  retumed,  and  was  changing  her  garments,  which 
had  been  wetted  by  the  storm.  There  was  as  yet  no  tid- 
ings  of  Gurth  and  his  charge,  which  should  long  since 
have  been  driven  home  f rom  the  f orest ;  and  such  was  the 
insecurity  of  the  period  as  to  render  it  probable  that  the 
delay  might  be  explained  by  somé  depredation  of  the  out- 
laws,  with  whom  the  adjacent  f orest  abounded,  or  by  the 
violence  of  somé  neighboring  báron,  whose  consciousness 
of  strength  made  him  equally  negligent  of  the  laws  of 
property.  The  matter  was  of  consequence,  for  great  part 
of  the  domestic  wealth  of  the  Saxon  proprietors  consisted 
in  numerous  herds  of  swine,  especially  in  forest-land, 
where  those  animals  easily  found  their  food. 

Besides  these  subjects  of  anxiety,  the  Saxon  thane  was 
impatient  for  the  presence  of  his  favorité  clown  Wamba, 

1  Cedric  had  named  his  dog  for  one  of  the  godf  of  the  Norse  mythology. 
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whose  jestSj  such  as  they  were,  served  for  a  sort  of  season- 
ing  to  his  evening  meal,  and  to  the  deep  draughts  of  ale 
and  wine  with  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  accompanying 
it.  Add  to  all  this,  Cedric  had  fasted  since  noon,  and 
his  nsual  supper  hour  was  long  pást, —  a  cause  of  irritation 
common  to  country  squires,  both  in  ancient  and  modern 
times.  His  displeasure  was  expressed  in  broken  sen- 
tences,  partly  muttered  to  himself ,  partly  addressed  to  the 
domestics  who  stood  around;  and  particularly  to  his  cup- 
bearer,  who  oflfered  him  from  time  to  time,  as  a  sedative, 
a  silver  goblet  fiiled  with  wine.  "  Why  tarries  the  Lady 
Kowena  ?  " 

"She  is  but  changing  her  head-gear,"  replied  a  female 
attendant,  with  as  much  confídence  as  the  favorité  lady's 
maid  usually  answers  the  master  of  a  modern  famüy. 
"You  would  not  wish  her  to  sit  down  to  the  banquet  in 
her  hood  and  kirtle  ?  and  no  lady  within  the  shire  can  be 
quicker  in  arraying  herself  than  my  mistress." 

This  undeniable  argument  produced  a  sort  of  acquies- 
cent  umph !  on  the  part  of  the  Saxon,  with  the  addition, 
"I  wish  her  devotion  may  choose  fair  weather  for  the 
next  visit  to  St.  John's  kirk.  But  what,  in  the  name  of 
ten  devils,"  continued  he,  tuming  to  the  cupbearer,  and 
raising  his  voice  as  if  happy  to  have  found  a  channel  intő 
which  he  might  divert  his  indignation  without  fear  or 
control, —  "what,  in  the  name  of  ten  devils,  keeps  Gurth 
so  long  a-field  ?  I  suppose  we  shall  have  an  evil  account  of 
the  herd.  He  was  wont  to  be  a  f  aithf  ul  and  cautious  drudge, 
and  I  had  destined  him  for  something  better;  perchance 
I  might  evén  have  made  him  one  of  my  warders. "  ^ 

1  Sir  Walter  made  a  pleasant  pretence  that  the  story  of  Ivanhoe  had  been 
taken  írom  an  old  manuscript  which  he  called  the  Wardour  Manuscript; 
and,  referríng  to  this  imaginary  Wardour  Manuscript,  he  wrote  the  follow- 
ing  explanation  of  the  use  here  of  the  word  "  warder :  *'  *^  The  originál  has 
cnichts,  by  which  the  Saxons  seem  to  have  designated  a  class  of  military 
attendants,  sometimes  free,  sometimes  bondsmen,  but  alwavs  ranking 
above  an  ordinary  domestic,  whether  in  the  royal  household  or  in  those  of 
the  aldermen  and  thanes.  But  the  term  cnichtf  now  spelt  knight,  having 
been  received  intő  the  English  language  as  equivalent  to  the  Norman  word 
chevalierf  I  have  avoided  using  it  in  its  more  ancient  sense,  to  prevent  con* 
insion."    He  uses  cnichta  furthjsr  on  in  the  story. 
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Oswald  the  cupljearer  modestly  suggested  "  that  it  was 
scarce  an  hour  since  the  tolling  of  the  curf ew, "  ^  —  an  ill- 
chosen  apology,  since  it  turnéd  upon  a  topic  so  harsh  to 
Saxon  ears. 

"The  foul  fiend,"  exclaimed  Cedric,  "take  the  curfew- 
bell,  and  the  tyrannical  bastard  by  whom  it  was  devised, 
and  the  heartless  slave  who  names  it  with  a  Saxon  tongue 
to  a  Saxon  ear!  The  curfew!"  he  added,  pausing,  "ay, 
,  the  curfew;  which  compels  true  men  to  extinguish  their 
lights,  that  thieves  and  robbers  may  work  their  deeds 
in  darkness !  Ay,  the  curfew.  Eeginald  Front-de-Boeuf 
and  Philip  de  Malvoisin  know  the  use  of  the  curfew  as 
well  as  William  the  Bastard  himself,  or  e'er  a  Norman  ad- 
venturer  that  f  ought  at  Hastings.  I  shall  hear,  I  guess, 
that  my  property  has  been  swept  off  to  savé  from  starv- 
ing  the  hungry  banditti,  whom  they  cannot  support  but 
by  theft  and  robbery.  My  faithf ul  slave  is  murdered,  and 
my  goods  are  taken  f or  a  prey,  and  Wamba  —  where  is 
Wamba?  Said  not  somé  one  he  had  gone  forth  with 
Gurth?" 

Oswald  replied  in  the  afíinnative. 

"  Ay !  why  this  is  better  and  better  I  He  is  carried  off, 
too,  the  Saxon  fool,  to  sérve  the  Norman  lord.  Fools 
are  we  all  indeed  that  sérve  them,  and  fitter  subjects  for 
their  scom  and  laughter  than  if  we  were  born  with  but 
half  our  wits.  But  I  will  be  avenged,'.'  he  added,  start- 
ing from  his  chair  in  impatience  at  the  supposed  injury, 
and  catching  hold  of  his  boar-spear.  "I  will  go  with 
my  compláint  to  the  great  council.  I  have  friends,  I  have 
foUowers;  man  to  man  will  I  appeal  the  Kormán  to  the 
lists;  let  him  come  in  his  plate  and  his  mail,  and  all  that 
can  render  cowardice  bold.  I  have  sent  such  a  javelin 
as  this  through  a  stronger  fence  than  three  of  their  war 
shields!  Haply  they  think  me  old;  but  they  shall  find, 
alone  and  childless  as  I  am,  the  blood  of  Hereward  is  in 

^  The  ringing  of  the  carfew  early  in  the  night,  as  a  command  to  put  ont 
fires  and  lights  and  to  go  to  bed,  was  a  custom  brought  intő  England  by 
.  William  the  Conqueror,  and  it  was  very  heartily  disliked  by  the  English* 
The  word  "  carfew  "  means  fire-cover. 
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the  veins  of  Cedric.  Ah,  Wilfred,  Wilfred!"  he  ex- 
claimed  in  a  lower  tone,  "  couldst  thou  have  ruled  thine 
unreasonable  passión,  thy  father  had  not  been  left  in  his 
age,  liké  the  solitary  oak  that  throws  out  its  shattered  and 
unprotected  branches  against  the  full  sweep  of  the  tem- 
pest! "  The  reflection  seemed  to  conjure  intő  sadness  his 
irritated  f  eelings.  Replacing  his  javelin,  he  resumed  his 
seat,  bent  his  looks  downward,  and  appeared  to  be  ab- 
sorbed  in  melancholy  reflection. 

From  his  musing,  Cedric  was  suddenly  awakened  by 
the  blast  of  a  horn,  which  was  replied  to  by  the  clamorous 
yells  and  barking  of  all  the  dogs  in  the  hall,  and  somé 
twenty  or  thirty  which  were  quartered  in  other  parts  of 
the  building.  It  cost  somé  exercise  of  the  white  trun- 
cheon,  well  seconded  by  the  exertions  of  the  domestics,  to 
silence  this  canine  clamor. 

"To  the  gate,  knaves!"  said  the  Saxon  hastily,  as 
soon  as  the  tumult  was  so  much  appeased  that  the  depend- 
ents  could  hear  his  voice,  "See  what  tidings  that  horn 
telis  US  of  —  to  announce,  I  ween,  somé  hership  ^  and  rob- 
bery  which  has  been  done  upon  my  lands." 

Ketuming  in  less  than  three  minutes,  a  warder  an- 
nounced  "that  the  Prior  Aymer  of  Jorvaulx,  and  the 
good  knight  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  commander  of  the 
valiant  and  venerable  order  of  Knights  Templars,  with  a 
small  retinue,  requested  hospitality  and  lodging  for  the 
night,  being  on  their  way  to  a  tournament  which  was  to 
be  held  not  far  from  Ashby-de-la-Zouche,  on  the  second 
day  from  the  present." 

"Aymer,  the  Prior  Aymer!  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert!" 
muttered  Cedric;  "Normans  both;  but  Norman  or  Saxon, 
the  hospitality  of  Rotherwood  must  not  be  impeached; 
they  are  welcome,  since  they  have  chosen  to  halt.  More 
welcome  woidd  they  have  been  to  have  ridden  farther 
on  their  way.  But  it  were  unworthy  to  murmur  for  a 
night' 8  lodgings  and  a  night' s  food;  in  the  quality  of 
guests,  at  least,  evén  Kormans  must  suppress  their  inso- 
lence.     Go,  Hundebert,"  he  added,   to  a  sort  of  major- 

1  The  raiding  of  cattle;  píllag«. 
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domo  who  stood  behind  him  with  a  white  wand;  "take 
six  of  the  attendants,  and  introduce  the  strangers  to  the 
guests'  lodging.  Look  after  their  horses  and  mules,  and 
see  their  train  lack  nothing.  Let  them  have  change  of 
vestments  if  they  require  it,  and  fire,  and  water  to  wash, 
and  wine  and  ale;  and  bid  the  cooks  add  what  they  has- 
tily  can  to  our  evening  meal;  and  let  it  be  put  on  the 
board  when  those  strangers  are  ready  to  share  it.  Say  to 
them,  Hundebert,  that  Cedric  would  himself  bid  them 
welcome,  but  he  is  nnder  a  vow  never  to  step  more  than 
three  steps  írom  the  dais  of  his  own  hall  to  meet  any 
who  shares  not  the  blood  of  Saxon  royalty.  Begone !  see 
them  carefuUy  tended;  let  them  not  say  in  their  pride, 
the  Saxon  churl  has  shown  at  once  his  poverty  and  his 
avarice. " 

The  major-domo  departed  with  several  attendants,  to 
execute  his  master's  commands.  "The  Prior  Aymer!" 
repeated  Cedric,  looking  to  Oswald;  "the  brother,  if  I 
mistake  not,  of  Giles  de  Mauleverer,  now  lord  of  Middle- 
ham?" 

Oswald  made  a  respectfnl  sign  of  assent.  "His  brother 
sits  in  the  seat  and  usurps  the  patrimony  of  a  better 
race,  the  race  of  Ulfgar  of  Middleham;  but  what  Norman 
lord  doth  not  the  same  ?  This  Prior  is,  they  say,  a  free 
and  jovial  priest,  who  loves  the  wine-cup  and  the  bugle- 
horn  better  than  bell  and  book.  Good ;  let  him  come,  he 
shall  be  welcome.     How  named  ye  the  Templar  1 " 

"Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert. " 

"  Bois-Guilbert  1 "  said  Cedric,  still  in  the  musing,  half- 
arguing  tone  which  the  habit  of  living  among  dependents 
had  accustomed  him  to  employ,  and  which  resembled  a 
man  who  talks  to  himself  rather  than  to  those  around 
him.  "  Bois-Guilbert !  that  name  has  been  spread  wide 
both  for  good  and  evil.  They  say  he  is  valiant  as  the 
bravest  of  his  order;  but  stained  with  their  usual  vices, 
pride,  arrogance,  cruelty,  and  voluptuousness ;  a  hard- 
hearted  man,  who  knows  neither  fear  of  earth,  nor  awe  of 
heaven.  So  say  the  few  warriors  who  have  retumed  from 
Palestine.     Well,   it  is  but  for  one  night;  he  shall  be 
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welcome,  too.  Oswald,  broach  the  oldest  wine-cask; 
place  the  best  mead,  the  mightiest  ale,  the  richest  morat, 
the  most  sparkling  cider,  the  most  odoriferous  pigments,^ 
upon  the  board;  fill  the  largest  horns.  Templars  and 
abbots  lőve  good  wines  and  good  measure.  Elgitha,  let 
thy  Lady  Rowena  know  we  shall  not  this  night  expect 
her  in  the  hall,  unless  such  be  her  especial  pleasure." 

"But  it  will  be  her  especial  pleasure,"  ans^ered  Elgi- 
tha,  with  great  readiness,  "for  she  is  ever  desirous  to 
hear  the  latest  news  from  Palestine." 

Cedric  darted  at  the  forward  damsel  a  glancé  of  hasty 
resentment;  but  Rowena,  and  whatever  belonged  to  her, 
wére  privileged  and  secure  from  his  anger.  He  only  re- 
plied,  "Silence,  maidén;  thy  tongue  outruns  thy  discre- 
tion.  Say  my  message  to  thy  mistress,  and  let  her  do 
her  pleasure.  Here,  at  least,  the  descendant  of  Alfréd  ^ 
still  reigns  a  princess."     Elgitha  left  the  apartment. 

"Palestine!"  repeated  the  Saxon;  "Palestine!  How 
many  ears  are  tumed  to  the  tales  which  dissolute  crusa- 
ders  or  hypocritical  pilgrims  bring  from  that  fatál  land. 
I  too  might  ask,  I  too  might  inquire,  I  too  might  listen 
with  a  beating  heart  to  fables  which  the  wily  strollers  de- 
vise  to  cheat  us  intő  hospitality ;  but  no.  The  son  who 
has  disobeyed  me  is  no  longer  mine ;  nor  will  I  concem 
myself  more  for  his  fate  than  for  that  of  the  most  worth- 
less  among  the  millions  that  ever  shaped  the  cross  on 
their  shoulder,  rushed  intő  excess  and  blood-guiltiness, 
and  called  it  an  accomplishment  of  the  will  of  God." 

He  knit  his  brows,  and  fixed  his  eyes  for  an  instant  on 
the  ground;  as  he  raised  them,  the  folding-doors  at  the 
bottom  of  the  hall  were  cast  wide,  and,  preceded  by  the 
major-domo  with  his  wand,  and  four  domestics  bearing 
blazing  torches,  the  guests  of  the  evening  entered  the 
apartment. 

1  These  were  Saxon  drinks.  Mead  was  a  fermented  drink  sweetened 
wHhhoney;  morat  was  made  of  honey  and  the  juice  of  mulberríes;  and 
pi^^ent  was  another  sweetened  and  highly  ílavored  wine. 

3  Alfréd  the  Great  was  the  greatest  of  the  Saxon  kings,  and  under  bim 
for  the  first  time  England  became  one  kingdom.    He  died  in  901. 
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With  Bheep  and  ahag^gy  goats  the  porken  bied, 
And  the  prond  ateer  was  on  the  marble  spread ; 
With  fixe  prepared,  they  deal  the  morsela  roond ; 
Wine  Tosy  bright  the  brimming  goblets  crown*d. 

DUpoaed  apart,  Ulyssea  ahareB  the  txeat ; 
A  triTet  table  and  ignobler  aeat, 
•    ThePxinceaaaigns—  Odyuey,  Boolí  XXI, 

The  Prior  Aymer  had  taken  the  opportunity  afforded 
him  of  changing  his  riding-robe  for  one  of  yet  more  costly 
materials,  over  which  he  wore  a  cape  curiously  embroid- 
ered.  Besides  the  massive  golden  signet  ring,  which 
marked  his  ecclesiastical  dignity,  his  íingers,  though  con- 
trary  to  the  canon,  were  loaded  with  precious  gems;  his 
sandals  were  of  the  finest  leather  which  was  imported 
from  Spain;  his  beard  trimmed  to  as  small  dimensions  as 
his  order  would  possibly  permit,  and  his  shaven  crown 
concealed  by  a  scarlet  cap  richly  embroidered. 

The  appearance  of  the  Knight  Templar  was  alsó 
changed;  and,  though  less  studiously  bedecked  with  or- 
nament,  his  dress  was  as  rich,  and  his  appearance  .far 
more  commanding  than  that  of  his  companion.  He  had 
éxchanged  his  shirt  of  mail  for  an  under  tunic  of  dark  pur- 
ple  silk,  garnished  with  furs,  over  which  flowed  his  long 
robe  of  spotless  white,  in  ample  folds.  The  eight-pointed 
cross  of  his  order  was  cut  on  the  shoulder  of  his  mantle 
in  black  velvet.  The  high  cap  no  longer  invested  his 
brows,  which  were  only  shaded  by  short  and  thick  cnrled 
hair  of  a  raven  blackness,  corresponding  to  his  unusually 
swart  complexion.  Nothing  could  be  more  gracefully 
majestic  than  his  step  and  manner,  had  they  not  been 
marked  by  a  predominant  air  of  haughtiness,  easily  ac- 
quired  by  the  exercise  of  unresisted  authority. 

These  two  dignified  persons  were  followed  by  their 
respective  attendants,  and  at  a  more  humble  distance  by 
their  guide,  whose  figure  had  nothing  more  remarkable 
than  it  derived  from  the  usual  weeds  ^  of  a  pilgrim.      A 

1  CIothes,  almost  always  mouming-ganneiits. 
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doak  or  mantle  of  coarse  black  serge  enveloped  his  whole 
body.  It  was  in  shape  something  liké  the  cloak  of  a 
modem  hossar,  having  similar  flaps  for  covering  the  arms, 
and  was  called  a  Sclaveyrij  or  Sclavonian.  Coarse  san- 
dals,  bound  with  thongs,  on  his  bare  íeet;  a  broad  and 
shadowy  hat,  with  cockle-shells  stitched  on  its  brim,  and 
a  long  staff  shod  with  irón,  to  the  upper  end  of  which  was 
attached  a  branch  of  palm,  completed  the  palmer's  attire. 
He  foUowed  modestly  the  last  of  the  train  which  entered 
the  hall,  and  observing  that  the  lower  table  scarce  afforded 
room  suíficient  for  the  domestics  of  Cedric  and  the  retinue 
of  his  guests,  he  withdrew  to  a  settle  placed  beside  and 
almost  imder  one  of  the  large  chimneys,  and  seemed  to 
employ  himself  in  drying  his  garments,  until  the  retreat 
of  somé  one  should  make  room  at  the  board,  or  the  hos- 
pitality  of  the  steward  should  supply  him  with  refresh- 
ments  in  the  place  he  had  chosen  apart. 

Cedric  rose  to  receive  his  guests  with  an  air  of  digni- 
fied  hospitality,  and,  descending  from  the  dais,  or  elevated 
part  of  his  hall,  made  three  steps  towards  them,  and  then 
awaited  their  approach. 

"I  grieve,"  he  said,  "reverend  Prior,  that  my  vow 
binds  me  to  advance  no  farther  upon  this  floor  of  my 
fathers,  evén  to  receive  such  guests  as  you,  and  this  val- 
iant  Knight  of  the  Holy  Temple.  But  my  steward  has 
expounded  to  you  the  cause  of  my  seeming  discourtesy. 
Let  me  alsó  pray  that  you  will  excuse  my  speaking  to 
you  in  my  native  language,  and  that  you  will  reply  in  the 
same  if  your  knowledge  of  it  permits ;  if  not,  I  sufficiently 
understsmd  Norman  to  foUow  your  meaning." 

"Vows,"  said  the  Abbot,  "must  be  imloosed,  worthy 
franklin,  or  permit  me  rather  to  say,  worthy  thane, 
though  the  title  is  antiquated.  Vows  are  the  knots  which 
tie  US  to  heaven;  they  are  the  cords  which  bind  the 
sacriiice  to  the  horns  of  the  altar;  and  are  therefore,  as  I 
said  before,  to  be  unloosened  and  discharged,  unless  our 
holy  Mother  Church  shall  pronounce  the  contrary.  And  re- 
specting  language,  I  willingly  hold  communication  in  that 
epoken  by  my  respected  grandmother,  Hilda  of  Middle- 
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ham,  who  died  in  odor  of  sanctity,  little  short,  if  we  may 
presume  to  say  so,  of  her  glorious  namesake,  the  blessed 
Saint  Hilda  *  of  Whitby,  God  be  grácious  to  her  sóul !  " 

When  the  Prior  had  ceased  what  he  meant  as  a  con- 
ciliatory  harangue,  his  companion  said,  briefly  and  em- 
phatically,  "I  speak  ever  French,  the  language  of  King 
Bichard  and  his  nobles;  but  I  understand  English  suffi- 
ciently  to  communicate  with  the  natives  of  the  country." 

Cedric  darted  at  the  speaker  one  of  those  hasty  and 
impatient  glances,  which  comparisons  between  the  two 
rival  nations  seldom  failed  to  call  forth;  but,  recollecting 
the  duties  of  hospitality,  he  suppressed  farther  show  of 
resentment,  and,  motioning  with  his  hand,  caused  his 
guests  to  assume  two  seats  a  little  lower  than  his  own, 
but  placed  close  beside  him,  and  gave  a  signal  that  the 
evening  meal  should  be  placed  upon  the  board. 

While  the  attendants  hastened  to  obey  Cedric' s  com- 
mands,  his  eye  distinguished  Gurth  the  swineherd,  who, 
with  his  companion  Wamba,  had  just  en tered  the  hall. 
"Send  these  loitering  knaves  up  hither,"  said  the  Saxon 
impatiently.  And  when  the  culprits  came  before  the  dais, 
"How  comes  it,  villains!  that  ye  have  loitered  abroad 
so  laté  as  this?  Hast  thou  brought  home  thy  charge, 
sirrah^  Gurth,  or  hast  thou  left  them  to  robbers  and 
marauders  1 " 

"The  herd  is  safe,  so  please  ye,"  said  Gurth. 

"  But  it  does  not  please  me,  thou  knave, "  said  Cedric, 
"that  I  should  be  made  to  suppose  otherwise  for  two 
hours,  and  sit  here  devising  vengeance  against  my  neigh- 
bors  for  wrongs  they  have  not  done  me.  I  teli  thee, 
shackles  and  the  prison-house  shell  punish  the  next  of- 
fence  of  this  kind." 

Gurth,  knowing  his  master's  irritable  temper,  attempted 
no  exculpation;  but  the  Jester,  who  could  presume  upon 
Cedric' s  tolerance,  by  virtue  of  his  privileges  as  a  fool, 

1  A  Saxon  abbess,  of  royal  birth,  the  founder  of  the  Abbey  of  Whitby, 
where  the  Anglo-Saxon  poet,  Cfedmon,  lived. 

3  A  form  of  address  used  only  when  speaKing  to  inferiors.  "  Yoo,  fet 
iow/'  comes  as  near  the  meaning  as  any  modern  phrase. 
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replied  f or  them  both :  **  In  troth,  uncle  ^  Cedric,  you  are 
neither  wise  nor  reasonable  to-night." 

"How,  sir? "  aaid  his  master;  "you  shall  to  the  por- 
ter's  lodge,  and  taste  of  the  discipline  there,  if  you  give 
your  foolery  such  license." 

"First  let  your  wisdom  teli  me,"  said  Wamba,  "is  it 
just  and  reasonable  to  punish  one  person  for  the  fault  oí 
another  1 " 

"Certainly  not,  fool,"  answered  Cedric. 

"Then  why  should  you  shackle  poor  Gurth,  uncle,  for 
the  fault  of  his  dog  Fangs  ?  for  I  dare  be  swom  we  lost 
not  a  minute  by  the  way  when  we  had  got  our  herd 
together,  which  Fangs  did  not  manage  until  we  heard  the 
vesper-belL  " 

"Then  hang  up  Fangs, ^'  said  Cedric,  turning  hastily 
towards  the  swineherd,  "if  the  fault  is  his,  and  get  thee 
another  dog," 

"Under  favor,  uncle,"  said  the  Jester,  "that  were  still 
somewhat  on  the  bow-Eand  '  of  fair  justice ;  for  it  was  no 
fault  of  Fangs  that  he  was  lamé  and  could  not  gather  the 
herd,  but  the  fault  of  those  that  struck  off  two  of  his  főre 
claws,  an  operation  for  which,  if  the  poor  fellow  had  been 
consulted,  he  would  scarce  have  given  his  voice." 

"And  who  dared  to  lamé  an  animál  which  belonged 
to  my  bondsman  ?  "  said  the  Saxon,  kindling  in  wrath. 

"Marry,  that  did  old  Hubert,"  said  Wamba,  "Sir 
Philip  de  Malvoisin's  keeper  of  the  chase.  He  caught 
Fangs  strolling  in  the  forest,  and  said  he  chased  the  deer 
contrary  to  his  master's  right,  as  warden  of  the  walk." 

"The  foul  fiend  take  Malvoisin,"  answered  the  Saxon, 
"and  his  keeper  both!  I  will  teach  them  that  the  wood 
was  disf  orested  *  in  terms  of  the  great  Forest  Charter.    But 

1  The  jester  was  i)ermitted  to  speak  in  this  familiar  fashion,  and  uncle, 
nsed  by  hím,  means  master;  so  alsó  the  word  '^coasin''  was  used. 

2  The  hand  that  held  the  bow,  the  left  hand. 

*  Taken  out  of  the  jurisdiction  of  the  forest-kws  that  forbade  or  greatly 
restricted  hunting.  The  exemption  of  large  tracts  froni  the  strict  Norman 
forest-rules  was  brought  about  by  the  Forest  Charter,  the  date  of  which 
was  1215,  —  several  years  af ter  the  date  of  the  storj'.  But  nobody  (except 
Professor  E.  A.  Freeman)  cares  to  remember  such  an  historical  slip  against 
Sir  Walter.    Ivanhoe  is  not  a  history. 
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enough  oí  tbis.  Go  to,  knave,  go  to  thy  place ;  and  thou, 
Gurth,  get  thee  another  dog,  and  should  the  keeper  dare 
to  touch  it,  I  will  mar  his  archery ;  the  curse  of  a  coward 
on  my  head,  ií  I  strike  not  off  the  foreiinger  of  his  right 
hand !  He  shall  draw  bow-string  no  more.  I  crave  y  our 
pardon,  my  worthy  guests.  I  am  beset  here  with  neigh- 
bors  that  match  your  infidels,  Sir  Knight,  in  Holy  Land. 
But  your  homely  faré  is  before  you;  feed,  and  let  wel- 
come  make  amends  for  hard  faré." 

The  feast,  however,  which  was  spread  upon  the  board, 
needed  no  apologies  from  the  lord  of  the  mansion. 
Swine's  flesh,  dressed  in  several  modes,  appeared  on  the 
lower  part  of  the  board,  as  alsó  that  of  fowls,  deer,  goats, 
and  hares,  and  various  kinds  of  fish,  together  with  huge 
loaves,  and  cakes  of  bread,  and  sundry  confections  made 
of  fruits  and  honey.  The  smaller  sorts  of  wild  fowl,  of 
which  there  was  abundance,  were  not  served  up  in  plat- 
ters,  but  brought  in  upon  small  wooden  spits  or  broaches, 
and  offered  by  the  pages  and  domestics  who  boré  them, 
to  each  guest  in  succession,  who  cut  from  them  such  a 
portion  as  he  pleased.  Beside  each  person  of  ránk  was 
placed  a  goblet  of  silver;  the  lower  board  was  accommo- 
dated  with  large  drinking-horns. 

When  the  repast  was  about  to  commence,  the  major- 
domo,  or  steward,  suddenly  raising  his  wand,  said  aloud, 
"ForbearI  Place  for  the  Lady  Rowena."  A  side  door  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall  now  opened  behind  the  banquet- 
table,  and  Rowena,  foUowed  by  four  female  attendants, 
entered  the  apartment.  Gedric,  though  surprised,  and 
perhaps  not  altogether  agreeably  so,  at  his  ward  appearing 
in  public  on  this  occasion,  hastened  to  meet  her,  and  to 
conduct  her,  with  respectful  ceremony,  to  the  elevated 
seat  at  his  own  right  hand,  appropriated  to  the  lady  of  the 
mansion.  Ali  stood  up  to  receive  her;  and,  replying  to 
their  courtesy  by  a  mute  gesture  of  salutation,  she  moved 
gracefully  forward  to  assume  her  place  at  the  board.  Ere 
she  had  time  to  do  so,  the  Templar  whispered  to  the  Prior, 
"I  shall  wear  no  coUar  of  gold  of  yours  at  the  tournament. 
The  Chian  wine  is  your  own." 
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"  Said  I  not  so  í "  answered  tüe  Prior.  "  But  check  your 
raptures,  the  franklin  observes  you." 

Unheeding  this  remonstrance,  and  accustomed  only  to 
act  upon  the  immediate  impulse  of  his  own  wishes,  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert  kept  his  eyes  ri veted  on  the  Saxon  beauty, 
more  striking,  perhaps,  to  his  imagination  because  differing 
widely  írom  those  of  the  Eastern  sultanas. 

Förmed  in  the  best  proportions  of  her  sex,  Kowena  was 
tall  in  statnre,  yet  not  so  much  so  as  to  attract  observa- 
tion  on  account  of  superior  height.  Her  complexion  was 
exquisitely  fair,  but  the  noble  cast  of  her  head  and  f eatures 
prevented  the  insipidity  which  sometimes  attaches  to  fair 
beauties.  Her  cle8ir  blue  eye,  which  sate  enshrined  be- 
neath  a  graceful  eyebrow  of  brown  sufficiently  marked  to 
give  expression  to  the  forehead,  seemed  capable  to  kindle 
as  well  as  melt,  to  command  as  well  as  to  beseech.  K 
mildness  were  the  more  natural  expression  of  such  a  com- 
bination  of  features,  it  was  plain  that,  in  the  present 
instance,  the  exercise  of  habitual  superiority,  and  the 
reception  of  generál  homage,  had  given  to  the  Saxon  lady 
a  loftier  character,  which  mingled  with  and  qualifíed  that 
bestowed  by  nature.  Her  profuse  hair,  of  a  color  betwixt 
brown  and  iiaxen,  was  arranged  in  a  fanciful  and  graceful 
manner  in  numerous  ringlets,  to  form  which  art  had  prob- 
ably  aided  nature.  These  locks  were  braided  with  gems, 
and  being  wom  at  full  length  intimated  the  noble  and 
free-born  condition  of  the  maidén.  A  golden  chain,  to 
which  was  attached  a  small  reliquary  of  the  same  metál, 
hung  round  her  neck.  She  wore  bracelets  on  her  arms, 
which  were  bare.  Her  dress  was  an  undergown  and 
kirtle  of  pale  sea-green  silk,  over  which  hung  a  long  loose 
robe,  which  reached  to  the  ground,  having  very  wide 
sleeves,  which  came  down,  however,  very  little  below  the 
elbow.  This  robe  was  crimson,  and  manufactured  out  of 
the  very  finest  wool.  A  veil  of  silk,  interwoven  with  gold, 
was  attached  to  the  upper  part  of  it,  which  could  be,  at  the 
wearer's  pleasure,  either  drawn  over  the  face  and  bosom 
after  the  Spanish  fashion,  or  disposed  as  a  sort  of  drapery 
round  the  shoulders. 
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When  Rowena  perceived  the  Knight  Templar's  eyes 
bent  on  her  with  an  ardor  that,  compared  with  the  dark 
eavems  under  which  they  moved,  gave  them  the  effect  of 
lighted  charcoal,  she  drew  with  dignity  the  veil  around 
her  face,  as  an  intimation  that  the  determined  freedom  of 
his  glancé  was  disagreeable.  Cedric  saw  the  motion  and 
its  cause.  "Sir  Templar,"  said  he,  "the  cheeks  of  our 
Saxon  maidens  have  seen  too  little  of  the  sun  to  enable 
them  to  bear  the  fixed  glancé  of  a  crusader." 

"If  I  have  offended,"  replied  Sir  Brian,  "I  crave  yonr 
pardon;  that  is,  I  crave  the  Lady  Eowena's  pardon,  for 
my  humility  will  carry  me  no  lower.*' 

"The  Lady  Rowena,"  said  the  Prior,  "has  punished 
US  all,  in  chastising  the  boldness  of  my  friend.  Let  me 
hope  she  will  be  less  cruel  to  the  splendid  train  which  aie 
to  meet  at  the  toumament." 

"Our  going  thither,"  said  Cedric,  "is  nnceri;ain.  I  lőve 
not  these  vanities,  which  were  unknown  to  my  fathers 
when  England  was  free." 

"Let  US  hope,  nevertheless,"  said  the  Prior,  "our  com- 
pany  may  determine  you  to  travel  thitherward;  when  the 
Toads  are  so  unsafe,  the  escort  of  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guil- 
bert  is  not  to  be  despised. " 

"Sir  Prior,"  answered  the  Saxon,  "wheresoever  I  have 
travelled  in  this  land,  I  have  hitherto  found  myself,  with 
the  assistance  of  my  good  sword  and  faithful  f oUowers,  in 
no  respect  needful  of  other  aid.  At  present,  if  we  need 
joumey  to  Ashby-de-la-Zouche,  we  do  so  with  my  noble 
neighbor  and  countryman  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh, 
and  with  such  a  train  as  would  set  outlaws  and  feudal 
enemies  at  defiance.  I  drink  to  you,  Sir  Prior,  in  this 
cup  of  wine,  which  I  trust  your  taste  will  approve,  and  I 
thank  you  for  your  courtesy.  Should  you  be  so  rigid  in 
adhering  to  monastic  rule,"  he  added,  "as  to  prefer  your 
acid  preparation  of  milk,  I  hope  you  will  not  strain  cour- 
tesy to  do  me  reason." 

"Nay,"  said  the  priest,  laughing,  "it  is  only  in  our 
abbey  that  we  confine  ourselves  to  the  lac  dulce  or  the 
lao  acidum  *  either.     Conversing  with  the  world,  we  use 

1  Sweet  milk  or  sonr  mílli. 
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the  world's  fashions,  and  therefore  I  answer  your  pledge 
in  this  honest  wine,  and  leave  the  weaker  liquor  to  my 
lay-brother." 

"And  I,"  said  the  Templar,  filling  his  goblet,  "drink 
wassail  ^  to  the  fair  Howena ;  f or  since  her  namesake  ^  in- 
troduced  the  word  intő  England,  has  never  been  one  more 
worthy  of  such  a  tribute.  By  my  faith,  I  could  pardon 
the  Tinhappy  Vortigern,  had  he  half  the  cause  that  we 
now  witness  for  making  shipwreck  of  his  honor  and  his 
kingdom. " 

"I  will  spare  your  courtesy,  SirKnight,"  said  Rowena, 
with  dignity,  and  without  unveiling  herself;  "or  rather 
I  will  tax  it  so  far  as  to  require  of  you  the  latest  news 
from  Palestine,  a  theme  more  agreeable  to  ouf  English 
ears  than  the  compliments  which  your  French  breeding 
teaches. " 

"I  have  little  of  importance  to  say,  lady,"  answer  ed 
Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  "excepting  the  confirmed  tid- 
ings  of  a  truce  with  Saladin. "  ^ 

He  was  interrupted  by  Wamba,  who  had  taken  his 
appropriated  seat  upon  a  chair,  the  back  of  which  was 
decorated  with  two  ass's  ears,  and  which  was  placed  about 
two  steps  behind  that  of  his  master,  who,  from  time  to 
time,  supplied  him  with  victuals  from  his  own  trencher; 
a  f avor,  however,  which  the  Jester  shared  with  the  favor- 
ité dogs,  of  whom,  as  we  have  already  noticed,  there  were 
several  in  attendance.  Here  sat  Wamba,  with  a  small 
table  before  him,  his  heels  tucked  up  against  the  bar  of 
the  chair,  his  cheeks  sucked  up  so  as  to  make  his  jaws 

1  Wassail  (wau  +  hal)^  the  Anglo-Saxon  for  be  well  or  in  health,  a  for- 
mula osed  in  drínking  one's  health. 

3  Vortigern,  the  British  prince,  invited  Hengist,  the  Jutish  chief,  to 
come  to  Britain  as  his  ally  against  the  Ficts,  and  the  legend  is  that  he 
married  Rowena,  Hengist*s  daughter;  but  this  marriage  did  not  prevent 
the  Jutes  from  becoming  worse  enemies  than  the  Picts,  for  the  coming  of 
Hengist  and  Horsa  was  the  fírst  great  Teuton ic  invasion  of  Britain. 

8  Saladin,  the  ruler  of  Egypt  and  SjTia  and  a  great  military  leader,  was 
the  most  formidable  enemy  of  the  Christians  of  the  time.  Richárd  I. 
stormed  Acre,  an  important  seaport  of  Palestine  (called  alsó  St.  John-de- 
Acre),  and  took  it  from  him  in  1191,  and  made  a  truce  with  him  for  three 
fears. 
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resemble  a  pair  of  nut-crackers,  and  his  eyes  hali  shuti 
yet  watching  with  alertness  every  opportunity  to  exercise 
his  licensed  foolery. 

"These  truces  with  the  infidels,"  he  exclaimed,  with- 
out  caring  how  suddenly  he  internipted  the  stately  Tem- 
plar,  "make  an  old  man  of  me! " 

"Go  to,  knave,  how  so?"  said  Cedric,  his  featxires 
prepared  to  receive  favorably  the  expected  jest. 

"Because,"  answered  Wamba,  "I  remember  threo  of 
them  in  my  day,  each  of  which  was  to  endure  for  the 
course  of  fifty  years;  so  that,  by  compu tation,  I  must  be 
at  least  a  hundied  and  fifty  years  old." 

"I  will  warrant  you  against  dying  of  old  age,  however," 
said  the  Templar,  who  now  recognized  his  friend  of  the 
forest;  "Iwill  assure  you  from  all  deaths  but  a  violent 
one,  if  you  give  such  directions  to  wayfarers  as  you  did 
this  night  to  the  Prior  and  me." 

"  How,  sirrah !  "  said  Cedric,  "  misdirect  travellers  ? 
We  must  have  you  whipped;  you  are  at  least  as  much 
rogue  as  fool." 

"I  pray  thee,  uncle,"  answered  the  Jester,  "let  my 
folly,  for  once,  protect  my  roguery.  I  did  but  make  a 
mistake  between  my  right  hand  and  my  left;  and  he 
might  have  pardoned  a  greater,  who  took  a  fool  for  his 
counsellor  and  guide." 

Conversation  was  here  internipted  by  the  entrance  of 
the  porter's  page,  who  announced  that  there  was  a 
stranger  at  the  gate,  imploring  admittance  and  hospitality. 

"Admit  him,"  said  Cedric,  "be  he  who  or  what  he 
may.  A  night  liké  that  which  roars  without  compels 
evén  wild  animals  to  herd  with  tame,  and  to  seek  the 
protection  of  man,  their  mortal  foe,  rather  than  perish  by 
the  elements.  Let  his  wants  be  ministered  to  with  all 
care.     Look  to  it,  Oswald." 

And  the  steward  left  the  banqueting-hall  to  see  the 
commands  of  his  patron  obeyed. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Hath  nofc  a  Jew  ^yw?  Hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  orgUB,  dimendoiifl,  seiuefl, 
affectiona,  pasaioiis?  Fed  with  the  lame  food,  húrt  with  the  tame  weapons,  sab- 
ject  to  tbe  aame  diaeasee,  healed  by  the  aame  means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the 
■ame  wínter  and  tamnier  as  a  Ohriatian  is? 

Merchant  of  Veniee. 

OswALD,  retuming,  whispered  intő  the  ear  of  his 
master,  "It  is  a  Jew,  who  calls  himself  Isaac  of  York;  is 
it  fit  I  should  marshal  him  intő  the  hall  ? " 

"Let  Gurth  do  thine  office,  Oswald,"  said  Wamba, 
with  his  usual  effrontery;  "the  swineherd  will  be  a  fit 
nsher  to  the  Jew." 

"SaintMary!"  said  the  Abbot,  crossing  himself;  "an 
mibelieving  Jew,  and  admitted  intő  this  presence ! " 

"A  dog  Jew,"  echoed  the  Templar,  "to  approach  a 
def  ender  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre ! " 

"By  my  faith,"  said  Wamba,  "it  would  seem  the 
Templars  lőve  the  Jews'  inheritance  better  than  they  do 
their  company." 

"Peace,  my  worthy  guests,"  said  Cedric;  "my  hospi- 
tality  must  not  be  bounded  by  your  dislikes.  If  Heaven 
boré  with  the  whole  nation  of  stifíhecked  unbelievers  for 
more  years  than  a  layman  can  number,  we  may  endure 
the  presence  of  one  Jew  for  a  few  hours.  But  I  constrain 
no  man  to  converse  or  to  feed  with  him.  Let  him  have 
a  board  and  a  morsel  apart,  — unless,"  he  said,  smiling, 
"these  turbaned  strangers  will  admit  his  society." 

"Sir  Franklin,"  answered  the  Templar,  "my  Saracen 
slaves  are  tme  Moslems,  and  scorn  as  much  as  any  Chris- 
tian  to  hold  intercourse  with  a  Jew." 

"Now,  in  faith,"  said  Wamba,  "I  cannot  see  that  the 
worshippers  of  Mahound  and  Termagaunt  ^  have  so  greatly 
the  advantage  over  the  people  once  chosen  of  Heaven." 

"He  shall  sit  with  thee,  Wamba,"  said  Cedric;  "the 
fool  and  the  knave  will  be  well  met." 

1  Termagaunt  was  a  name  given  to  a  god  whom  the  crusaders  thought 
the  Mahomedans  worshipped. 


46  IVANHQK 

"The  fool,"  answered  Wamba,  raising  the  relics  of  a 
gammon  oí  bacon,  "will  take  care  to  erect  a  biilw£irk 
against  the  knave." 

"Hush,"  said  Cedric,  "for  here  he  comes." 

Introduced  with  little  ceremony,  and  advancing  with 
f ear  and  hesitation,  and  many  a  bow  of  deep  humüity,  a 
tall,  thin  old  man,  who,  however,  had  lost  by  the  habit 
of  stooping  much  of  his  actual  height,  approached  the 
lower  end  of  the  board.  His  features,  keen  and  regular, 
with  an  aquiline  nőse  and  piercing  black  eyes;  his  high 
and  wrinkled  forehead,  and  long  gray  hair  and  beard, 
would  have  been  considered  as  handsome  had  they  not 
been  the  marks  of  a  physiognomy  peculiar  to  a  race 
which,  during  those  dark  ages,  was  alike  detested  by  the 
credulous  and  prejudiced  vulgar,  and  persecuted  by  the 
greedy  and  rapacious  nobility,  and  who,  perhaps,  owing 
to  that  very  hatred  and  persecution,  had  adopted  a  na- 
tional  character,  in  which  there  was  much,  to  say  the 
least,  mean  and  unamiable. 

The  Jew's  dress,  which  appeared  to  have  suffered  con- 
siderably  from  the  storm,  was  a  plain  russet  cloak  of 
many  folds,  covering  a  dark  purple  tunic.  He  had  large 
boots  lined  with  fur,  and  a  beit  around  his  waist,  which 
sustained  a  small  knife,  together  with  a  case  for  writing- 
materials,  but  no  weapon.  He  wore  a  high,  square  yellow 
cap  of  a  peculiar  fashion,  assigned  to  his  nation  to  distin- 
guish  them  from  Christians,  and  which  he  doffed  with 
great  humüity  at  the  door  of  the  hall. 

The  reception  of  this  person  in  the  hall  of  Cedric  the 
Saxon  was  such  as  might  have  satisfied  the  most  preju- 
diced enemy  of  the  tribes  of  Israel.  Cedric  himself  coldly 
nodded  in  answer  to  the  Jew's  repeated  salutations,  and 
signed  to  him  to  take  place  at  the  lower  end  of  the  table, 
where,  however,  no  one  offered  to  make  room  for  him. 
On  the  contrary,  as  he  passed  along  the  filé,  casting  a 
timid,  supplicating  glancé,  and  turning  towards  each  of 
those  who  occupied  the  lower  end  of  the  board,  the  Saxon 
domestics  squared  their  shoulders,  and  continued  to  de- 
vour  their  supper  with  great  perseverance,  paying  not  the 
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least  attention  to  the  wants  oí  the  new  guest.  The  attend- 
ants  of  the  Abbot  crossed  themselves,  with  looks  of  pious 
horror,  and  the  very  heathen  Saracens,  as  Isaac  drew  near 
them,  curled  up  their  whiskers  with  indignation,  and  laid 
their  hands  on  their  poniards,  as  i£  ready  to  rid  them- 
selves by  the  most  desperate  means  írom  the  apprehended 
contamination  of  his  nearer  approach. 

Probably  the  same  motives  which  induced  Cedric  to 
open  his  hall  to  this  son  of  a  rejected  people  would  have 
made  him  insist  on  his  attendants  receiving  Isaac  with 
more  courtesy.  But  the  Abbot  had,  at  this  moment, 
engaged  him  in  a  most  interesting  discussion  on  the  breed 
and  character  of  his  favorité  hounds,  which  he  would  not 
have  interrupted  for  matters  of  much  greater  importance 
than  that  of  a  Jew  going  to  bed  supperless.  While  Isaac 
thus  stood  an  outcast  in  the  present  society,  liké  his 
people  among  the  nations,  looking  in  vain  for  welcome 
or  resting-place,  the  pilgrim,  who  sat  by  the  chimney, 
took  compassion  upon  him,  and  resigned  his  seat,  saying 
briefly,  "  Old  man,  my  garments  are  dried,  my  hunger  is 
appeased;  thou  art  both  wet  and  fasting."  So  saying,  he 
gathered  together,  and  brought  to  a  flame,  the  decaying 
brands  which  lay  scattered  on  the  ample  hearth;  took 
from  the  larger  board  a  mess  of  póttagé  and  seethed  kid, 
placed  it  upon  the  small  table  at  which  he  had  himself 
süpped,  and,  without  waiting  the  Jew's  thanks,  went  to 
the  other  side  of  the  hall;  whether  from  unwillingness  to 
hold  more  close  communication  with  the  object  of  his 
benevolence,  or  from  a  wish  to  draw  near  to  the  upper 
end  of  the  table,  seemed  uncertain. 

Had  there  been  painters  in  those  days  capable  to  ex- 
ecute  such  a  subject,  the  Jew,  as  he  bent  his  withered 
form,  and  expanded  his  chilled  and  trembling  hands  over 
the  fire,  would  have  förmed  no  bad  emblematical  personi- 
fication  of  the  winter  season.  Having  dispelled  the  cold, 
he  turnéd  eagerly  to  the  smoking  mess  which  was  placed 
before  him,  and  ate  with  a  haste  and  an  apparent  relish 
that  seemed  to  betoken  long  abstinence  from  food. 

Meanwhile  the  Abbot  and  Cedric  continued  their  dis- 
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course  upon  hunting;  the  Lady  Eowena  seemed  engaged 
in  conversation  with  one  of  her  attendant  females;  and 
the  haughty  Templar,  whose  eye  wandered  from  the  Jew 
to  the  Saxon  beauty,  revolved  in  his  mind  thoughts  which 
appeared  deeply  to  interest  him. 

"I  marvei,  worthy  Cedric,"  said  the  Abbot,  as  their 
discourse  proceeded,  "that,  great  as  your  predilection  is 
for  your  own  manly  language,  you  do  not  receive  the 
Norman-French  intő  your  favor,  so  far  at  least  as  the 
mystery  of  woodcraft  and  hunting  is  concerned.  Surely 
no  tongue  is  so  rich  in  the  various  phrases  which  the  field- 
sports  demand,  or  furnishes  means  to  the  experienced 
woodman  so  well  to  express  his  jovial  art." 

"Good  Eather  Aymer,"  said  the  Saxon,  "be  it  known 
to  you,  I  care  not  for  those  over-sea  refinements,  without 
which  I  can  well  enough  take  my  pleasure  in  the  woods. 
I  can  wind  my  horn,  though  I  caÚ  not  the  blast  either  a 
recheate  or  a  morte,  I  can  cheer  my  dogs  on  the  prey, 
and  I  can  flay  and  quarter  the  animál  when  it  is  brought 
down,  without  using  the  new-fangled  j  argon  of  curée^ 
arhoTy  nomhles^  and  all  the  babble  of  the  fabulous  Sir 
Tristrem."* 

"The  French,"  said  the  Templar,  raising  his  voice  with 
the  presumptuous  and  authoritative  tone  which  he  used 
upon  all  occasions,  "is  not  only  the  natural  language  of 
the  chase,  but  that  of  lőve  and  war,  in  which  ladies 
should  be  won  and  enemies  defied." 

"Pledge  me  in  a  cup  of  wine.  Sir  Templar,"  said 
Cedric,  "  and  fiU  another  to  the  Abbot,  while  I  look  back 
somé  thirty  years  to  teli  you  another  tale.  As  Cedric  the 
Saxon  then  was,  his  plain  English  tale  needed  no  gamish 
from  Erench  troubadours,  when  it  was  told  in  the  ear  of 

1  Sir  Tristrem,  or  Tristan  (see  the  story  of  him  as  told  by  Tennyson), 
was  supposed  to  be  the  author  of  the  polite  Nonnan  code  of  the  chase.  It 
was  a  matter  of  pride  and  social  ímportance  to  ase  accarately  every  tech- 
nical  hanting-phrase.  Becheate  meant  the  blast  on  the  horn  that  called 
the  dogs  from  the  chase;  mortef  the  blast  blown  when  the  game  was  killed; 
curée  meant  the  part  of  the  deer  given  to  the  hounds ;  arbor  and  nomble* 
alsó  were  rejected  parts  of  a  deer  or  other  game. 
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beauty;  and  the  fíeld  of  KoithaUerton,^  upon  the  day  of 
the  Holy  Standard,  could  teli  whether  the  Saxon  war-cry 
was  not  lie£ird  as  far  within  the  ranks  of  the  Scottish  hőst 
as  the  cri  de  guerre  ^  of  the  holdest  Norman  báron.  To 
the  memory  of  the  brave  who  f  ought  there !  Pledge  me, 
my  guests.''  He  drank  deep,  and  went  on  with  increas- 
ing  warmth.  "Ay,  that  was  a  day  of  cleaving  of  shields, 
when  a  hundred  banners  were  bent  forwards  over  the 
heads  of  the  valiant,  and  blood  flowed  round  liké  water, 
and  death  was  held  better  than  iiight.  A  Saxon  bárd 
had  called  it  a  feast  of  the  swords,  a  gathering  of  the 
eagles  to  the  prey,  the  clashing  of  bilis  ^  upon  shield  and 
beimet,  the  shouting  of  battle  more  joyful  than  the  clamor 
of  a  bridal.  But  our  bards  are  no  more,"  he  said;  "our 
deeds  are  lost  in  those  of  another  race;  our  language,  our 
very  name  is  hastening  to  decay,  and  nőne  moums  for  it 
savé  one  solitary  old  man.  Gupbearer !  knave,  fíll  the  gob- 
lets.  To  the  strong  in  arms.  Sir  Templar,  be  their  race 
or  language  what  it  will,  who  now  bear  them  best  in 
Palestine  among  the  champions  of  the  Cross  I " 

"It  becomes  not  one  wearing  this  badge  to  answer," 
said  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert;  "yet  to  whom,  besides 
the  sworn  champions  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  can  the 
palm  be  assigned  among  the  champions  of  the  Cross  ? " 

"To  the  Knights  Hospitallers,"  said  the  Abbotj  "I 
ha  ve  a  brother  of  their  order." 

"I  impeach  not  their  fame,"  said  the  Templar;  "never- 
theless  "  — 

"T  think,  friend  Cedric,''  said  Wamba,  interfering, 
"that  had  Eichard  of  the  Lion's  Heart  been  wise  enough 
to  have  taken  a  fool's  advice,  he  might  have  stayed  at 
home  with  his  merry  Englishmen,  and  lef t  the  recovery 
of  Jerusalem  to  those  same  Knights  who  had  most  to  do 
with  the  loss  of  it." 

1  It  was  near  Northallerton,  in  Yorkshirei  that  the  battle  calIed  the  battle 
9f  the  Holy  Standard  was  won  by  the  English  orer  the  Scots  in  1138,  so 
called  because  the  English  carried  intő  the  battle  the  banners  of  certain 
saints,  to  whose  aid  the  victory  was  ascribed. 

2 'The  war-cry. 

>  A  very  formidable  infantr}'  weapon,  —  a  double-edged  hooked  blade^ 
with  a  pike,  attached  to  a  staff. 
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"Were  there,  then,  nőne  in  the  English  anny,"  said 
the  Lady  Rowena,  "whose  names  are  worthy  to  be  men- 
tioned  with  the  Knights  of  the  Temple,  and  of  St.  John  ? " 

"Forgive  me,  lady,"  replied  De  Bois-Guilhert;  "the 
English  monarch  did,  indeed,  bring  to  Palestine  a  hőst 
of  gallant  warriors,  second  only  to  those  whose  breasts 
have  been  the  unceasing  bulwark  of  that  blessed  land." 

"Second  to  nőne,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  who  had  stood 
near  enough  to  hear,  and  had  listened  to  this  conversation 
with  marked  impatience.  AU  tumed  toward  the  spot 
from  whence  this  unexpected  asseveration  was  heard.  "I 
say,"  repeated  the  Pilgrim,  in  a  finn  and  strong  voice, 
"that  the  English  chivalry  were  second  to  nőne  who 
ever  drew  sword  in  defence  of  the  Holy  Land.  I  say 
besides,  for  I  saw  it,  that  King  Eichard  himself,  and 
five  of  his  knights,  held  a  tournament  af ter  the  taking  of 
St.  John-de-Acre,  as  challengers  against  all  comers.  I 
say,  that  on  that  day  each  knight  ran  three  courses,  and 
cast  to  the  gronnd  three  antagonists.  I  add,  that  seven 
of  these  assailants  were  Knights  of  the  Temple  —  and  Sir 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  well  knows  the  truth  of  what  I 
teli  you." 

It  is  impossible  for  langnage  to  describe  the  bittér  scowl 
of  ragé  which  rendered  yet  darker  the  swarthy  counte- 
nance  of  the  Templar.  In  the  extremity  of  his  resent- 
ment  and  confusion  his  quivering  fingers  griped  towards 
the  handlé  of  his  sword,  and  perhaps  only  withdrew  from 
the  consciousness  that  no  act  of  violence  could  be  safely 
executed  in  that  place  and  presence.  Cedric,  whose  feel- 
ings  were  all  of  a  right  onward  and  simple  kind  and  were 
seldom  occupied  by  more  than  one  object  at  once,  omitted, 
in  the  joyous  glee  with  which  he  heard  of  the  glory  of 
his  countrymen,  to  remark  the  angry  confusion  of  his 
guest.  "I  wonld  give  thee  this  golden  bracelet,  Pilgrim," 
he  said,  "couldst  thon  teli  me  the  names  of  those  knights 
who  upheld  so  gallantly  the  renown  of  merry  England." 

"That  will  I  do  bíithely,"  replied  the  Pilgrim,  "and 
withont  guerdon;  my  oath,  for  a  time,  prohibits  me  from 
touching  gold." 
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"I  will  wear  the  bracelet  for  you,  if  you  will,  friend 
Palmer,"  said  Wamba. 

"The  fírst  in  bonor  as  in  arms,  in  renown  as  in  place," 
said  the  Pilgrim,  "was  the  brave  Richárd,  King  of  Eng- 
land.'^ 

"I  forgive  him,'*  said  Cedric;  "I  forgive  him  his  de- 
scent  from  the  tyrant  Duke  William." 

"  The  Earl  of  Leicester  was  the  second, "  continued  the 
Pilgrim ;  "  Sir  Thomas  Múlton  of  Gillsland  was  the  third. " 

"Of  Saxon  descent,  he  at  least,"  said  Cedric,  with  ex- 
ultation. 

"Sir  Foulk  Doilly  the  fourth,"  proceeded  the  Pilgrim. 

"Saxon  alsó,  at  least  by  the  mother's  side,''  continued 
Cedric,  who  listened  with  the  utmost  eagemess,  and  for- 
gót, in  part  at  least,  his  hatred  to  the  Normans,  in  the 
common  triumph  of  the  King  of  England  and  his  island- 
ers.      "And  who  was  the  fifth? "  he  demanded. 

"The  fifth  was  Sir  Edwin  Turneham." 

"Genuine  Saxon,  by  the  sóul  of  Hengist!"  shouted 
Cedric.  "And  the  sixthi "  he  continued  with  eagemess; 
"  how  name  you  the  sixth  ? " 

"The  sixth,"  said  the  Palmer,  after  a  pause,  in  which 
he  seemed  to  recoUect  himself,  "was  a  young  knight  of 
lesser  renown  and  lower  ránk,  assumed  intő  that  honor- 
able  company,  less  to  aid  their  enterprise  than  to  make  up 
their  number.     His  name  dwells  not  in  my  memory.^' 

"Sir  Palmer,"  said  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  scom- 
fully,  "  this  assumed  forgetfulness,  after  so  much  has  been 
remembered,  comes  too  laté  to  sérve  your  purpose.  I 
will  myself  teli  the  name  of  the  knight  before  whose 
lance  fortime  and  my  horse's  fault  occasioned  my  falling. 
It  was  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe;  nor  was  there  one  of  the 
six  that,  for  his  years,  had  more  renown  in  arms.  Yet 
this  will  I  say,  and  loudly,  that  were  he  in  England,  and 
durst  repeat,  in  this  week's  tournament,  the  challenge  of 
St.  John-de-Acre,  I  mounted  and  armed  as  I  now  am, 
would  give  him  every  advantage  of  weapons,  and  abide 
the  result." 

"  Your  challenge  would  be  soon  answered, "  replied  the 
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Palmer,  "  were  your  antagonist  near  you.  As  the  matter 
ia,  disturb  not  the  peaceful  hall  with  vaunts  of  the  issue 
of  a  conflict  which  you  well  know  cannot  take  place.  If 
Ivanhoe  ever  retums  from  Palestine,  I  will  be  his  surety 
that  he  meets  you." 

"A  goodly  security!"  said  the  Knight  Templar;  "and 
what  do  you  proffer  as  a  pledge." 

"This  reliquary,"  said  the  Palmer,  taking  a  small 
ivory  box  from  his  bosom,  and  crossing  himself;  "con- 
taining  a  portion  of  the  true  cross,  brought  from  the  Mon- 
astery  of  Mount  Carmel." 

The  prior  of  Jorvaulx  crossed  himself,  and  repeated  a 
páter  noster,  in  which  all  devoutly  joined,  excepting  the 
Jew,  the  Mahomedans,  and  the  Templar;  the  latter  of 
whom,  without  vailing  his  bonnet,  or  testifying  any  rev- 
erence  for  the  alleged  sanctity  of  the  relic,  took  from  his 
neck  a  gold  chain,  which  he  flung  on  the  board,  saying, 
"  Let  Prior  Aymer  hold  my  pledge  and  that  of  this  name- 
less  vagrant,  in  tokén,  that  when  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe 
comes  within  the  four  seas  of  Britain,  he  underlies  the 
challenge  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  which,  if  he  answer 
not,  I  will  proclaim  him  as  a  coward  on  the  walls  of 
every  Temple  Court  in  Europe." 

"It  will  not  need,"  said  the  Lady  Rowena,  broaking 
silence;  "my  voice  shall  be  heard,  if  no  other  in  this  hall 
is  raised  in  behalf  of  the  absent  Ivanhoe.  I  affirm  he 
will  meet  fairly  every  honorable  challenge.  Could  my 
weak  warrant  add  security  to  the  inestimable  pledge  of 
this  holy  pilgrim,  I  would  pledge  name  and  fame  that 
Ivanhoe  gives  this  proud  knight  the  meeting  he  desires." 

A  crowd  of  conflicting  emotions  seemed  to  have  occu- 
pied  Cedric,  and  kept  him  silent  during  this  discussion. 
Gratified  pride,  resentment,  embarrassment,  chased  each 
other  over  his  broad  and  open  brow,  liké  the  shadow  of 
clouds  drifting  over  a  harvest-field ;  while  his  attendants, 
on  whom  the  name  of  the  sixth  knight  seemed  to  produce 
an  eflfect  almost  electrical,  hung  in  suspense  upon  their 
master's  looks.  But  when  Rowena  spoke,  the  sound  of 
her  voice  seemed  to  startle  him  from  his  silence. 
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"Lady,"  said  Cedric,  "this  beseems  not;  were  f artliei 
pledge  necessary,  I  myself,  offended,  and  justly  offended, 
as  I  am,  would  yet  gage  my  honor  for  the  lionor  of  Ivan- 
hoe.  But  the  wager  of  battle  is  complete,  evén  accord- 
ing  to  the  fantastic  fashions  of  Norman  chivaby.  Is  it 
not,  Father  Aymer  1 '' 

"It  is,"  replied  the  Prior;  "and  the  blessed  relic  and 
rich  chain  will  I  bestow  safely  in  the  treasury  of  our  con- 
vént,  until  the  decision  of  this  warlike  challenge." 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  crossed  himself  again  and 
again,  and  after  many  genuflections  and  muttered  prayers, 
he  delivered  the  reliquary  to  Brother  Amhrose,  his  attend- 
ant  monk,  while  he  himself  swept  up  with  less  cere- 
mony,  but  perhaps  with  no  less  internál  satisfaction,  the 
golden  chain,  and  bestowed  it  in  a  pouch  lined  with  per- 
fumed  leather,  which  opened  under  his  arm.  "And  now. 
Sir  Cedric,"  he  said,  "my  ears  are  chiming  vespers  with 
the  strength  of  your  good  wine ;  permit  us  another  pledge 
to  the  welf are  of  the  Lady  Bowena,  and  indulge  us  with 
liberty  to  pass  to  our  repose." 

"By  the  rood  of  Bromholme,"  said  the  Saxon,  "you 
do  but  small  credit  to  your  fame,  Sir  Prior!  Beport 
speaks  you  a  bonny  monk,  that  would  hear  the  matin 
chime  ere  he  quitted  his  bowl;  and,  old  as  I  am,  I  feared 
to  have  shame  in  encountering  you.  But,  by  my  faith, 
a  Saxon  boy  of  twelve,  in  my  time,  would  not  so  soon 
have  relinquished  his  goblet." 

The  Prior  had  his  own  reasons,  however,  for  persever- 
ing  in  the  course  of  temperance  which  he  had  adopted. 
He  was  not  only  a  professional  peace-maker,  but  from 
practice  a  hater  of  all  f  euds  and  braws.  It  was  not  alto- 
gether  from  a  lőve  to  his  neighbor,  or  to  himself,  or  from 
a  mixture  of  both.  On  the  present  occasion,  he  had  an 
instinctive  apprehension  of  the  fiery  temper  of  the  Saxon, 
and  saw  the  danger  that  the  reckless  and  presumptuous 
spirit  of  which  his  companion  had  already  given  so  many 
proofs  might  at  length  produce  somé  disagreeable  explo-  < 
sión.  He  therefore  gently  insinuated  the  incapacity  of 
the  native  of  any  other  country  to  engage  in  the  genial 
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conflict  of  the  bowl  with  the  hearty  and  strong-headed 
Saxons ;  something  he  mentioned,.  but  slightly,  about  his 
own  holy  character;  and  ended  by  pressing  his  proposal  to 
depart  to  repose. 

The  grace-cup  was  accordingly  served  round,  and  the 
guests,  after  making  deep  obeisance  to  their  landlord  and 
to  the  Lady  Kowena,  arose,  and  mingled  in  the  hall, 
while  the  heads  of  the  family,  by  separate  doors,  retired 
with  their  attendants. 

"  TJnbelieving  dog,"  said  the  Templar  to  Isaac  the  Jew, 
as  he  passed  him  in  the  throng,  "dóst  thou  bend  thy 
course  to  the  tournament  ?  '^ 

"I  do  so  propose,"  replied  Isaac,  bowing  in  all  humil- 
ity,  "if  it  please  your  reverend  valor." 

"Ay,"  said  the  Knight,  "to  gnaw  the  bowels  of  our 
nobles  with  usury,  and  to  gull  women  and  boys  with 
gauds  and  toys;  I  warrant  thee  store  of  shekels  in  thy 
Jewish  scrip." 

"Not  a  shekel,  not  a  silver  penny,  not  ahalfling,*  so 
help  me  the  God  of  Abraham ! "  said  the  Jew,  clasping 
his  hands.  "  I  go  but  to  seek  the  assistance  of  somé  breth- 
ren  of  my  tribe  to  aid  me  to  pay  the  fine  which  the  Excheq- 
uer  of  the  Jews*  have  imposed  upon  me  —  Father  Jacob 
be  my  speedi  I  am  an  impoverished  wretch;  the  very 
gaberdine  I  wear  is  borrowed  from  Eeuben  of  Tadeaster." 

The  Templar  smiled  sourly  as  he  replied,  "Beshrew 
thee  for  a  false-hearted  liar!"  and  passing  onward,  as 
if  disdaining  farther  conference,  he  communed  with  his 
Moslem  slaves  in  a  language  nnknown  to  the  bystanders. 
The  poor  Israelite  seemed  so  staggered  by  the  address  of 
the  müitary  monk,  that  the  Templar  had  passed  on  to  the 
extremity  of  the  hall  ere  he  raised  his  head  from  the 
humble  posture  which  he  had  assumed  so  far  as  to  be 
sensible  of  his  departure.  And  when  he  did  look  around, 
it  was  with  the  astonished  air  of  one  at  whose  feet  a 

1  Half  of  a  penny.  A  penny  was  cut  in  two  and  each  part  used  as  a 
ha' penny. 

2  A  special  tax  imposed  on  the  Jews  becanse  they  were  Jews ;  and  they 
were  required  by  law  to  wear  the  long  cloak  called  a  gaberdine. 
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ihiinderl)olt  has  just  burst,   and  who  hears  still  the  as- 
tounding  report  ringing  in  his  ears. 

The  Templar  and  Prior  were  shortly  after  marshalled 
to  their  sleeping-apartments  by  the  steward  and  the  cup- 
bearer,  each  attended  by  two  torchbearers  and  two  ser- 
vants  carrying  refreshments,  while  servants  of  inferior 
condition  indicated  to  their  retinue  and  to  the  other  guests 
their  respective  places  of  repose. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

To  buy  hiB  favor  I  extend  thiB  friendship : 

If  he  will  take  it,  bo  ;  if  not,  adieu ; 

And,  for  my  lova,  I  pnqr  you  wrong  me  not. 

Merchant  of  Veniee. 

As  the  Palmer,  lighted  by  a  domestic  with  a  torch, 
passed  through  the  intricate  combination  of  apartments  of 
this  large  and  irregular  mansion,  the  cnpbearer,  coming  be- 
hind  him,  whispered  in  his  ear  that  if  he  had  no  objection 
to  a  cup  of  good  mead  in  his  apartment,  there  were  many 
domestics  in  that  family  who  would  gladly  hear  the  news 
he  had  brought  from  the  Holy  Land,  and  particularly  that 
which  concemed  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe.  Wamba  pres- 
ently  appeared  to  ürge  the  same  request,  observing  that  a 
cup  after  midnight  was  worth  three  after  curfew.  With- 
out  disputing  a  maxim  urged  by  such  grave  authority,  the 
Palmer  thanked  them  for  their  courtesy,  but  observed  that 
he  had  included  in  his  religious  vow  an  obligation  ne  ver 
to  speak  in  the  kitchen  on  matters  which  were  prohibited 
in  the  hall.  "  That  vow,"  said  Wamba  to  the  cnpbearer, 
*'  would  scarce  suit  a  serving-man." 

The  cupbearer  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  in  displeasure. 
*'  I  thought  to  have  lodged  him  in  the  solere  ^  chamber," 
said  he  ;  "  but  since  he  is  so  unsocial  to  Christians,  e'en 
let  him  take  the  next  stall  to  Isaac  the  Jew's.  Anwold," 
said  he  to  the  torchbearer,  "  carry  the  Pilgrim  to  the 
southem  cell.  I  give  you  good-night,"  he  added,  "  Sir 
Palmer,  with  small  thanks  for  short  courtesy." 

1  A  room  exposed  to  the  sun,  at  the  top  of  the  hoase. 
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"  Gk)od-night,  and  Our  Lady's  benison/^  said  the  Palmer, 
with  composure  ;  and  his  guide  moved  forward. 

In  a  small  antechamber,  intő  which  several  doors 
opened,  and  which  was  lighted  by  a  small  irón  lamp,  they 
met  a  secönd  interruption  f rom  the  waiting-maid  of  Erow- 
ena,  who,  saying  in  a  tone  of  authority  that  her  mistress 
desired  to  speak  with  the  Palmer,  took  the  torch  from  the 
hand  of  Anwold,  and,  bidding  him  await  her  return,  made 
a  sign  to  the  Palmer  to  follow.  Apparently  he  did  not 
think  it  proper  to  decline  this  invitation  as  he  had  done 
the  f ormer ;  f or,  though  his  gesture  indicated  somé  sur- 
prise  at  the  summons,  he  obeyed  it  without  answer  or 
remonstrance. 

A  short  passage,  and  an  ascent  of  seven  steps,  each  of 
which  was  composed  of  a  solid  beam  of  oak,  led  him  to 
the  apartment  of  the  Lady  Bowena,  the  rude  magniíicence 
of  which  corresponded  to  the  respect  which  was  paid  to 
her  by  the  lord  óf  the  mansion.  The  walls  were  covered 
with  embroidered  hangings,  on  which  difiFerent  colored 
silks,  interwoven  with  gold  and  silver  threads,  had  been 
employed  with  all  the  art  of  which  the  age  was  capable, 
to  represent  the  sports  of  hunting  and  hawking.  The  bed 
was  adorned  with  the  same  rich  tapestry,  and  surrounded 
with  curtains  dyed  with  purple.  The  seats  had  alsó  their 
stained  coverings,  and  one,  which  was  higher  than  the 
rest,  was  accommodated  with  a  footstool  of  ivory  curiously 
carved. 

No  fewer  than  four  silver  candelabras,  holding  great 
waxen  torches,  served  to  illuminate  this  apartment.  Yet 
let  not  modern  beauty  envy  the  magnificence  of  a  Saxon 
princess.  The  walls  of  the  apartment  were  so  ill  finished, 
and  so  fuU  of  crevices,  that  the  rich  hangings  shook  to  the 
night  blast,  and,  in  despite  of  a  sort  of  screen  intended  to 
protect  them  from  the  wind,  the  flame  of  the  torches 
streamed  sideways  intő  the  air,  liké  the  unfurled  pennon 
of  a  chieftain.  Magnificence  there  was,  with  somé  rude 
attempt  at  taste;  but  of  comfort  there  was  little,  and, 
being  unknown,  it  was  unmissed. 

The  Lady  Eowena,  with  three  of  her  attendants  stand- 
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ing  at  her  back,  and  arranging  her  hair  ere  she  lay  down 
to  rest,  was  seated  in  tbe  sort  of  throne  already  mentioned, 
and  looked  as  if  bom  to  exact  generál  homage.  The  Pil- 
grim  acknowledged  her  claim  to  it  by  a  low  genuflection. 

"  Rise,  Palmer,"  said  she  graciously.  "  The  defender 
of  the  absent  has  a  right  to  favorable  reception  from  all 
wbo  value  truth  and  honor  manhood."  She  then  said  to 
her  train,  "  Rétire,  excepting  only  Elgitba ;  I  would  speak 
with  this  boly  Pilgrim." 

The  maidens,  without  leaving  tbe  apartment,  retired  to 
its  farthest  extremity,  and  sat  down  on  a  small  bencb 
against  the  wall,  where  they  remained  mute  as  statues, 
thougb  at  such  a  distance  that  their  whispers  could  not 
have  interrupted  the  conversation  of  their  mistress. 

"Pilgrim,"  said  the  lady,  after  a  moment's  pause, 
dniing  which  she  seemed  nncertain  how  to  address  bim, 
"  you  this  night  mentioned  a  name,  —  I  mean,"  she  said, 
with  a  degree  of  eflfort,  "  the  name  of  Ivanhoe,  —  in  the 
lialls  where  by  nature  and  kindred  it  should  have  sounded 
most  acceptably ;  and  yet,  such  is  the  perverse  course  of 
fate  that  of  many  wbose  hearts  must  have  throbbed  at 
tbe  sound  I  only  dare  ask  you  where,  and  in  what  condi- 
tion,  you  left  bim  of  whom  you  spoke  ?  We  beard  that, 
having  remained  in  Palestine  on  account  of  bis  impaired 
bealtb,  after  tbe  departure  of  tbe  English  army  he  had 
experienced  tbe  persecution  of  tbe  Frencb  faction,  to 
whom  the  Templars  are  known  to  be  attached." 

"  I  know  little  of  the  Knigbt  of  Ivanhoe,''  answered 
tbe  Palmer,  with  a  troubled  voice.  "  I  would  I  knew  bim 
better,  since  you,  lady,  are  interested  in  bis  fate.  He 
bath,  I  believe,  surmounted  the  persecution  of  bis  enemies 
in  Palestine,  and  is  on  tbe  eve  bi  retuming  to  England, 
where  you,  lady,  must  know  better  than  I  what  is  bis 
chance  of  happiness." 

The  Lady  Rowena  sighed  deeply,  and  asked  more  partic- 
ularly  when  tbe  Ejiight  of  Ivanhoe  might  be  expected  in 
bis  native  country,  and  whetber  be  would  not  be  exposed 
to  great  dangers  by  tbe  road.  On  the  first  point,  the 
Palmer  professed  ignorance ;  on  tbe  second,  he  said  that 
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the  Yoyage  might  be  safely  made  by  tbe  way  of  Yenice 
and  GÍenoa,  and  from  thence  through  Francé  to  England. 
"  Ivanhoe,"  he  said,  "  was  so  well  acquainted  with  the  lan- 
guage  and  manners  of  the  French,  that  there  was  no  fear 
oí  his  incurring  any  hazaid  during  that  part  of  his  travels." 

"Would  to  Grod,"  said  the  Lady  Rowena,  "he  were 
here  safely  arrived,  and  able  to  bear  arms  in  the  approach- 
ing  tourney,  in  which  the  chivalry  of  this  land  are  ex- 
pected  to  display  their  address  and  yalor.  Shoald  Athel- 
stane  of  Coningsburgh  obtain  the  prize,  Ivanhoe  is  liké  to 
hear  evil  tidings  when  he  reaches  England.  How  looked 
he,  stranger^  when  you  last  saw  him  ?  Had  disease  laid 
her  hand  heavy  upon  his  strength  and  comeliness  ?  " 

"  He  was  darker,"  said  the  Palmer,  "  and  thinner  than 
when  he  came  from  Cyprus  in  the  train  of  Coeur-de-Lion, 
and  care  seemed  to  sit  heavy  on  his  brow ;  but  I  approached 
not  his  presence,  because  he  is  unknown  to  me/' 

"He  will/'  said  the  lady,  "I  fear,  find  little  in  his 
native  land  to  clear  those  clouds  from  his  countenance. 
Thanks,  good  Pilgrim,  for  your  Information  conceming  the 
companion  of  my  childhood.  Maidens,"  she  said,  "  draw 
near.  OfiFer  the  sleeping-cup  to  this  holy  man,  whom  I 
will  no  longer  detain  from  repose." 

One  of  the  maidens  presented  a  silver  cup,  containing 
a  rich  mixture  of  wine  and  spice,  which  Rowena  barely 
put  to  her  lips.  It  was  then  ofiFered  to  the  Palmer,  who, 
after  a  low  obeisance,  tasted  a  few  drops. 

"Accept  this  alms,  friend,"  continued  the  lady,  offer- 
ing  a  piece  of  gold,  "  in  acknowledgment  of  thy  painful 
travail,  and  of  the  shrines  thou  hast  visited." 

The  Palmer  received  the  boon  with  another  low  rever- 
ence,  and  f ollowed  Edwina  out  of  the  apartment. 

In  the  anteroom  he  f ound  his  attendant  Anwold,  who, 
taking  the  torch  from  the  hand  of  the  waiting-maid,  con- 
ducted  him  with  more  haste  than  ceremony  to  an  exteriőr 
and  ignoble  part  of  the  building,  where  a  number  of 
small  apartments,  or  rather  cells,  served  for  sleeping- 
places  to  the  lower  order  of  domestics,  and  to  strangers 
of  mean  degree. 


IVANHOE.  Ö9 

*'  In  which  of  these  sleeps  the  Jew  ? ''  said  the  Pil- 
grim. 

"  The  unbelieving  dog,"  answered  Anwold,  "  kennels  in 
the  cell  next  your  holiness.  St.  Dunstan,  how  it  must  be 
scraped  and  cleansed  ere  it  be  again  fit  for  a  Christian !  " 

"  And  where  sleeps  Gurth  the  swineherd  ?  "  said  the 
stranger. 

"  Gurth,"  replied  the  bondsman,  "  sleeps  in  the  cell  on 
your  right,  as  the  Jew  on  that  to  your  left ;  you  sérve  to 
keep  the  child  of  circumcision  separate  from  the  abomi- 
nation  of  his  tribe.  You  might  have  occupied  a  more 
honorable  place  had  you  accepted  of  Oswald's  invita- 
tion." 

"  It  is  as  well  as  it  is,"  said  the  Palmer ;  "  the  com- 
pany,  evén  of  a  Jew,  can  hardly  spread  contamination 
through  an  oaken  partition." 

So  saying,  he  entered  the  cabin  allotted  to  him,  and 
taking  the  torch  from  the  domestic's  hand,  thanked  him, 
and  wished  him  good-night.  Having  shut  the  door  of 
his  cell,  he  placed  the  torch  in  a  candlestick  made  of 
wood,  and  looked  around  his  sleeping-apartment,  the 
fumiture  of  which  was  of  the  most  simple  kind.  It  con- 
sisted  of  a  rude  wooden  stool,  and  still  ruder  hutch  or 
bed-frame,  stuffed  with  clean  straw,  and  accommodated 
with  two  or  three  sheepskins  by  way  of  bed-clothes. 

The  Palmer,  having  extinguished  his  torch,  threw 
himself,  without  taking  off  any  part  of  his  clothes,  on 
this  rude  couch,  and  slept,  or  at  least  retained  his  recum- 
bent  posture,  till  the  earliest  sunbeams  found  their  way 
through  the  little  grated  window  which  served  at  once 
to  admit  both  air  and  light  to  his  uncomfortable  cell.  He 
then  started  up,  and  after  repeating  his  matins,  and  ad- 
justing  his  dress,  he  left  it,  and  entered  that  of  Isaac  the 
Jew,  lifting  the  latch  as  gently  as  he  could. 

The  inmate  was  lying  in  troubled  slumber  upon  a 
couch  similar  to  that  on  which  the  Palmer  himself  had 
passed  the  night.  Such  parts  of  his  dress  as  the  Jew 
had  laid  aside  on  the  preceding  evening  were  disposed 
caref ully  around  his  person,  as  if  to  prevent  the    hazárd 
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of  their  being  carried  off  during  his  slumbers.  There 
was  a  troable  on  his  brow  amounting  almost  to  agony. 
His  hands  and  arms  moved  convulsively,  as  if  struggling 
with  the  nightmare ;  and  besides  several  ejaculations  iu 
Hebrew,  the  following  were  distinctly  heard  in  the  Nor- 
man-English, or  mixed  language  of  the  country  :  "  For 
the  sake  of  the  God  of  Ábrahám,  spare  an  unhappy  old 
man !  I  am  poor,  I  am  penniless.  ShouM  your  irons 
wrench  my  limbs  asunder,  I  could  not  gratify  you !  " 

The  Palmer  awaited  not  the  end  of  the  Jew's  vision, 
but  stirred  him  with  his  pilgrim's  staff.  The  touch  prob- 
ably  associated,  as  is  usual,  with  somé  of  the  apprehen- 
sions  excited  by  his  dream  ;  for  the  old  man  started 
np,  his  gray  hair  standing  almost  erect  upon  his  head,  and 
huddling  somé  part  of  his  garments  about  him,  while 
he  held  the  detached  pieces  with  the  tenacious  grasp 
of  a  falcon,  he  fixed  npon  the  Palmer  his  keen  black 
eyes,  expressive  of  wild  surprise  and  of  bodily  apprehen- 
sion. 

"  Fear  nothing  from  me,  Isaac,"  said  the  Palmer ;  "  I 
come  as  your  friend." 

"  The  God  of  Israel  requite  you,"  said  the  Jew,  greatly 
relieved.  "  I  dreamed  —  but  Father  Ábrahám  be  praised, 
it  was  but  a  dream."  Then,  coUecting  himself,  he  added 
in  his  usual  tone,  "  And  what  may  it  be  your  pleasure  to 
want  at  so  early  an  hour  with  the  poor  Jew  ?  " 

"It  is  to  teli  you,"  said  the  Palmer,  "  that  if  you 
leave  not  this  mansion  instantly,  and  travel  not  with  somé 
haste,  your  journey  may  prove  a  dangerous  one." 

*^  Holy  Father  !  "  said  the  Jew ;  "  whom  could  it  inter- 
est to  endanger  so  poor  a  wretch  as  I  am  ?  " 

"  The  purpose  you  can  best  guess,"  said  the  Pilgrim ; 
"but  rely  on  this,  that  when  the  Templar  crossed  the 
hall  yestemight,  he  spoke  to  his  Mussulman  slaves  in  the 
Saracen  language,  which  I  well  understand,  and  charged 
them  this  morning  to  watch  the  journey  of  the  Jew,  to 
seize  upon  him  when  at  a  convenient  distance  from  the 
mansion,  and  to  conduct  him  to  the  castle  of  Philip  de 
Malvoisin,  or  that  of  Eeginald  Front-de-BoBuf." 
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It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  extremity  of  terror 
which  seized  upon  the  Jew  at  this  information,  and 
seemed  at  once  to  overpower  his  whole  faculties.  His 
arms  íell  down  to  his  sides^  and  his  head  drooped  on  his 
breast,  his  knees  bent  under  his  weight,  every  nerve  and 
moscle  of  his  f rame  seemed  to  collapse  and  lose  its  energy, 
and  he  sunk  at  the  foot  of  the  Pahner,  not  in  the  fashion 
of  one  who  intentionally  stoops,  kneels,  or  prostrates  him- 
self  to  excite  compassion,  but  liké  a  man  borne  down  on  all 
sides  by  the  pressure  of  somé  invisible  f  orce,  which  crushes 
him  to  the  earth  without  the  power  of  resistance. 

"  Holy  God  of  Ábrahám  I "  was  his  first  exclamation, 
folding  and  elevating  his  wrinkled  hands,  but  without 
raising  his  gray  head  from  the  pavement.  "  0  holy 
Moses !  0  blessed  Aaron !  the  dream  is  not  dreamed  f  or 
nought^  and  the  vision  cometh  not  in  vain !  I  feel  their 
irons  already  tear  my  sinews !  I  feel  the  rack  pass  over 
my  body  liké  the  saws,  and  harrows,  and  axes  of  irón 
over  the  men  of  Rabbah,  and  of  the  cities  of  the  children 
of  Ammon ! " 

"  Stand  up,  Isaac,  and  hearken  to  me/'  said  the 
Palmer,  who  viewed  the  extremity  of  his  distress  with  a 
compassion  in  which  contempt  was  largely  mingled ;  "  you 
have  cause  for  your  terror,  considering  how  your  brethren 
have  been  used,  in  order  to  extort  from  them  their  hoards, 
both  by  princes  and  nobles ;  but  stand  up,  I  say,  and  I 
will  point  out  to  you  the  means  of  escape.  Leave  this 
mansion  instantly,  while  its  inmates  sleep  sound  after  the 
last  night's  revei.  I  will  guide  you  by  the  secret  paths 
of  the  forest,  known  as  well  to  me  as  to  any  forester  that 
ranges  it,  and  I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  are  under  safe 
conduct  of  somé  chief  or  báron  going  to  the  tournamént, 
whose  good  will  you  have  probably  the  means  of  secur- 
ing.'' 

As  the  ears  of  Isaac  received  the  hopes^of  escape  which 
this  speech  intimated,  he  began  gradually,  and  inch  by 
inch,  as  it  were,  to  raise  himself  up  from  the  ground, 
until  he  fairly  rested  upon  his  knees,  throwing  back  his 
long  gray  hair  and  beard,  and  fixing  his  keen  black  eyes 
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upon  the  Palmer's  face^  with  a  look  expressive  at  once  of 
hope  and  fear,  not  unmingled  with  suspicion.  But  when 
he  heard  the  concluding  part  of  the  sentence,  his  originál 
terror  appeared  to  revive  in  f ull  f orce,  and  he  dropped  once 
nvpre  on  his  face,  exclaiming,  ''  /  possess  the  means  of 
securing  good  will  I  Alas !  there  is  but  one  road  to  the 
favor  of  a  Christian,  and  how  can  the  poor  Jew  fínd  it, 
whom  extortions  have  already  reduced  to  the  misery  of 
Lazanis  ? ''  Then,  as  if  suspicion  had  overpowered  his 
other  feelings,  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  "For  the  lőve  of 
Grod,  young  man,  betray  me  not ;  f or  the  sake  of  the  Great 
Father  who  made  us  all,  Jew  as  well  as  Grentile,  Israelite 
and  Ishmaelite,  do  me  no  treason.  I  have  not  means  to 
secure  the  good  will  of  a  Ghristian  beggar,  were  he  rating 
it  at  a  single  penny."  As  he  spoke  these  last  words, 
he  raised  himself,  and  grasped  the  Palmer's  mantle  with 
a  look  of  the  most  earnest  entreaty.  The  Pilgrim  extri- 
cated  himself,  as  if  there  were  contamination  in  the  touch. 

"  Wert  thou  loaded  with  all  the  wealth  of  thy  tribe," 
he  said,  ''  what  interest  have  I  to  injure  thee  ?  In  this 
dress  I  am  vowed  to  poverty,  nor  do  I  change  it  for  aught 
savé  a  horse  and  a  coat  of  mail.  Yet  think  not  that  I 
care  for  thy  corapany,  or  propose  myself  advantage  by  it ; 
remain  here  if  thou  wilt.  Cedric  the  Saxon  may  protect 
thee." 

"  Alas ! "  said  the  Jew,  "  he  will  not  let  me  travel  in 
his  train.  Saxon  or  Kormán  will  be  equally  ashamed  of 
the  poor  Israelite.  And  to  travel  by  myself  through  the 
domains  of  Philip  de  Malvoisin  and  Eeginald  Front-de- 
BcBuf  —  (jood  youth,  I  will  go  with  you  !  Let  us  haste ; 
let  US  gird  up  our  loins ;  let  us  flee  !  Here  is  thy  staff, 
why  wilt  thou  tarry  ?  " 

"  I  tarry  not,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  giving  way  to  the 
urgency  of  his  companion ;  "  but  I  must  secure  the 
means  of  leaving  this  place.     FoUow  me." 

He  led  the  way  to  the  adjoining  cell,  which,  as  the 
reader  is  apprised,  was  occupied  by  Gurth,  the  swineherd. 
"  Arisé,  Gurth,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  "  arise  quickly.  Undo 
the  postern  gate,  and  let  out  the  Jew  and  me." 
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Gurth,  whose  occupation,  though  now  held  so  mean, 
gave  him  as  much  consequence  in  Saxon  England  as  that 
of  EumsBus  in  Ithaca^  was  offended  at  the  familiar  and 
commanding  tone  assumed  by  the  Palmer.  "The  Jew 
leaving  Rotherwood,"  said  he,  raising  himself  on  his 
elbow,  and  looking  superciliously  at  him  without  quitting 
his  paliét,  '^  and  travelling  in  company  with  the  Falmer 
toboot"— 

"  I  should  as  soon  have  dreamt,"  said  Wamba,  who 
entered  the  apartment  at  the  instant,  "of  his  stealing 
away  with  a  gammon  of  bacon." 

"Nevertheless,"  said  Gurth,  again  laying  down  his 
head  on  the  wooden  log  which  served  him  for  a  pillow, 
"both  Jew  and  (Jentile  must  be  content  to  abide  the 
opening  of  the  great  gate.  We  sufifer  no  visitors  to 
depart  by  stealth  at  these  unseasonable  hours." 

"  Nevertheless,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  in  a  commanding 
tone,  "  you  will  not,  I  think,  refuse  me  that  favor." 

So  saying,  he  stooped  over  the  bed  of  the  recumbent 
swineherd,  and  whispered  something  in  his  ear  in  Saxon. 
Gurth  started  up  as  if  electrifíed.  The  Pilgrim,  raising 
his  finger  in  an  attitűdé  as  if  to  express  caution,  added, 
"  Gurth,  beware ;  thou  art  wont  to  be  prudent.  I  say, 
undo  the  postem ;  thou  shalt  know  more  anon." 

With  hasty  alacrity  Gurth  obeyed  him,  while  Wamba 
and  the  Jew  followed,  both  wondering  at  the  sudden 
change  in  the  swineherd's  demeanor. 

"  My  mule,  my  mule  !  "  said  the  Jew,  as  soon  as  they 
stood  without  the  postem. 

"  Fetch  him  his  mule  !  "  said  the  Pilgrim ;  "  and,  hear- 
est  thou,  let  me  have  another,  that  I  may  bear  him  com- 
pany till  he  is  beyond  these  parts.  I  will  return  it  safely 
to  somé  of  Cedric's  train  at  Ashby.  And  do  thou  "  —  he 
whispered  the  rest  in  Gurth's  ear. 

"Willingly,  most  willingly  shall  it  be  done,"  said 
Gurth,  and  instantly  departed  to  execute  the  commission. 

"  I  wish  I  knew,"  said  Wamba,  when  his  comrade's 
back  was  turnéd,  "  what  you  Palmers  leam  in  the  Holy 
Land.'^ 
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*^  To  say  our  orisonS;  fool/'  answered  the  Pilgrim,  "  to 
repent  our  sins^  and  to  mortiíy  ourselves  with  fasting, 
vigils,  and  long  prayers." 

^^Something  more  potent  than  that/'  answered  the 
Jester ;  ^'for  when  would  repentance  or  prayer  make 
Gurth  do  a  courtesy,  or  fasting  or  vigil  persuade  him  to 
lend  you  a  mule  I  I  trow  you  might  as  well  have  told 
his  favorité  black  boar  of  thy  vigils  and  penance^  and 
wouldst  have  gotten  as  civil  an  answer." 

"Go  to/'  said  the  Pilgrim,  "  thou  art  but  a  SaxoD 
fool." 

"Thou  sayest  well,"  said  the  Jester;  "had  I  been 
bom  a  Kormán,  as  I  think  thou  art,  I  wonld  have  had 
luck  on  my  side,  and  been  next  door  to  a  wise  man.'' 

At  this  moment  Gurth  appeared  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  moat  with  the  mules.  The  travellers  crossed  the 
ditch  upon  a  drawbridge  of  only  two  planks'  breadth,  the 
narrowness  of  which  was  matched  with  the  straitness  of 
the  postern,  and  with  a  little  wicket  in  the  exteriőr  pali- 
sade,  which  gav6  access  to  the  forest.  No  sooner  had 
they  reached  the  mules,  than  the  Jew,  with  hasty  and 
trembling  hands,  secured  behind  the  saddle  a  small  bag  of 
blue  buckram,  which  he  took  from  under  his  cloak,  con- 
taining,  as  he  muttered,  "  a  change  of  raiment  —  only  a 
change  of  raiment/'  Then  getting  upon  the  animál  with 
more  alacrity  and  haste  than  could  have  been  anticipated 
from  his  years,  he  lost  no  time  in  so  disposing  of  the 
skirts  of  his  gaberdine  as  to  conceal  completely  from  obser- 
vation  the  burden  which  he  had  thus  deposited  en  croupe?- 

The  Pilgrim  mounted  with  more  deliberation,  reaching, 
as  he  departed,  his  hand  to  Gurth,  who  kissed  it  with  the 
utmost  possible  veneration.  The  swineherd  stood  gazing 
after  the  travellers  until  they  were  lost  under  the  boughs 
of  the  forest  path,  when  he  was  disturbed  from  his  reverie 
by  the  voice  of  Wamba. 

"Knowest  thou,"  said  the  Jester,  "my  good  friend 
Gurth,  that  thou  art  strangely  courteous  and  most  un- 
wontedly  pious  on  this  summer  morning?     I  would  I 

1  On  the  nunp,  behind.    Hence,  of  conrse,  the  word  "  crnpper.*' 
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were  a  black  Prior  or  a  barefoot  Palmer,  to  avail  myself 
of  thy  unwonted  zeal  and  courtesy;  certes,^  I  would 
make  moie  out  of  it  tban  a  kiss  of  the  hand." 

*'  Thou  art  no  fool  thus  far,  Wamba/'  answered  Gurth, 
^'  though  thou  arguest  from  appearances,  and  the  wisest  of 
US  can  do  no  more.  But  it  is  time  to  look  after  my 
charge." 

So  saying,  he  tumed  back  to  the  mansion,  attended  by 
the  Jester. 

Meanwhile  the  travellers  continued  to  press  on  their 
joumey  with  a  despatch  which  ai^ied  the  extremity  of 
the  Jew's  fears,  since  persons  at  his  age  are  seldom  fond 
of  rapid  motion.  The  Palmer,  to  whom  every  path  and 
outiét  in  the  wood  appeared  to  be  familiar,  led  the  way 
through  the  most  devious  paths,  and  more  than  once  ex- 
cited  anew  the  suspicion  of  the  Israelite,  that  he  intended 
to  betray  him  intő  somé  ambuscade  of  his  enemies. 

Kis  doubts  might  have  been  indeed  pardoned;  for, 
except  perhaps  the  flying  fish,  there  was  no  race  existing 
on  the  earth,  in  the  air,  or  the  waters,  who  weie  the  object 
of  such  an  unintermitting,  generál,  and  relentless  perse- 
cution  as  the  Jews  of  this  period.  Upon  the  slightest  and 
most  unreasonable  pretences,  as  well  as  upon  accusations 
the  most  absurd  and  groimdless,  their  persons  and  property 
were  exposed  to  every  turn  of  popular  fury  ;  for  Norman, 
Saxon,  Dane,  and  Briton,  however  adverse  these  races 
were  to  each  other,  contended  which  should  look  with 
greatest  detestation  upon  a  people  whom  it  was  aceoonted 
a  point  of  religion  to  haté,  to  revile,  to  despise,  to  plunder, 
and  to  persecute.  The  kings  of  the  Norman  race,  and  the 
independent  nobles,  who  followed  their  example  in  all 
acts  of  tyranny,  maintained  against  this  devoted  people  a 
persecution  of  a  more  regular,  calculated,  and  self-interested 
kind.  It  is  a  well-known  story  of  King  John,  that  he 
confíned  a  wealthy  Jew  in  one  of  the  royal  castles,  and 
daily  caused  one  of  his  teeth  to  be  tom  out,  until,  when 
the  jaw  of  the  ímhappy  Israelite  was  half  disfumished,  he 
consented  to  pay  a  large  sum,  which  it  was  the  tyrant'a 
1  Certainly,  surely. 
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object  to  extort  from  him.  The  little  ready  money  which 
was  in  the  country  was  chiefly  in  possession  of  this  perse- 
cuted  people,  and  the  nobility  hesitated  not  to  follow  the 
example  of  their  sovereign,  in  wringing  it  from  them  by 
every  species  of  oppression,  and  evén  personal  torture. 
Yet  the  passive  courage  inspired  by  the  lőve  of  gain 
induced  the  Jews  to  dare  the  various  evils  to  which  they 
were  subjected,  in  consideration  of  the  immense  profíts 
which  they  were  enabled  to  realize  in  a  country  naturally 
80  wealthy  as  England.  In  spite  of  every  kind  of  dis- 
couragementy  and  evén  of  the  special  court  of  taxations 
already  mentioned,  called  the  Jews'  Exchequer,  erected 
for  the  very  purpose  of  despoiling  and  distressing  them, 
the  Jews  increased,  multiplied,  and  accumulated  hnge 
sums,  which  they  transferred  from  one  hand  to  another  by 
means  of  bilis  of  exchange,  —  an  invention  for  which  com- 
mérce  is  said  to  be  indebted  to  them,  and  which  enabled 
them  to  transfer  their  wealth  from  land  to  land,  that  when 
threatened  with  oppression  in  one  country  their  treasure 
might  be  secured  in  another. 

The  obstinacy  and  avarice  of  the  Jews,  being  thus  in  a 
measure  placed  in  opposition  to  the  fanaticism  and  tyranny 
of  those  under  whom  they  lived,  seemed  to  increase  in 
proportion  to  the  persecution  with  which  they  were  visited ; 
and  the  immense  wealth  they  usually  acquired  in  com- 
merce,  while  it  frequently  placed  them  in  danger,  was  at 
other  times  used  to  extend  their  iniiuence,  and  to  secure 
to  them  a  certain  degree  of  protection.  On  these  terms 
they  lived;  and  their  character,  influenced  accordingly, 
was  watchful,  suspicious,  and  timid,  yet  obstinate,  uncom- 
plying,  and  skilful  in  evading  the  dangers  to  which  they 
were  exposed. 

When  the  travellers  had  pushed  on  at  a  rapid  rate 
through  many  devious  paths,  the  Falmer  at  length  broke 
silence. 

"  That  large  decayed  oak,''  he  said,  "  marks  the  boun- 
daries  over  which  Front-de-Boeuf  claims  authority.  We 
are  long  since  far  from  those  of  Malvoisin.  There  is  now 
no  fear  of  pursuit." 
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'^  May  the  wheels  of  tbeir  chariots  be  taken  off/'  said 
the  Jew,  "  liké  those  of  the  hőst  of  Pharaoh,  that  they 
inay  drive  heavily!  But  leave  me  not,  good  Pilgrim. 
Think  but  of  that  fierce  and  savage  Templar,  with  his 
Saracen  slaves.  They  will  regard  neither  territory,  nor 
manor,  nor  lordship." 

"  Our  road,"  said  the  Palmer,  "  should  here  separate ; 
for  it  beseems  not  men  of  my  character  and  thine  to  travel 
together  longer  than  needs  must  be.  Besides,  what  suo- 
cor  couldst  thou  have  from  me,  a  peaceful  Pilgrim,  against 
two  armed  heathens  ?  " 

"  O  good  youth,"  answered  the  Jew,  "  thou  canst  defend 
me,  and  I  know  thou  wouldst.  Poor  as  I  am,  I  will 
lequite  it;  not  with  money,  for  money,  so  help  me,  my 
"Father  Ábrahám,  I  have  nőne,  but "  — 

"  Money  and  recompense,"  said  the  Palmer,  interrupting 
him,  "  I  have  already  said,  I  require  not  of  thee.  Guide 
thee,  I  can,  and,  it  may  be,  evén  in  somé  sort  defend 
thee ;  since  to  protect  a  Jew  against  a  Saracen  can  scarce 
be  accounted  unworthy  of  a  Christian.  Therefore,  Jew,  I 
will  see  thee  safe  under  somé  fítting  escort.  We  are  now 
not  far  from  the  town  of  Sheffield,  where  thou  mayest 
easily  fínd  many  of  thy  tribe  with  whom  to  take  refuge." 

"  The  blessing  of  Jacob  be  upon  thee,  good  youth ! " 
said  the  Jew ;  *^  in  Sheffield  I  can  harbor  with  my  kins- 
man  Zareth,  and  íind  somé  means  of  travelling  forth  with 
safety." 

"Be  it  so,"  said  the  Palmer;  "at  Sheffield  then  we 
part,  and  half  an  hour's  riding  will  bring  us  in  sight  of 
that  town." 

The  half-hour  was  spent  in  perfect  silence  on  both 
parts :  the  Pilgrim  perhaps  disdaining  to  address  the  Jew, 
except  in  case  of  absolute  necessity,  and  the  Jew,  not 
presuming  to  force  a  conversation  with  a  person  whose 
Joumey  to  the  Holy  Sepulchre  gave  a  sort  of  sanctity  to 
his  character.  They  paused  on  the  top  of  a  gently  rising 
bank,  and  the  Pilgrim,  pointing  to  the  town  of  Sheffield, 
which  lay  beneath  them,  repeated  the  words,  "Here, 
then,  we  part." 
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'^  Not  till  you  have  had  the  poor  Jew's  thanks/'  said 
Isaac ;  "  for  I  presume  not  to  ask  you  to  go  with  me  to 
my  kinsman  Zareth's,  who  might  aid  me  with  somé  means 
of  repaying  your  good  offices." 

"  I  have  already  said,"  answered  the  Pilgrim,  "  that  I 
desire  no  recompense.  If,  among  the  huge  list  of  thy 
dehtois,  thou  wilt,  for  my  sake,  spare  the  gyves  and  the 
dungeon  to  somé  unhappy  Christian  who  stands  in  thy 
danger,  I  shall  hold  this  morning's  service  to  thee  well 
hestowed." 

"  Stay,  stay/'  said  the  Jew,  laying  hold  of  his  garment; 
^^somethiag  wonld  I  do  more  than  this,  something  for 
thyself.  Grod  knows  the  Jew  is  poor — yes,  Isaac  is  the 
heggar  of  his  trihe,  hut  forgive  me  should  I  guess  what 
thou  most  lackest  at  this  moment.'^ 

"  If  thou  wert  to  guess  truly,"  said  the  Falmer,  "  it  is 
what  thou  canst  not  supply,  wert  thou  as  wealthy  as  thou 
sayest  thou  art  poor." 

"  As  I  say  ?  "  echoed  the  Jew.  "  Oh,  helieve  it  5  I  say 
but  the  truth !  I  am  a  plundered,  indebted,  distressed  man* 
Hard  hands  have  wrung  from  me  my  goods,  my  money, 
my  ships,  and  all  that  I  possessed.  Yet  I  can  teli  thee 
what  thou  lackest,  and,  it  may  be,  supply  it  too.  Thy 
wish  evén  now  is  for  a  horse  and  armor." 

The  Palmer  started,  and  tumed  suddenly  towards  the 
Jew.  "  What  fíend  prompted  that  guess  ? "  said  he 
hastily. 

"  No  matter,"  said  the  Jew,  smiling,  "  so  that  it  be 
a  true  one;  and,  as  I  can  guess  thy  want,  so  I  can 
supply  it." 

"  But  consider,"  said  the  Palmer,  "  my  character,  my 
dress,  my  vow." 

"  I  know  you  Christians,"  replied  the  Jew,  "  and  that 
the  noblest  of  you  will  take  the  staff  and  sandái  in  super- 
stitious  penance,  and  walk  afoot  to  visit  the  graves  of 
dead  men." 

"  Blaspheme  not,  Jew,"  said  the  Pilgrim  stemly. 

"  Forgive  me,"  said  the  Jew ;  "I  spoke  rashly.  But 
there  dropped  words  from  you  last  night  and  this  moming 
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ihat,  üke  sparks  from  flint^  showed  tbe  metál  within ;  and 
in  the  bosom  of  that  Palmer's  gown  is  hidden  a  knight's 
ehain  and  spurs  of  gold.  They  glanced  as  you  stooped 
over  my  bed  in  tbe  moming." 

Tbe  Pilgrim  conld  not  forbear  smiling.  "  Were  tby 
garments  searched  by  as  curious  an  eye,  Isaac^^'  said  be^ 
"  what  discoveries  might  not  be  made  ?  " 

''  !N^o  more  of  tbat/'  said  tbe  Jew,  cbanging  color ;  and 
diawing  fortb  bis  writing  materials  in  baste^  as  if  to  stop 
tbe  conversation,  be  began  to  write  upon  a  piece  of  paper, 
wbicb  be  supported  on  tbe  top  of  bis  yellow  cap,  witbout 
dismounting  from  bis  mule.  Wben  be  bad  fínisbed^  be 
delivered  tbe  scroll,  wbicb  was  in  tbe  Hebrew  cbaracter, 
to  tbe  Pilgrim,  saying,  "  In  tbe  town  of  Leicester  all  men 
know  tbe  ricb  Jew,  Kirjatb  Jairam  of  Lombardy ;  give 
bim  tbis  scroll ;  be  batb  on  sale  six  Milán  bamesses,  tbe 
worst  would  suit  a  crowned  bead ;  ten  goodly  steeds,  tbe 
worst  migbt  mount  a  king,  were  be  to  do  battle  for  bis 
tbrone.  Of  tbese  be  will  give  tbee  tby  cboice,  witb 
everytbing  else  that  can  fumisb  tbee  fortb  for  tbe  tour- 
nament ;  wben  it  is  over,  tbou  wilt  retum  tbem  safely  — 
imless  tbou  sbouldst  bave  wberewitb  to  pay  tbeir  value 
to  tbe  owner." 

"But,  Isaac,^'  said  tbe  Pilgrim,  smiling,  "dóst  tbou 
know  tbat  in  tbese  sports  tbe  arms  and  steed  of  tbe 
knigbt  who  is  unborsed  are  forfeit  to  bis  victor  ?  Now  I 
may  be  unfortunate^  and  so  lose  wbat  I  cannot  replace  or 
repay." 

Tbe  Jew  looked  somewbat  astounded  at  tbis  possibility ; 
but  collecting  bis  courage,  he  replied  bastily,  "No — no 
—  no.  It  is  impossible.  I  will  not  tbink  so.  Tbe 
blessing  of  our  "Fatber  will  be  upon  tbee.  Tby  lance  will 
be  powerful  as  tbe  rod  of  Moses.'' 

So  saying,  be  was  turning  bis  mule's  bead  away,  wben 
tbe  Palmer,  in  bis  tum,  took  hold  of  bis  gaberdine.  "Nay, 
but  Isaac,  tbou  knowest  not  all  tbe  risk.  The  steed  may 
be  slain,  tbe  armor  injured,  for  I  will  spare  neitber  borsé 
nor  man.  Besides,  those  of  tby  tribe  give  notbing  for 
notbing  ;  sometbing  there  must  be  paid  for  tbeir  use." 
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The  Jew  twisted  himself  in  the  saddle  liké  a  man  in 
a  fit  of  colic ;  but  his  better  feelings  predominated  over 
those  which  were  most  familiar  to  him.  "  I  care  not,"  he 
said,  "I  care  not;  let  me  go.  If  there  is  damage,  it 
will  cost  you  nothing ;  ií  there  is  usage  money,  Kirjath 
Jairam  will  forgive  it  for  the  sake  of  his  kinsman  Isaac. 
Faré  thee  well !  Yet  hark  thee,  good  youth,"  said  he, 
turning  about ;  "  thrust  thyself  not  too  forward  intő  this 
vain  hurly-burly.  I  speak  not  for  endangering  the  steed 
and  coat  of  armor,  but  for  the  sake  of  thine  own  life 
and  limbs." 

"Gramercy  for  thy  caution,"  said  the  Palmer,  again 
smiling ;  "I  will  use  thy  coartesy  frankly,  and  it  will  go 
hard  with  me  but  I  will  requite  it." 

They  partéd  and  took  different  roads  for  the  town  of 
Sheffield. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Knights,  with  a  long  retintte  of  thdr  squiTes, 

In  gaudy  liveries  march,  and  quaint  attires : 

One  laced  the  helm,  another  held  the  lance, 

A  tiiird  the  ahining  buokler  did  advance. 

The  courser  paw'd  the  ground  with  restleas  feet, 

And  anorting  foam'd  and  champ'd  the  golden  bit. 

The  smiths  and  armoren  on  palf reys  ride, 

Files  in  their  liands,  and  hammeni  at  their  dde ; 

And  nailB  for  looaen'd  spears,  and  thongs  for  shields  piovide. 

The  yeomen  guard  the  streets  in  seemly  banda ; 

And  downa  come  crowding  on,  with  cudgela  in  their  huids. 

Falamon  <md  Aretíe. 

The  condition  of  the  English  nation  was  at  this  time 
Bufficiently  miserable.  King  Richárd  was  absent  a  pris- 
oner,  and  in  the  power  of  the  perfidious  and  cruel  Duke 
of  Austria.  Evén  the  very  place  of  his  captivity  was 
uncertain,  and  his  fate  but  very  imperfectly  known  to  the 
generality  of  his  subjects,  who  were  in  the  meantime  a 
prey  to  every  species  of  subaltem  oppression. 

Prince  John,  in  league  with  Philip  of  Francé,  CoBur- 
de-Lion's  mortal  enemy,  was  using  every  species  of 
influence  with  the  Duke  of  Austria  to  prolong  the  cap» 
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tivity  of  his  brother  Eichard,  to  whom  he  stood  indebted 
for  so  many  favors.  In  the  meantime,  he  was  strengthen- 
ing  his  own  faction  in  the  kingdom,  of  which  he  proposed 
to  dispute  the  succession,  in  case  of  the  King's  death, 
with  the  legitimate  heir,  Arthur,  Duke  of  Brittany,  son 
of  Greoffrey  Plantagenet,  the  eldest  brother  of  John. 
This  usurpation,  it  is  well  known,  he  afterwards  effected. 
His  own  character  being  light,  profligate,  and  perfidious, 
John  easily  attached  to  his  person  and  faction,  not  only 
all  who  had  reason  to  dread  the  resentment  of  Eichard 
for  criminal  proceedings  during  his  absence^  but  alsó  the 
numerous  class  of  "  lawless  resolutes,"  whom  the  crusades 
had  turnéd  back  on  their  country,  accomplished  in  the 
vices  of  the  East,  impoverished  in  substance,  and  hardened 
in  character,  and  who  placed  their  hopes  of  harvest  in 
civil  commotion. 

To  these  causes  of  public  distress  and  apprehension 
must  be  added  the  multitude  of  outlaws,  who,  driven  to 
despair  by  the  oppression  of  the  feudal  nobility,  and  the 
severe  exercise  of  the  forest-laws,  banded  together  in  large 
gangs,  and,  keeping  possession  of  the  forests  and  the 
wastes,  set  at  defíance  the  justice  and  magistracy  of  the 
country.  The  nobles  themselves,  each  fortified  within  hiö 
own  castle,  and  playing  the  petty  sovereign  over  his  own 
dominions,  were  the  leaders  of  bands  scarce  less  lawless 
and  oppressive  than  those  of  the  avowed  depredators.  To 
maintain  these  retainers,  and  to  support  the  extravagance 
and  magnificence  which  their  pride  induced  them  to  afifect, 
the  nobility  borrowed  sums  of  money  from  the  Jews  at 
the  most  usurious  interest,  which  gnawed  intő  their  estates 
liké  consuming  cankers,  scarce  to  be  cured,  unless  when 
circumstances  gave  them  an  opportunity  of  getting  freb, 
by  exercising  upon  their  creditors  somé  act  of  unprincipled 
violence. 

Under  the  various  burdens  imposed  by  this  unhappy 
state  of  affairs,  the  people  of  England  suffered  deeply  for 
the  present,  and  had  yet  more  dreadful  cause  to  fear  for 
the  future.  To  augment  their  misery,  a  contagious  disorder 
of  a  dangerous  nature  spread  through  the  land  ;  and,  ren- 


72  IVANHOE. 

dered  more  virulent  by  the  uncleanness^  the  indifferent 
food^  and  the  wretched  lodging  of  the  lower  classes^  swept 
ofif  many  whose  fate  the  survivors  were  tempted  to  envy, 
as  exempting  them  from  the  evils  which  were  to  come, 

Yet  amid  these  accumulated  distresses,  the  poor  as  well 
as  the  rich,  the  vulgar  as  well  as  the  nohle,  in  the  event  of 
a  toumament^  which  was  the  grand  spectacle  of  that  age, 
felt  as  much  interested  as  the  half-starved  citizen  of 
Madrid,  who  has  not  a  reál  left  to  buy  provisions  for  his 
family,  feels  in  the  issue  of  a  buU-fight.  Keither  duty 
nor  infirmity  could  keep  youth  or  age  from  such  exhihitions. 
The  Passage  of  Arms,  as  it  was  called,  which  was  to  take 
place  at  Ashby,  in  the  county  of  Leicester,  as  championa 
of  the  first  renown  were  to  take  the  field  in  the  presence 
of  Prince  John  himself,  who  was  expected  to  grace  the 
lists,  had  attracted  universal  attention,  and  an  immense 
confluence  of  persons  of  all  ranks  hastened  upon  the  ap- 
pointed  moming  to  the  place  of  combat. 

The  scene  was  singularly  romantic.  On  the  verge  of  a 
wood,  which  approached  to  within  a  mile  of  the  town  of 
Ashby,  was  an  extensive  meadow,  of  the  finest  and  most 
beautiful  green  turf,  surrounded  on  one  side  by  the  forest, 
and  fringed  on  the  other  by  straggling  oak-trees,  somé  of 
which  had  grown  to  an  immense  size.  The  ground,  as  if 
fashioned  on  purpose  for  the  martial  display  which  was 
intended,  sloped  gradually  down  on  all  sides  to  a  levél 
bottom,  which  was  enclosed  for  the  lists  with  strong 
palisades,  forming  a  space  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  length, 
and  about  half  as  broad.  The  form  of  the  enclosure  was 
an  oblong  square,  savé  that  the  corners  were  considerably 
rounded  off,  in  order  to  afford  more  convenience  to  the 
spectators.  The  openings  for  the  entry  of  the  combatants 
were  at  the  northern  and  southem  extremities  of  the  lists, 
accessible  by  strong  wooden  gates,  each  wide  enough  to 
admit  two  horsemen  riding  abreast.  At  each  of  these 
portals  were  stationed  two  heralds,  attended  by  six  trumpets, 
as  many  pursuivants,  and  a  strong  body  of  men-at-arms 
for  maintaining  order,  and  ascertaining  the  quality  of  the 
knights  who  proposed  to  engage  in  this  martial  game. 
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On  a  platform  beyond  the  southem  entrance^  förmed  by 
a  natural  elevation  of  the  ground,  were  pitched  five 
magnifícent  pavilions^  adomed  with  pennons  of  russet  and 
black)  the  chosen  colors  of  the  fíve  knights  challengers. 
The  cords  of  the  tents  were  of  the  same  color.  Before 
each  pavilion  was  suspended  the  shield  of  the  knight  by 
whom  it  was  occupied^  and  beside  it  stood  his  squire, 
quaintly  disguised  as  a  salvage  ^  or  silvan  man,  or  in  somé 
other  f  antastic  dress,  according  to  the  taste  of  his  master, 
and  the  character  he  was  pleased  to  assume  during  the 
game.  The  central  pavilion^  as  the  place  of  honor,  had 
been  assigned  to  Brian  de  Boi^-Guilbert^  whose  renown  in 
all  games  of  chivalry,^  no  less  than  his  connection  with 
the  knights  who  had  undertaken  this  Passage  of  Arms^  had 
occasioned  him  to  be  eagerly  received  intő  the  company  of 
the  challengers,  and  evén  adopted  as  their  chief  and  leader, 
though  he  had  so  recently  joined  them.  On  one  side 
of  his  tent  were  pitched  those  of  Eeginald  Front-de-BoBuf 
and  Bichard  de  Malvoisin,  and  on  the  other  was  the  pavil- 
ion of  Hugh  de  Grantmesnil,  a  noble  báron  in  the  vicinity, 
whose  ancestor  had  been  Lord  High  Steward  of  England 
in  the  time  of  the  Conqueror;  and  his  son  William 
Ruf US.  Ealph  de  Vipont,  a  knight  of  St.  John  of  Jerusa- 
lem,  who  had  somé  ancient  possessions  at  a  place  called 
Heather,  near  Ashby-de-la-Zouche,  occupied  the  fifth  pa- 
vilion. From  the  entrance  intő  the  lists,  a  gentle  sloping 
passage,  ten  yards  in  breadth,  led  up  to  the  platform  on 
which  the  tents  were  pitched.  It  was  strongly  secured  by 
a  palisade  on  each  side,  as  was  the  esplanade  in  front  of  the 
pavilions,  and  the  whole  was  guarded  by  men-at-arms. 

The  northem  access  to  the  lists  terminated  in  a  similar 
entrance  of  thirty  feet  in  breadth,  at  the  extremity  of 
which  was  a  large  enclosed  space  for  such  knights  as  might 
be  disposed  to  enter  the  list  with  the  challengers,  behind 

1  Another  form  of  the  word  "savage/*  which  has  the  same  origin  as  sil- 
yaiii  or  sylvan,  belonging  to  the  forest. 

2  The  word  "  chiyalr7  '*  of  course  is  deríved  from  chevaHer^  which  comes 
from  cheval  (horse),  and  it  means  the  whole  code  and  manners  of  knight- 
hood. 
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which  were  placed  tents  containing  refreshments  of  every 
kind  for  tbeir  accommodation,  with  armorers,  farriers,  and 
other  attendants,  in  readiness  to  give  their  services  wher- 
ever  they  might  be  necessary. 

The  exteriőr  of  the  lists  was  in  part  occupied  by  tem- 
porary  galleries,  spread  with  tapestry  and  carpets,  and 
accommodated  with  cushions  for  the  convenience  of  those 
ladies  and  nobles  who  were  expected  to  attend  the  touma- 
ment.  A  narrow  space  betwixt  these  galleries  and  the 
lists  gave  accommodation  for  yeomanry  and  spectators  of  a 
better  degree  than  the  mere  vulgar,  and  might  be  com- 
pared  to  the  pit  of  a  theatre.  The  promiscuous  multitude 
arranged  themselves  upon  large  banks  of  turf  prepared  for 
the  purpose,  which,  aided  by  the  natural  elevation  of  the 
ground,  enabled  them  to  overlook  the  galleries,  and  obtain 
a  fair  view  intő  the  lists.  Besides  the  accommodation 
which  these  stations  afforded,  many  hundreds  had  perched 
themselves  on  the  branches  of  the  trees  which  snrrounded 
the  meadow;  and  evén  the  steeple  of  a  country  church,  at 
somé  distance,  was  crowded  with  spectators. 

It  only  remains  to  notice  respecting  the  generál  arrange- 
ment  that  one  gallery,  in  the  very  centre  of  the  eastem 
side  of  the  lists,  and  consequently  exactly  opposite  to  the 
spot  where  the  shock  of  the  combat  was  to  take  place, 
was  raised  higher  than  the  others,  more  richly  decorated, 
and  graced  by  a  sort  of  throne  and  canopy,  on  which  the 
royal  arms  were  emblazoned.  Squires,  pages,  and  yeomen 
in  rich  liveries  waited  around  this  place  of  honor,  which 
was  designed  for  Prince  John  and  his  attendants.  Op- 
posite to  this  royal  gallery  was  another,  elevated  to  the 
same  height,  on  the  western  side  of  the  lists,  and  more 
gayly,  if  less  sumptuously  decorated,  than  that  destined 
for  the  Prince  himself.  A  train  of  pages  and  of  young 
maidens,  the  most  beautiful  who  could  be  selected,  gayly 
dressed  in  fancy  habits  of  green  and  pink,  snrrounded 
a  throne  decorated  in  the  same  colors.  Among  pennons 
and  ílags  bearing  wounded  hearts,  burning  hearts,  bleed- 
ing  hearts,  bows  and  quivers,  and  all  the  commonplace 
emblems  of  the  triumphs  of  Cupid,  a  blazoned  inscription 
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informed  the  spectators  that  this  seat  of  honor  was  de- 
signed  for  La  Royne  de  la  Beaulté  et  des  Amours,  But 
who  was  to  represent  the  Queen  of  Beauty  and  of  Lőve  on 
the  present  occasion  no  one  was  prepared  to  guess. 

Meanwhile,  spectators  of  every  description  thronged 
forward  to  occupy  their  respective  stations,  and  not  with- 
out  many  quarrels  conceming  those  which  they  were 
entitled  to  hold.  Somé  of  these  were  settled  by  the  men- 
at-arms  with  brief  ceremony ;  the  shafts  of  their  battle- 
axes  and  pummels  of  their  swords  being  readily  employed 
as  arguments  to  convince  the  more  refractory.  Others, 
which  involved  the  rival  claims  of  more  elevated  persons, 
were  determined  by  the  heralds,  or  by  the  two  marshals 
of  the  field,  William  de  Wyvil  and  Stephen  de  Martival, 
who,  armed  at  all  points,  rode  up  and  down  the  lists  to 
enforce  and  preserve  good  order  among  the  spectators. 

Gradually  the  galleries  became  fiiled  with  knights  and 
nobles,  in  their  robes  of  peace,  whose  long  and  rich-tinted 
mantles  were  contrasted  with  the  gayer  and  more  splendid 
habits  of  the  ladies,  who,  in  a  greater  proportion  than 
evén  the  men  themselves,  thronged  to  witness  a  sport 
which  one  would  have  thought  too  bloody  and  dangerous 
to  aflford  their  sex  much  pleasure.  The  lower  and  interior 
space  was  soon  filled  by  substantial  yeomen  and  burghers, 
and  such  of  the  lesser  gentry  as,  from  modesty,  poverty, 
or  dubious  title,  durst  not  assume  any  higher  place.  It 
was  of  conrse  amongst  these  that  the  most  frequent  dis- 
putes  for  precedence  occurred. 

"Dog  of  an  unbeliever,"  said  an  old  man,  whose 
threadbare  tunic  boré  witness  to  his  poverty,  as  his  sword, 
and  dagger,  and  golden  chain  intimated  his  pretensions  to 
ránk ;  "  whelp  of  a  she  wolf !  darest  thou  press  upon  a 
Christian,  and  a  Norman  gentleman  of  the  blood  of  Mont- 
didier?" 

This  rough  expostulation  was  addressed  to  no  other 
than  our  acqnaintance  Isaac,  who,  richly  and  evén  magni- 
ficently  dressed  in  a  gaberdine  ornamented  with  lace  and 
lined  with  fur,  was  endeavoring  to  make  place  in  the  fore- 
most  row  beneath  the  gallery  for  his  daughter,  the  beauti- 
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ful  Eebecca^  who  had  joined  him  at  Ashby,  and  who  was 
now  hanging  on  her  father's  ann,  not  a  little  terrified  by 
the  popular  displeasure  which  seemed  generally  excited  by 
her  father^s  presumption.  But  Isaac,  though  we  have  seen 
him  sufficiently  timid  on  other  occasions,  knew  well  that 
at  present  he  had  nothing  to  fear.  It  was  not  in  places 
of  generál  resort,  or  where  their  equals  were  assembled, 
that  any  avaricious  or  malevolent  noble  durst  oflfer  him 
injury.  At  such  meetings  the  Jews  were  under  the  pro- 
tection  of  the  generál  law ;  and  if  that  proved  a  weak 
assurance,  it  usually  happened  that  there  were  among  the 
persons  assembled  somé  barons  who,  for  their  own  inter- 
ested  motives,  were  ready  to  act  as  their  protectors.  On 
the  present  occasion,  Isaac  felt  more  than  usually  confi- 
dent,  being  aware  that  Prince  John  was  evén  then  in  the 
very  act  of  negotiating  a  large  loan  from  the  Jews  of 
York,  to  be  secured  upon  certain  jewels  and  lands, 
Isaac' s  own  share  in  this  transaction  was  considerable,  and 
he  well  knew  that  the  Prince's  eager  desire  to  bring  it  to 
a  conclusion  would  ensure  him  his  protection  in  the 
dilemma  in  which  he  stood. 

Emboldened  by  these  considerations,  the  Jew  pursued 
his  point,  and  jostled  the  Norman  Christian,  without 
respect  either  to  his  descent,  quality,  or  religion.  The 
complaints  of  the  old  man,  however,  excited  the  indigna- 
tion  of  the  bystanders.  One  of  these,  a  stout  well-set  yeo- 
man,  arrayed  in  Lincoln  green,  having  twelve  arrows 
stuck  in  his  beit,  with  a  baldric  and  badge  of  silver,  and  a 
bow  of  six  feet  length  in  his  hand,  turnéd  short  round, 
and  while  his  countenance,  which  his  constant  exposure 
to  weather  had  rendered  brown  as  a  hazel-nut,  grew 
darker  with  anger,  he  advised  the  Jew  to  remember  that 
all  the  wealth  he  had  acquired  by  sucking  the  blood  of 
his  miserable  victims  had  but  swelled  him  liké  a  bloated 
spider,  which  might  be  overlooked  while  he  kept  in  a  cor- 
ner,  but  would  be  crushed  if  it  ventured  intő  the  light. 

This  intiniation,  deli  vered  in  Norman-English  with  a 
firm  voice  and  a  stem  aspect,  made  the  Jew  shrink  back, 
and  he  would  have  probably  withdrawn  himself  altogether 
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from  a  vicinity  so  dangerous,  had  not  the  attention  of 
every  one  been  called  to  the  sudden  entrance  of  Prince 
John^  who  at  that  moment  entered  the  lists^  attended  by 
a  numerous  and  gay  train,  consisting  partly  of  laymen, 
partly  of  churchmen^  as  light  in  their  dress  and  as  gay  in 
their  demeanor  as  their  companions.  Among  the  latter  was 
the  Prior  of  Jorvaulx,  in  the  most  gallant  trim  which  a 
dignitary  of  the  church  could  venture  to  exhibit.  Fur 
and  gold  were  not  spared  in  his  garments,  and  the  points 
of  his  boots,  out-heroding  the  preposterons  fashion  of  the 
time,  turnéd  up  so  very  far  as  to  be  attached^  not  to  his  knees 
merely^  but  to  his  very  girdle,  and  effectually  prevented 
hím  putting  his  foot  intő  the  stirrap.  This,  howevery 
was  a  slight  inconvenience  to  the  gallant  Abbot,  who^ 
perhaps,  evén  rejoicing  in  the  opportunity  to  display  his 
accomplished  horsemanship  before  so  many  spectators, 
especially  of  the  fair  sex,  dispensed  with  these  supports 
to  a  timid  rider.  The  rest  of  Prince  John's  retinue 
consisted  of  the  favorité  leaders  of  his  mercenary  troops, 
somé  marauding  barons  and  profligate  attendants  upon  thQ 
court,  with  several  Eiiights  Templars  and  Knights  of  St, 
John. 

It  may  be  here  remarked  that  the  knights  of  these  two 
orders  were  accounted  hostile  to  King  Eichard,  having 
adopted  the  side  of  Philip  of  Francé  in  the  long  train  of 
disputes  which  took  place  in  Palestine  betwixt  that  mon- 
arch  and  the  lion-hearted  King  of  England.  It  was  the 
well-known  consequence  of  this  discord  that  Eichard's 
repeated  victories  had  been  rendered  fruitless,  his  romantic 
attempts  to  besiege  Jerusalem  disappointed,  and  the  fruit 
of  all  the  glory  which  he  had  acquired  had  dwindled  intő 
an  uncertain  truce  with  the  Sultan  Saladin.  With  the 
same  policy  which  had  dictated  the  conduct  of  their  breth- 
ren  in  the  Holy  Land,  the  Templars  and  Hospitallers  in 
England  and  Kormandy  attached  themselves  to  the  fac- 
tion  of  Prince  John,  having  little  reason  to  desire  the 
retum  of  Eichard  to  England,  or  the  succession  of  Arthur, 
his  legitimate  heir.  For  the  opposite  reason,  Prince  John 
hated  and  contemned  the  few  Saxon  families  of  conse- 
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quence  which  subsisted  in  England^  and  omitted  no  oppor- 
tunity  of  mortifying  and  affronting  them  ;  being  conscions 
ihat  his  person  and  pretensions  were  disliked  by  them,  as 
well  as  by  the  greater  part  of  the  English  commons,  who 
f eared  f arther  innovation  upon  their  rights  and  liberties, 
from  a  sovereign  of  John's  licentious  and  tyrannical  dis- 
position. 

Attended  by  this  gallant  equipage,  himself  well  mounted 
and  splendidly  dtessed  in  crimson  and  in  gold,  bearing 
npon  his  hand  a  falcon,  and  having  his  head  covered  by  a 
rich  fur  bonnet,  adorned  with  a  circle  of  precious  stones, 
from  which  his  long  curled  hair  escaped  and  overspread 
his  shoulders,  Prince  John,  upon  a  gray  and  high-mettled 
palfrey,  caracoled  within  the  lists  at  the  head  of  his  jovial 
party,  laughing  loud  with  his  train,  and  eyeing  with  all 
the  boldness  of  royal  criticism  the  beauties  who  adorned 
the  lofty  galleries. 

Those  who  remarked  in  the  physiognomy  of  the  Prince 
a  dissolute  audacity,  mingled  with  extrémé  haughtiness 
and  indifPerence  to  the  feelings  of  others,  could  not  yet 
deny  to  his  countenance  that  sort  of  comeliness  which  be- 
longs  to  an  open  set  of  features,  well  förmed  by  natnre, 
modelled  by  art  to  the  usual  rules  of  courtesy,  yet  so  far 
frank  and  honest  that  they  seemed  as  if  they  disclaimed 
to  conceal  the  natural  workings  of  the  sóul.  Such  an 
expression  is  often  mistaken  for  manly  frankness,  when  in 
truth  it  arises  from  the  reckless  indiflference  of  a  libertine 
disposition,  conscious  of  superiority  of  birth,  of  wealth,  or 
of  somé  other  adventitious  advantage,  totally  unconnected 
with  personal  merit.  To  those  who  did  not  think  so 
deeply,  and  they  were  the  greater  number  by  a  hundred 
to  one,  the  splendor  of  Prince  John^s  rhcTio  (i,  ö.,  fur 
tippet),  the  richness  of  his  cloak,  lined  with  the  most 
costly  sables,  his  maroquin^  boots  and  golden  spurs,  to- 
gether  with  the  grace  with  which  he  managed  his  palfrey, 
were  sufíicient  to  merit  clamorous  applause. 

In  his  joyous  caracole  round  the  lists,  the  attention  of 
the  Prince  was  called  by  the  commotion,  not  yet  subsided, 
1  Made  of  Mnrocco  leather. 
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whícli  had  attended  the  ambitious  movement  of  Isaac  to- 
wards  the  higher  places  of  the  assembly.  The  quick  eye 
of  Prince  John  instantly  recognized  the  Jew,  but  was 
much  more  agreeably  attracted  by  the  beautiful  daughter 
of  Zion,  who,  terrified  by  the  tumiűt,  clung  close  to  the 
arm  of  her  aged  father. 

The  figure  of  Rebecca  might  indeed  have  compared  with 
the  proudest  beauties  of  England,  evén  though  it  had 
been  judged  by  as  shrewd  a  connoisseur  as  Prince  John. 
Her  form  was  exquisitely  symmetrical,  and  was  shown 
to  advantage  by  a  sort  of  Eastem  dress,  which  she  wore 
according  to  the  fashion  of  the  females  of  her  nation. 
Her  turbán  of  yellow  silk  suited  well  with  the  darkness 
of  her  complexion.  The  brilliancy  of  her  eyes,  the  superb 
arch  of  her  eyebrows,  her  well-formed  aquiline  nőse,  her 
teeth  as  white  as  pearl,  and  the  profusion  of  her  sable 
tresses  which,  each  arranged  in  its  own  little  spirál  of 
twisted  curls,  feli  down  upon  as  much  of  a  lovely  neck 
and  bosoin  as  a  simarre  ^  of  the  richest  Persian  silk,  exhib- 
iting  flowers  in  their  natural  colors  embossed  upon  a  pur- 
ple  ground,  permitted  to  be  visible  —  all  these  constituted 
a  combination  of  loveliness  which  yielded  not  to  the  most 
beautiful  of  the  maidens  who  surrounded  her.  It  is  true 
that  of  the  golden  and  pearl-studded  clasps  which  closed 
her  vest  from  the  throat  to  the  waist,  the  three  uppermost 
were  left  unfastened  on  account  of  the  heat,  which  some- 
thing  enlarged  the  prospect  to  which  we  allude.  A  dia- 
mond  necklace,  with  pendants  of  inestimable  value,  were 
by  this  means  alsó  made  more  conspicuous.  The  feather 
of  an  ostrich,  fastened  in  her  turbán  by  an  agraffe  "  set 
with  brilliants,  was  another  distinction  of  the  beautiful 
Jewess,  scoflfed  and  sneered  at  by  the  proud  dames  who 
sat  above  her,  but  secretly  envied  by  those  who  affected  to 
deride  them. 

"  By  the  hald  scalp  of  Ábrahám,"  said  Prince  John, 

"  yonder  Jewess  must  be  the  very  model  of  that  perfection 

whose  charms  drove  frantic  the  wisest   king   that  ever 

lived  !     What  sayest  thou.  Prior  Aymer  ?     By  the  Tem- 

1  A  loose,  light  robe.  ^  A  hook  or  clasp. 
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ple  of  that  wise  king^  which  our  TKÍser  brother  Eichard 
proved  unable  to  recover,  she  is  the  very  Bride  of  the 
Canticles ! " 

"The  Rose  of  Sharon  and  the  Lily  of  the  Valley," 
answered  the  Prior,  in  a  sort  of  snuffling  tone ;  "  but  youp 
Grace  must  remember  she  is  still  but  a  Jewess.'^ 

"  Ay,"  added  Prince  John,  without  heeding  him,  "  and 
there  is  my  Mammon  of  unrighteousness  too,  the  Marquis 
of  Marks,  the  Báron  of  Byzants,^  contesting  for  place  with 
penniless  dogs  whose  threadbare  cloaks  have  not  a  single 
cross  in  their  pouches  to  keep  the  devil  from  dancing 
there.  By  the  body  of  St.  Mark,  my  prince  of  supplies, 
with  his  lovely  Jewess,  shall  have  a  place  in  the  gallery  I 
What  is  she,  Isaac  ?  thy  wife  or  thy  daughter,  that  East- 
ern  houri  that  thou  lockest  under  thy  arm  as  thou  wouldst 
thy  treasure-casket  ?  " 

"  My  daughter  Rebecca,  so  please  your  Grace,"  answered 
Isaac,  with  a  low  congee,  nothing  embarrassed  by  the 
Prince's  salutation,  in  which,  however,  there  was'  at  least 
as  much  mockery  as  courtesy. 

"The  wiser  man  thou,"  said  John,  with  a  peal  of 
laughter,  in  which  his  gay  foUowers  obsequiously  joined. 
"  But,  daughter  or  wife,  she  should  be  preferred  according 
to  her  beauty  and  thy  merits.  Who  sits  above  there  ?  " 
he  continued,  bending  his  eye  on  the  gallery.  "Saxon 
churls,  loUing  at  their  lazy  length !  Out  upon  them ! 
Let  them  sit  close,  and  make  room  for  my  prince  of  usurers 
and  his  lovely  daughter.  I  '11  make  the  hinds  know  they 
must  share  the  high  places  of  the  synagogue  with  those 
whom  the  synagogue  properly  belongs  to." 

Those  who  occupied  the  gallery  to  whom  this  injurious 
and  unpolite  speech  was  addressed  were  the  family  of 
Cedric  the  Saxon,  with  that  of  his  ally  and  kinsman, 
Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh,  a  personage  who,  on  account 

1  A  coin  made  at  Byzantinm.  Pilgríms  and  crusaders  bronght  many 
kinds  of  foreign  coins  intő  England.  The  reál,  the  zecchin,  the  guilder, 
the  dóit,  the  liard,  the  cardecn,  the  maravedi,  the  asper,  the  manens,  are 
among  those  mentioned  in  Ivanhoe, 
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of  his  descent  írom  the  last  Saxon  monarchs  of  England, 
was  held  in  the  highest  respect  by  all  the  Saxon  natives 
of  the  north  of  England.  But  with  the  blood  of  this 
ancient  royal  race,  many  of  their  infírmities  had  descended 
to  Athelstane.  He  was  comely  in  countenance,  bulky 
and  strong  in  person^  and  in  the  flower  of  his  age^  yet 
inanimate  in  expression^  dull-eyed,  heavy-browed,  inactive 
and  sluggish  in  all  his  motions,  and  so  slow  in  resolution 
that  the  sobriquet^  of  one  of  his  ancestors  was  conferred 
upon  him,  and  he  was  very  generally  called  Athelstane 
the  Unready.  His  friends,  and  he  had  many,  who,  as 
well  as  Cedric,  were  passionately  attached  to  him,  con- 
tended  that  this  sluggish  temper  arose  not  from  want  of 
courage,  but  from  mere  want  of  decision ;  others  alleged 
that  his  hereditary  vice  of  drunkenness  had  obscured  his 
faculties,  never  of  a  very  acute  order,  and  that  the  pas- 
sive  courage  and  meek  good  nature  which  remained  behind 
were  merely  the  dregs  of  a  character  that  might  have  been 
deserving  of  praise,  but  of  which  all  the  valuable  parts 
had  fiown  oű  in  the  progress  of  a  long  course  of  brutal 
debauchery. 

It  was  to  this  person,  such  as  we  have  described  him, 
that  the  Prince  addressed  his  imperious  command  to  make 
place  f or  Isaac  and  Bebecca.  Athelstane,  utterly  confounded 
at  an  order  which  the  manners  and  feelings  of  the  times 
rendered  öo  injuriously  insulting,  unwilling  to  obey,  yet 
undetermined  how  to  resist,  opposed  only  the  vis  inertice  * 
to  the  will  of  John ;  and,  without  stirring,  or  making  any 
motion  whatever  of  obedience,  opened  his  large  gray  eyes, 
and  stared  at  the  Prince  with  an  astonishment  which  had 
in  it  something  extremely  ludicrous.  But  the  impatient 
John  regarded  it  in  no  such  light. 

"  The  Saxon  porker,"  he  said,  "  is  either  asleep  or  minds 
me  not.  Prick  him  with  your  lance.  De  Bracy,"  speaking 
to  a  knight  who  rode  near  him,  the  leader  of  a  bánd  of 

1  The  word  means  a  chuck-under-the-chin ;  then  a  familiaritj,  a  nick« 
name. 
3  The  íorce  of  maction,  dead  w^ht. 
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Eree  Companions,  or  Gondottieri;  that  is,  of  mercenaríes 
belonging  to  no  particular  nation,  but  attached  for  the  time 
to  any  prince  by  whom  they  are  paid.  There  was  a  mur- 
mur  evén  among  the  attendants  of  Prince  John ;  but  De 
Bracy,  whose  profession  freed  him  from  all  scruples,  ex- 
tended  his  long  lance  over  the  space  which  separated  the 
gallery  from  the  lists,  and  would  have  executed  the  com- 
mands  of  the  Prince  bef  ore  Athelstane  the  Unready  had 
recovered  presence  of  mind  sufficient  evén  to  draw  back 
his  person  from  the  weapon,  had  not  Cedric,  as  prompt  as 
his  companion  was  tardy,  unsheathed  with  the  speed  of 
lightning  the  short  sword  which  he  wore,  and  at  a  single 
blow  severed  the  point  of  the  lance  from  the  handlé.  The 
blood  rushed  intő  the  countenance  of  Prince  John.  He 
swore  one  of  his  deepest  oaths,  and  was  about  to  utter  somé 
threat  corresponding  in  violence,  when  he  was  diverted 
from  his  purpose,  partly  by  his  own  attendants,  who  gath- 
ered  around  him  conjuring  him  to  be  patient,  partly  by  a 
generál  exclamation  of  the  crowd,  uttered  in  loud  applause 
of  the  spirited  conduct  of  Cedric.  The  Prince  roUed  his 
eyes  in  indignation,  as  if  to  collect  somé  safe  and  easy 
victim ;  and  chancing  to  encounter  the  fírm  glancé  of  the 
same  archer  whom  we  have  already  noticed,  and  who 
seemed  to  persist  in  his  gesture  of  applause,  in  spite  of  the 
frowning  aspect  which  the  Prince  bent  upon  him,  he  de- 
manded  his  reason  for  clamoring  thus. 

"  I  always  add  my  hoUo,"  said  the  yeoman,  "  when  I 
see  a  good  shot,  or  a  gallant  blow." 

"Sayest  thou?"  answered  the  Prince;  "then  thou 
canst  hit  the  white  thyself,  I  '11  warrant." 

"  A  woodsman's  mark,  and  at  woodeman's  distance,  I  can 
hit,"  answered  the  yeoman. 

"  And  Wat  TyrrePs  ^  mark,  at  a  hundred  yards,"  said  a 
voice  from  behind,  but  by  whom  uttered  could  not  be  dis- 
cemed. 

This  allusion  to  the  fate  of  William  Eufus,  his  relatíve, 
at  once  incensed  and  alarmed  Prince  John.  He  satisfied 
1  Who  accidentally  killed  king  William  Buf as  with  an  arrow. 
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himself;  however,  with  commanding  the  men-at-arms^  who 
surrounded  the  lists^  to  keep  an  eye  on  the  braggart,  point- 
ing  to  the  yeoman. 

"  By  St.  Grízzel,"  ^  he  added,  "  we  will  try  his  own 
skill,  who  is  so  ready  to  give  his  voice  to  the  feats  of 
others!" 

"  I  shall  not  fly  the  trial,"  said  the  yeoman,  with  the 
composure  which  marked  his  whole  deportment. 

"  Meanwhile,  stand  up,  ye  Saxon  churls,"  said  the  fiery 
Prince;  '^for,  by  the  light  of  heaven,  since  I  have  said 
it,  the  Jew  shall  have  his  seat  amongst  ye !  " 

"  By  no  means,  an  it  please  your  Grace !  it  is  not  fit 
for  such  as  we  to  sit  with  the  nders  of  the  land,"  said  the 
Jew ;  whose  ambition  for  precedence,  though  it  had  led  him 
to  dispute  place  with  the  extenuated  and  impoverished 
descendant  of  the  line  of  Montdidier,  by  no  means  stimu- 
lated  him  to  an  intrusion  upon  the  privileges  of  the  wealthy 
Saxons. 

"  Up,  infidel  dog,  when  I  command  you,"  said  Prince 
John,  "or  I  will  have  thy  swarthy  hide  stript  oflf,  and 
tanned  for  horse-fumiture." 

Thns  nrged,  the  Jew  began  to  ascend  the  steep  and  nar- 
low  steps  which  led  up  to  the  gallery. 

"  Let  me  see,"  said  the  Prince,  "  who  dare  stop  him," 
fixing  his  eye  on  Cedric,  whose  attitűdé  intimated  his  in- 
tention  to  huri  the  Jew  down  headlong. 

The  catastrophe  was  prevented  by  the  clown  Wamba, 
who,  springing  betwixt  his  master  and  Isaac,  and  exclaim- 
ing,  in  answer  to  the  Prince's  defiance,  "Marry,  that  will 
I ! "  opposed  to  the  beard  of  the  Jew  a  shield  of  brawn,* 
which  he  plucked  from  beneath  his  cloak,  and  with  which, 
doubtless,  he  had  furnished  himself,  lest  the  toumament 
should  have  proved  longer  than  his  appetite  could  endure 
abstinence.  !Finding  the  abomination  of  his  tribe  opposed  to 
his  very  nőse,  while  the  Jester,  at  the  same  time,  flourished 

1  Gríselda,  the  Patíent,  the  model  of  conjagal  patience  nnder  great  provo- 
eation.    (Chancer's  Clerk  of  Oxenford's  Tale). 

2  Flesh  of  a  boar,  pork. 
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his  wooden  sword  above  his  head^  the  Jew  recoiled,  missed 
his  footing,  and  rolled  down  the  steps,  —  an  excellent  jest 
to  the  spectators,  who  set  up  a  loud  laughter,  in  which 
Prince  John  and  his  attendants  heartily  joined. 

"  Deal  me  the  prize,  cousin  Prince,"  said  Wamba ;  "  I 
have  vanqnished  my  foe  in  fair  fight  with  sword  and 
shield/'  he  added,  brandishing  the  brawn  in  one  hand  and 
the  wooden  sword  in  the  other. 

"Who,  and  what  art  thou,  noble  champion?"  said 
Prince  John,  still  laughing. 

"  A  f ool  by  right  of  descent,"  answered  the  Jester ;  "  I 
am  Wamba,  the  son  of  Witless,  who  was  the  son  of 
Weatherbrain,  who  was  the  son  of  an  alderman." 

**  Make  room  for  the  Jew  in  front  of  the  lower  ring,*' 
said  Prince  John,  not  unwilling,  perhaps,  to  seize  an  apol- 
ogy  to  desist  from  his  originál  purpose;  'Ho  place  the 
Tanquished  beside  the  victor  were  falsé  heraldry." 

"  Knave  upon  fool  were  worse,"  answered  the  Jester^ 
"and  Jew  upon  bacon  worst  of  all." 

"Gramercy!  good  fellow,''  cried  Prince  John,  "thou 
pleasest  me.     Here,  Isaac,  lend  me  a  handful  of  byzants." 

As  the  Jew,  stunned  by  the  request,  afraid  to  refuse 
and  unwilling  to  comply,  f umbled  in  the  furred  bag  which 
hung  by  his  girdle,  and  was  perhaps  endeavoring  to  ascer- 
tain  how  few  coins  might  pass  for  a  handful,  the  Prince 
stooped  from  his  jennet  and  settled  Isaac's  doubts  by 
snatching  the  pouch  itself  from  his  side ;  and  flinging  to 
Wamba  a  couple  of  the  gold  pieces  which  it  contained,  he 
pursued  his  career  round  the  lists,  leaving  the  Jew  to  the 
derision  of  those  around  him,  and  himself  receiving  as 
much  applause  from  the  spectators  as  if  he  had  done  somé 
honest  and  honorable  action. 
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CHAPTER  Yin. 

AtthiBtheoluűlengwwithfleroedeff  ^ 

Wb  tmmpét  soonds ;  the  dudlengednuikaB  reply : 
With  dangor  zingB  the  íleld,  resonnds  ths  Tanlfted  akj. 
Their  Tíaon  doaed,  their  laőoes  in  tbe  rert, 
Or  «fe  tbe  helmet  poiiited  or  the  orest, 
They  Taniah  from  the  btrrier,  ipeed  the  laoe, 
And  sparriiig  aee  deoreaae  the  middle  qiaoe* 

P<Uaimon  and  Afűtíe, 

In  the  inidst  of  Prmce  John's  cavalcade,  he  suddenly 
siopt,  and  appealing  to  the  Prior  of  Jorvaubc,  declared  the 
principal  business  of  the  daj  had  been  forgottén. 

*'  By  my  halidom,"  ^  said  he,  "  we  have  forgottén,  Sir 
Prior,  to  name  the  fair  Sovereign  of  Lőve  and  of  Beauty, 
by  whose  white  hand  the  palm  is  to  be  distributed.  For 
my  part,  I  am  liberal  in  my  ideas,  and  I  care  not  if  I 
give  my  vote  for  the  black-eyed  Rebecca/' 

"Holy  Virgin,''  answered  the  Prior,  tuming  up  his  eyes 
in  horror,  '^  a  Jewess !  We  should  deserve  to  be  stoned 
out  of  the  lists ;  and  I  am  not  yet  old  enough  to  be  a 
martyr.  Besides,  I  swear  by  my  patron  saint  that  she  is 
far  inferior  to  the  lovely  Saxon,  Rowena." 

"  Saxon  or  Jew,"  answered  the  Prince,  "  Saxon  or  Jew, 
dog  or  hog,  what  matters  it  ?  I  say,  name  Eebecca,  were 
it  only  to  mortify  the  Saxon  churls." 

A  murmur  arose  evén  among  his  own  immediate  at- 
tendants. 

"This  passes  a  jest,  my  lord,"  said  De  Bracy;  "no 
knight  here  will  lay  lance  in  rest  if  such  an  insiüt  is 
attempted." 

"  It  is  the  mere  wantonness  of  insult,"  said  one  of  the 
oldest  and  most  important  of  Prince  John's  followers, 
Waldemar  Pitzurse,  "  and  if  your  Grace  attempts  it,  can- 
not  but  prove  ruinous  to  your  projects." 

"I  entertained  you,  sir,"  said  John,  reining  up  his 
palfrey  haughtily,  "for  my  foUower,  but  not  for  my 
counsellor." 

1  LiterftUy,  holiness;  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  halig  (boly.)  By  my  hali- 
áom  means  by  whatever  I  regard  boly,  my  sacred  honor. 
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^'  Those  who  foUow  your  Grace  in  the  paths  which  you 
tread/'  said  Waldemar,  but  speaking  in  a  low  yoice, 
"  acquire  the  right  of  counsellors ;  for  your  interest  and 
safety  are  not  more  deeply  engaged  than  their  own." 

From  the  tone  in  which  this  was  spoken,  John  saw  the 
necessity  of  acquiescence.  "  I  did  but  jest,"  he  said ; 
'^  and  you  turn  upon  ine  liké  so  many  adders !  Name 
whom  you  will,  in  the  fíend's  name^  and  please  your- 
selves." 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  De  Bracy,  "let  the  fair  sovereign's 
throne  remain  unoccupied,  until  the  conqueror  shall  be 
namedy  and  then  let  him  choose  the  lady  by  whom  it  shall 
be  fílled.  It  wül  add  another  grace  tő  his  triumph^  and 
teach  fair  ladies  to  prize  the  lőve  of  valiant  knights  who 
can  exalt  them  to  such  distinction." 

"K  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  gain  the  prize,"  said  the 
Prior^  "  I  will  gage  my  rosary  that  I  name  the  Sovereign 
of  Lőve  and  Beauty." 

"  Bois-Guilbert,"  answered  De  Bracy,  "  is  a  good  lance ; 
but  there  are  others  around  these  lists,  Sir  Prior,  who  will 
not  fear  to  encounter  him." 

'^  Silence,  sirs,"  said  Waldemar,  "  and  let  the  Prince 
assume  his  seat.  The  knights  and  spectators  are  alike 
impatient,  the  time  advances,  and  highly  fit  it  is  that  the 
sports  should  commence." 

Prince  John,  though  not  yet  a  monarch,  had  in  Walde- 
mar Mtzurse  all  the  inconyeniences  of  a  favorité  minister, 
who,  in  serving  his  sovereign,  must  always  do  so  in  his 
own  way.  The  Prince  acquiesced,  however,  although  his 
disposition  was  precisely  of  that  kind  which  is  apt  to  be 
obstinate  upon  trifles,  and,  assuming  his  throne  and  being 
sunounded  by  his  followers,  gave  signal  to  the  heralds  to 
proclaim  the  laws  of  the  tournament,  which  were  briefly  as 
f oUows :  — 

First,  the  five  challengers  were  to  undertake  all  comers. 

Secondly,  any  knight  proposing  to  combat  might,  if  he 
pleased,  select  a  special  antagonist  from  among  the  challen- 
gers, by  touching  his  shield.  If  he  did  so  with  the  reverse 
of  his  lance^  the  trial  of  skill  was  made  with  what  were 
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called  the  arms  of  courtesy,  that  is,  with  lances  at  whose 
extremity  a  piece  of  round  flat  board  was  fixed,  so  tbat  no 
danger  was  encountered,  saye  írom  the  shock  of  the  horses 
and  riders.  But  ií  the  shield  was  touched  with  the  sharp 
end  of  the  lance,  the  combat  was  understood  to  be  at 
outrance ;  ^  that  is,  the  knights  weie  to  fight  with  sharp 
weapons,  as  in  actual  battle. 

Thirdly,  when  the  knights  present  had  accomplished 
their  vow,  by  each  of  them  breaking  five  lances,  the 
Prince  was  to  declare  the  victor  in  the  first  day's  toumey, 
who  should  receiye  as  prize  a  war-horse  of  exquisite 
beauty  and  matchless  strength  ;  and  in  addition  to  this 
leward  of  valor,  it  was  now  declared,  he  should  have  the 
peculiar  honor  of  naming  the  Queen  of  Lőve  and  Beauty, 
by  whom  the  pnze  should  be  given  on  the  ensuing 
day. 

Fourthly,  it  was  announced  that,  on  the  second  day,  there 
should  be  a  generál  toumament,  in  which  all  the  knights 
present  who  were  desirous  to  win  praise  might  take  part ; 
and  being  divided  intő  two  bands  of  equal  numbers,  might 
fight  it  out  manfully,  until  the  signal  was  given  by  Prince 
John  to  cease  the  combat.  The  elected  Queen  of  Lőve 
and  Beauty  was  then  to  crown  the  knight  whom  the  Prince 
should  adjudge  to  have  borne  himself  best  in  this  second 
day,  with  a  coronet  composed  of  thin  gold  plate,  cut  intő 
the  shape  of  a  laurel  crown.  On  this  second  day  the 
knightly  games  ceased.  But  on  that  which  was  to  follow, 
feats  of  archery,  of  bull-baiting,  and  other  popular  amuse- 
ments  were  to  be  practised,  for  the  more  immediate 
amusement  of  the  populace.  In  this  manner  did  Prince 
John  endeavor  to  lay  foundation  of  a  popularity  which  he 
was  perpetually  throwing  down  by  somé  inconsiderate  act 
of  wanton  aggression  upon  the  feelings  and  prejudices  of 
the  people. 

The   lists   now  presented  a  most    splendid   spectacle. 

The  sloping   galleries  were  crowded   with  all   that   was 

noble,  great,  wealthy,  and  beautiful  in  the  northem  and 

midlfuid  parts  of  England ;  and  the  contrast  of  the  various 

1  To  the  tttmost 
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diesses  of  these  dignified  spectators  rendeied  tbe  view  as 
gay  as  it  was  rich ;  while  the  interior  and  lower  space^  filled 
with  the  substantial  burgesses  and  yeomen  of  merry  Eng- 
laaáy  förmed,  in  their  more  plain  attire,  a  dark  fringe  or 
bordér  axtound  this  circle  of  brilliant  embroidery,  relieving, 
and  at  the  same  time  setting  off  its  splendor. 

The  heralds  fínished  their  proclamation  with  their  usual 
cry  of  '*  Largesse,^  largesse,  galiant  knighte  ! "  and  gold 
and  silyer  pieces  were  showered  on  them  from  the  galler- 
ies,  it  being  a  high  point  of  chivalry  to  exhibit  liber- 
ality  towards  those  whom  the  age  accounted  at  once  the 
secretaries  and  the  historians  of  honor.  The  bounty  of  the 
spectators  was  acknowledged  by  the  customary  shouts  of 
"  Lőve  of  Ladies  —  Death  of  Champions  —  Honor  to  the 
Generous  —  Glory  to  the  Brave  I  "  —  to  which  the  more 
humble  spectators  added  their  acclamations,  and  a  numerous 
bánd  of  trumpeters  the  flourish  of  their  martial  instruments. 
When  these  sounds  had  ceased,  the  heralds  withdrew  from 
the  lists  in  gay  and  glittering  procession,  and  nőne 
remained  within  them  savé  the  marshals  of  the  fíeld,  who; 
armed  cap-a-pie,^  sat  on  horseback,  motionless  as  statues, 
at  the  opposite  ends  of  the  lists.  Meantime,  the  enclosed 
space  at  the  northern  extremity  of  the  lists,  large  as  it  was, 
was  now  completely  crowded  with  knights  desirous  to  prove 
their  skill  against  the  challengers,  and,  when  viewed  from 
the  galleries,  presented  the  appearance  of  a  sea  of  waying 
plumage,  intermixed  with  glistening  helmets  and  tall 
lances,  to  the  extremities  of  which  were,  in  many  cases, 
attached  small  pennons  of  about  a  span's  breadth,  which, 
fluttering  in  the  air  as  the  breeze  caught  them,  joined  with 
the  restless  motion  of  the  feathers  to  add  liveliness  to  the 
scene. 

At  length  the  barriers  were  opened,  and  fíve  knights, 
chosen  by  lot,  advanced  slowly  intő  the  area ;  a  single 
champion  riding  in  front,  and  the  other  four  following  in 
pairs.  Ali  were  splendidly  armed,  and  my  Saxon  au- 
thority  (in  the  Wardour  Manuscript)  records  at  great 
length  their  devices,  their  colors,  and  the  embroidery  of 
1  Agiít.  s  From  head  to  foot. 


IVANHOB.  89 

their  hoTse  trappings.  It  is  unnecessary  to  be  particulai 
on  these  subjects.  To  borrow  lines  from  a  contemporarj 
poet/  who  has  written  but  too  little,  — 

**  The  knights  are  diut, 
And  their  good  Bwords  are  nut, 
Their  eoala  are  with  the  aainta,  we  tnut** 

Their  escutcheons  have  long  mouldered  from  the  walls 
of  their  castles.  Their  castles  themselves  are  but  green 
mounds  and  shattered  ruins^  —  the  place  that  once  knew 
them  knows  them  no  more,  —  nay,  many  a  race  since 
theirs  has  died  out  and  been  forgottén  in  the  very  land 
which  they  occupied,  with  all  the  authority  of  feudal  pro- 
príetors  and  feudal  lords.  What,  then,  would  it  avail  the 
reader  to  know  their  names^  or  the  evanescent  symbols  of 
their  martial  ránk ! 

Now,  however,  no  whit  anticipating  the  oblivion  which 
awaited  their  names  and  feats,  the  champions  advanced 
through  the  lists,  restraining  their  fíery  steeds,  and  com- 
pelling  them  to  move  slowly,  while^  at  the  same  time^ 
they  exhibited  their  paces,  together  with  the  grace  and 
dexterity  of  the  riders.  As  the  procession  entered  the 
lists^  the  sound  of  a  wild  barbaric  music  was  heard  from 
behind  the  tents  of  the  challengers^  where  the  perform- 
ers  were  concealed.  It  was  of  Eastem  origin,  having 
been  brought  from  the  Holy  Land ;  and  the  mixture  of 
the  cymbals  and  bells  seemed  to  bid  welcome  at  once, 
and  defiance,  to  the  knights  as  they  advanced.  With  the 
eyes  of  an  immense  concourse  of  spectators  fixed  upon 
them,  the  five  knights  advanced  up  the  platform  upon 
which  the  tents  of  the  challengers  stood,  and  there  sepa- 
rating  themselves,  each  touched  slightly,  and  with  the 
reverse  of  his  lance,  the  shield  of  the  antagonist  to  whom 
he  wished  to  oppose  himself .  The  lower  orders  of  spec- 
tators in  generál,  nay,  many  of  the  higher  class,  and  it 
is  evén  said  several  of  the  ladies,  were  rathér  disappointed 
at  the  champions  choosing  the  arms  of  courtesy.  For  the 
same  sort  of  persons  who,  in  the  present  day,  applaud 
most  highly  the  deepest  tragedies  were  then  interested  in 
1  Colerídge. 


90  IVANHOE. 

a  toumament  exactly  in  proportion  to  the  danger  incurred 
by  the  champions  engaged. 

Having  intimated  their  more  paciíic  purpose,  the 
champions  retreated  to  the  extremity  of  the  lists,  where 
they  remained  drawn  up  in  a  line ;  while  the  challen- 
gers,  sallying  each  írom  his  pavilion,  mounted  their  horses, 
and,  headed  by  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  descended  from 
the  platform,  and  opposed  themselves  individually  to  the 
knights  who  had  touched  their  respective  shields. 

At  the  flourish  of  clarions  and  trumpets,  they  started 
out  against  each  other  at  full  gallop ;  and  such  was  the 
superior  dexterity  or  good  fortune  of  the  challengers, 
that  those  opposed  to  Bois-Guilbert,  Malvoisin,  and 
Front-de-Boeuf  rolled  on  the  ground.  The  antagonist 
of  Grantmesnil,  instead  of  bearing  his  lance-point  fair 
against  the  erest  or  the  shield  of  his  enemy,  swerved 
80  much  from  the  direct  line  as  to  break  the  weapon 
athwart  the  person  of  his  opponent,  —  a  circumstance 
which  was  accounted  more  disgraceful  than  that  of  being 
actually  unhorsed ;  because  the  latter  might  happen  from 
accident,  whereas  the  f ormer  evinced  awkwardness  and 
want  of  management  of  the  weapon  and  of  the  horse. 
The  fifth  knight  alone  maintained  the  honor  of  his 
party,  and  partéd  fairly  with  the  Knight  of  St.  John, 
both  splintering  their  lances,  without  advantage  on  either 
side. 

The  shouts  of  the  multitude,  together  with  the  accla- 
mations  of  the  heralds,  and  the  clangor  of  the  trumpets, 
announced  the  triumph  of  the  victors  and  the  defeat  of 
the  vanquished.  The  former  retreated  to  their  pavilions, 
and  the  latter,  gathering  themselves  as  up  they  could, 
withdrew  from  the  lists  in  disgrace  and  dejection,  to 
agree  with  their  victors  concerning  the  redemption  of 
their  arms  and  their  horses,  which,  according  to  the  laws 
of  the  toumament,  they  had  forfeited.  The  íifth  of  their 
number  alone  tarried  in  the  lists  long  enough  to  be  greeted 
by  the  applauses  of  the  spectators,  amongst  whom  he  re- 
treated, to  the  aggravation,  doubtless,  of  his  companions* 
mortifícation. 
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A  second  and  a  third  party  of  knights  took  the  field, 
and,  although  tbey  had  various  success,  yet,  upon  the 
whole,  the  advantage  decidedly  remained  with  the  chal- 
lengers,  not  one  of  whom  lost  his  seat  or  swerved  from 
his  charge,  —  misf ortunes  which  bef ell  one  or  two  of  their 
antagonists  in  each  encounter.  The  spirits,  therefore,  of 
those  opposed  to  them  seemed  to  be  considerably  damped 
by  their  continued  success.  Three  knights  only  appeared 
on  the  fourth  entry,  who,  avoiding  the  shields  of  Bois- 
Guilbert  and  Front-de-Boeuf,  contented  themselyes  with 
touching  those  of  the  three  other  knights,  who  had  not 
altogether  manifested  the  same  strength  and  dexterity. 
This  politic  selection  did  not  altér  the  fortune  of  the 
field,  the  challengers  were  still  successful ;  one  of  their 
antagonists  was  overthrown,  and  both  the  others  failed  in 
the  attainty  that  is,  in  striking  the  beimet  and  shield  of 
their  antagonist  fírmly  and  strongly,  with  the  lance  held 
in  a  direct  line,  so  that  the  weapon  might  break  unless 
the  champion  was  overthrown. 

After  this  fourth  encounter,  there  was  a  considerable 
pause  ;  nor  did  it  appear  that  any  one  was  very  desirous 
of  renewing  the  contest.  The  spectators  murmured 
among  themselves ;  for,  among  the  challengers,  Malvoisin 
and  Front-de-BcBuf  were  unpopular  from  their  characters, 
and  the  others,  except  Grantmesnil,  were  disliked  as 
strangers  and  foreigners. 

But  nőne  shared  the  generál  feeling  of  dissatisfaction  so 
keenly  as  Cedric  the  Saxon,  who  saw,  in  each  advantage 
gained  by  the  Norman  challengers,  a  repeated  triumph 
over  the  honor  of  England.  His  own  education  had 
taught  him  no  skill  in  the  games  of  chivalry,  although 
with  the  arms  of  his  Saxon  ancestors,  he  had  manifested 
himself,  on  many  occasions,  a  brave  and  determined  sol- 
dier.  He  looked  anxiously  to  Athelstane,  who  had  learned 
the  accomplishments  of  the  age,  as  if  desiring  that  he 
should  make  somé  personal  eflPort  to  recover  the  victory 
which  was  passing  intő  the  hands  of  the  Templar  and  his 
associates.  But,  though  both  stout  of  heart  and  strong 
of  person,  Athelstane  had  a  disposition  too  inert  and  un- 
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ambitious  to  make  the  exertions  which  Cedríc  seemed  to 
expect  írom  him. 

'^  The  day  is  against  England^  my  lord/^  said  Cedríc  in 
a  marked  tone ;  "  are  you  not  tempted  to  take  the  lance  ?  " 

"  I  shall  tilt  to-morrow,"  answered  Athelstane,  "  in  the 
melée;  it  is  not  worth  while  for  me  to  ann  myself  to-day." 

Two  things  displeased  Cedríc  in  this  speech.  It  con- 
tained  the  Norman  word  melée  (to  express  the  generál 
conflict),  and  it  evinced  somé  indifference  to  the  honor  oí 
the  country ;  but  it  was  spoken  by  Athelstane,  whom  he 
held  in  such  profound  respect  that  he  would  not  trust 
himself  to  canvass  his  motives  or  his  foibles.  Moreover 
he  had  no  time  to  make  any  remark,  for  Wamba  thmst  in 
his  word,  observing,  "  It  was  better,  though  scarce  easier, 
to  be  the  best  man  among  a  hundred,  than  the  best  man 
of  two." 

Athelstane  took  the  observation  as  a  serious  compli- 
ment;  but  Cedríc,  who  better  understood  the  Jester's 
meaning,  darted  at  him  a  se  vére  and  menacing  look ;  and 
lucky  it  was  for  Wamba,  perhaps,  that  the  time  and  place 
prevented  his  receiving,  notwithstanding  his  place  and 
service,  more  sensible  marks  of  his  master's  resentment. 

The  pause  in  the  toumament  was  still  uninterrupted, 
excepting  by  the  voices  of  the  heralds  exclaiming,  "  Lőve 
of  ladies,  splintering  of  lances !  stand  f  orth,  gallant  knights, 
fair  eyes  look  upon  your  deeds !  " 

The  music  alsó  of  the  challengers  breathed  from  time  to 
time  wild  bursts  expressive  of  triumph  or  defíance,  while 
the  clowns  grudged  a  holiday  which  seemed  to  pass  away 
in  inactivity ;  and  old  knights  and  nobles  lamented  in 
whispers  the  decay  of  martial  spirit,  spoke  of  the  tríumphs 
of  their  younger  days,  but  agreed  that  the  land  did  not 
now  supply  dames  of  such  transcendent  beauty  as  had 
animated  the  jousts  of  former  times.  Prince  John  began 
to  talk  to  his  attendants  about  making  ready  the  banquet, 
and  the  necessity  of  adjudging  the  prize  to  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  who  had,  with  a  single  spear,  overthrown  two 
knights,  and  foiled  a  third. 
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At  length^  as  the  Saracenic  music  of  the  challengers 
concluded  one  of  those  long  and  higb  flourishes  with  which 
they  had  broken  the  silence  of  the  lista,  it  was  answered 
by  a  Bolitary  trampet,  which  breathed  a  note  of  defíance 
from  the  northem  extremity.  Ali  eyes  were  tumed  to  see 
the  new  champion  which  these  sounds  announced^  and  no 
sooner  were  the  barriers  opened  than  he  paced  intő  the 
lists.  As  far  as  could  be  judged  of  a  man  sheathed  in 
armor,  the  new  adventurer  did  not  greatly  exceed  the 
middle  size,  and  seemed  to  be  rather  slender  than  strongly 
made.  His  suit  of  armor  was  förmed  of  steel,  richly  inlaid 
with  gold,  and  the  device  on  his  shield  was  a  young  oak- 
tree  puUed  up  by  the  roots,  with  the  Spanish  word  Des- 
dichadoy  signifying  Disinherited.  He  was  mounted  on  a 
gallant  black  horse,  and  as  he  passed  through  the  lists  he 
gracefuUy  saluted  the  Prínce  and  the  ladies  by  lowering 
his  lance.  The  dexterity  with  which  he  managed  his 
steed,  and  something  of  youthful  grace  which  he  displayed 
in  his  manner,  won  him  the  favor  of  the  multitude,  which 
somé  of  the  lower  classes  expressed  by  calling  out,  "Touch 
!Ralph  de  Vipont's  shield  ;  touch  the  Hospitaller's  shield  ; 
he  has  the  least  sure  seat,  he  is  your  cheapest  bargain.'' 

The  champion,  moving  onward  amid  these  well-meant 
hints,  ascended  the  platform  by  the  sloping  alley  which 
led  to  it  from  the  lists,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  all 
present,  riding  straight  up  to  the  central  pavilion,  struck 
with  the  sharp  end  of  his  spear  the  shield  of  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert  until  it  rung  again.  All  stood  astonished 
at  his  presumption,  but  nőne  more  than  the  redoubted 
Elnight  whom  he  had  thus  defíed  to  mortal  combat,  and 
who,  little  expecting  so  rude  a  challenge,  was  standing 
carelessly  at  the  door  of  the  pavilion. 

"  Have  you  confessed  yourself,  brother,"  said  the  Tem- 
plar,  ''and  haye  you  heard  mass  this  moming,  that  you 
peril  your  life  so  frankly  ?  " 

''  I  am  fítter  to  meet  death  than  thou  art,'^  answered 
the  Disinherited  Knight;  for  by  this  name  the  stranger 
had  recorded  himself  in  the  books  of  the  toumey. 
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"  Then  take  your  place  in  the  lists,"  said  Bois-Guilbert, 
''and  look  your  last  upon  the  sun;  for  this  night  thou 
shalt  sleep  in  paradise.^' 

"  Gramercy  for  thy  courtesy,"  replied  the  Disinherited 
Knight ;  ''  and  to  reqnite  it,  I  advise  thee  to  take  a  fresh 
horse  and  a  new  lance,  for  by  my  honor  you  wiU  need 
both." 

Having  expressed  himself  thus  confídently,  he  reined 
his  horse  backward  down  the  slope  which  he  had  ascended, 
and  compelled  him  in  the  same  manner  to  move  backward 
through  the  lists,  till  he  reached  the  northem  extremity^ 
where  he  remained  stationary,  in  expectation  of  his  an- 
tagonist.  This  feat  of  horsemanship  again  attracted  the 
applause  of  the  multitude. 

However  incensed  at  his  adversary  for  the  precautions 
which  he  recommended,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  did  not 
neglect  his  advice ;  for  his  honor  was  too  nearly  concerned 
to  permit  his  neglecting  any  means  which  might  ensure 
yictory  over  his  presumptuous  opponent.  He  changed  his 
horse  for  a  proved  and  fresh  one  of  great  strength  and 
spirit.  He  chose  a  new  and  a  tough  spear,  lest  the  wood 
of  the  former  might  have  been  strained  in  the  previous 
encounters  he  had  sustained.  Lastly,  he  laid  aside  his 
shield,  which  had  received  somé  little  damage,  and  received 
another  from  his  squires.  His  fírst  had  only  bome  the 
generál  device  of  his  rider,  representing  two  knights  riding 
npon  one  horse,  —  an  emblem  expressive  of  the  originál 
humility  and  poverty  of  the  Templars,  qualities  which  they 
had  since  exchanged  for  the  arrogance  and  wealth  that 
finally  occasioned  their  suppression.  Bois-Guilbert's  new 
shield  boré  a  raven  in  f ull  flight,  holding  in  his  claws  a 
skull,  and  bearing  the  mottó,  Gare  le  Corheau} 

"When  the  two  champions  stood  opposed  to  each  other 
at  the  two  extremities  of  the  lists,  the  public  expectation 
was  strained  to  the  highest  pitch.  Few  augured  the 
possibility  that  the  encounter  could  terminate  well  for  the 
Disinherited  Knight,  yet  his  courage  and  gallantry  secured 
the  generál  good  wishes  of  the  spectators. 
1  Beware  of  the  raven ! 
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The  trumpets  had  no  sooner  given  the  signal  than  the 
champions  vanished  from  their  posts  with  the  speed  of 
lightning,  and  closed  in  the  centre  of  the  lists  with  the 
shock  of  a  thnnderbolt.  The  lances  hurst  intő  shivers  up 
to  the  yery  grasp,  and  it  seemed  at  the  moment  that  hoth 
knights  had  fallen,  for  the  shock  had  made  each  horse 
recoil  backwards  iipon  its  haunches.  The  address  ^  of  the 
ríders  recovered  their  steeds  hy  nse  of  the  hridle  and  spur ; 
and  having  glared  on  each  other  for  an  instant  with  eyes 
which  seemed  to  flash  fire  through  the  hars  of  their  visors, 
each  made  a  demivolte,  and,  retiring  to  the  extremity  of 
the  lists,  received  a  fresh  lance  from  the  attendants. 

A  loud  shout  from  the  spectators,  waving  of  scarfs  and 
handkerchiefs,  and  generál  acclamations  attested  the  in- 
terest taken  hy  the  spectators  in  this  encounter ;  the  most 
equal,  as  well  as  the  best  performed,  which  had  graced  the 
day.  But  no  sooner  had  the  knights  resumed  their  station 
than  the  clamor  of  applause  was  hushed  intő  a  silence, 
so  deep  and  so  dead  that  it  seemed  the  multitude  were 
afraid  evén  to  hreathe. 

A  few  minutes'  pause  having  heen  allowed,  that  the 
combatants  and  their  horses  might  recover  breath,  Prince 
John  with  his  tnincheon  signed  to  the  trumpets  to  sound 
the  onset.  The  champions  a  second  time  sprung  from 
their  stations,  and  closed  in  the  centre  of  the  lists,  with  the 
same  speed,  the  same  dexterity,  the  same  violence,  hut  not 
the  same  equal  fortune  as  hefore. 

In  this  second  encounter,  the  Templar  aimed  at  the 
centre  of  his  antagonist's  shield,  and  struck  it  so  fair  and 
íorcibly  that  his  spear  went  to  shivers,  and  the  Disinher- 
ited  Knight  reeled  in  his  saddle.  On  the  other  hand, 
that  champion  had,  in  the  beginning  of  his  career,  directed 
the  point  of  his  lance  towards  Bois-Guilbert's  shield,  but, 
changing  his  aim  almost  in  the  moment  of  encounter,  he 
addressed  it  to  the  helmet,  a  mark  more  difficult  to  hit, 
but  which,  if  attainéd,  rendered  the  shock  more  irresistible. 
Fair  and  true  he  hit  the  Norman  on  the  visor,  where  his 
lance's  point  kept  hold  of  the  hars.  Yet,  evén  at  this  dis- 
1  SkiU. 
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advantage,  tbe  Templar  sustained  his  high  reputation; 
and  had  not  the  girths  of  his  saddle  hurst^  he  might 
not  have  been  unhorsed.  As  it  chanced,  however^  saddle, 
horse,  and  man  rolled  on  the  ground  under  a  cloud  of 
dúst. 

To  extricate  himself  from  the  stimips  and  fallen  steed 
was  to  the  Templar  scarce  the  work  of  a  moment ;  and, 
stong  with  madness,  both  at  his  disgrace  and  at  the  accla- 
mations  with  which  it  was  hailed  by  the  spectators,  he 
drew  his  sword  and  waved  it  in  defíance  of  his  conqueror. 
The  Disinherited  Knight  sprung  from  his  steed,  and  alsó 
Tinsheathed  his  sword.  The  marshals  of  the  field,  how- 
ever,  spurred  their  horses  between  them  and  reminded 
them  that  the  laws  of  the  toumament  did  not,  on  the 
present  occasion,  permit  this  species  of  encounter. 

"We  shall  meet  again,  I  trust,"  said  the  Templar, 
casting  a  resentful  glancé  at  his  antagonist ;  ''  and  where 
there  are  nőne  to  separate  us." 

"  If  we  do  not,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "  the 
fault  shall  not  be  mine.  On  foot  or  horseback,  with 
spear,  with  axe,  or  with  sword,  I  am  alike  readj  to  en- 
counter thee.'* 

More  and  angrier  words  would  have  been  exchanged, 
but  the  marshals,  crossing  their  lances  betwixt  them,  com- 
pelled  them  to  separate.  The  Disinherited  Knight  re- 
tumed  to  his  first  station,  and  Bois-Guilbert  to  his  tent, 
where  he  remained  for  the  rest  of  the  day  in  an  agony  of 


Without  alighting  from  his  horse,  the  conqueror  called 
for  a  bowl  of  wine,  and  opening  the  beaver,  or  lower  part 
of  his  beimet,  announced  that  he  quaffed  it  "  To  all  true 
English  hearts,  and  to  the  confusion  of  foreign  tyrants." 
He  then  commanded  his  trumpet  to  sound  a  defíance  to 
the  challengers,  and  desired  a  herald  to  announce  to  them 
that  he  should  make  no  election,  but  was  willing  to  en- 
counter them  in  the  order  in  which  they  pleased  to  advance 
against  him. 

The  gigantic  Front-de-Boeuf,  armed  in  sable  armor,  was 
the  first  who  took  the  field.     He  boré  on  a  white  shield 
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a  black  bull's  head^  half  defaced  by  the  numerous  encoun- 
ters  which  he  had  undergone,  and  bearing  the  arrogant 
mottó,  Cavej  adsum.^  Over  this  champion  the  Disin- 
heríted  Knight  obtained  a  slight  but  decisive  advantage. 
Both  Ejiights  broke  their  lances  fairly,  but  Eront-de-Boeuf, 
who  lost  a  stimip  in  the  encounter,  was  adjudged  to  have 
the  disadvantage. 

In  the  stranger's  third  encounter  with  Sir  Philip  Mal- 
voisin,  he  was  equally  successf ul ;  striking  that  báron  so 
forcibly  on  the  casque  that  the  laces  of  the  beimet  broke, 
and  Malvoisin,  only  saved  írom  falling  by  being  unhel- 
meted,  was  declared  vanquished  liké  his  companions. 

In  his  fourth  combat  with  De  Grantmesnil,  the  Dis- 
inheríted  Knight  showed  as  much  courtesy  as  he  had 
hitherto  evinced  courage  and  dexterity.  De  GrantmesniPs 
horse,  which  was  young  and  yiolent,  reared  and  plunged 
in  the  course  of  the  career  so  as  to  disturb  the  rider's  aim, 
and  the  stranger,  declining  to  take  the  advantage  which 
this  accident  afforded  him,  raised  his  lance,  and  passing 
his  antagonist  without  touching  him,  wheeled  his  horse 
and  rode  back  again  to  his  own  end  of  the  lists,  offering 
his  antagonist,  by  a  herald,  the  chance  of  a  second  en- 
counter. This  De  Grantmesnil  declined,  avowing  himself 
vanquished  as  much  by  the  courtesy  as  by  the  address  of 
his  opponent. 

Kalph  de  Yipont  summed  up  the  list  of  the  stranger's 
triumphs,  being  hurled  to  the  ground  with  such  force 
that  the  blood  gushed  from  his  nőse  and  his  mouth,  and 
he  was  bome  senseless  from  the  lists. 

The  acclamations  of  thousands  applauded  the  unani- 
mous  award  of  the  Prince  and  marshals,  announcing  that 
day's  honors  to  the  Disinherited  Knight. 
1  Beware,  I  am  here ! 


98  lYANHOS. 


CHAPTER  rx. 

In  the  midrt  wm  aeen 
A  lady  of  »  more  majeatic  mién, 
By  stature  and  by  beauty  markod  their  aorereign  Qoeen. 

And  as  in  beauty  she  surpaas'd  the  choir, 
80  nobler  than  the  rest  waa  her  attire ; 
A  crown  of  ruddy  gold  enclosed  her  brow, 
Plain  without  pomp,  and  rich  without  a  show ; 
A  branch  of  Agnua  Gastas  ^  in  her  hand, 
8he  boré  alof t  her  qrmbol  of  command. 

The  Fhwer  and  the  Le^f, 

WiLLiAM  DE  Wyvil  and  Stephen  de  Martival,  the 
marshals  of  the  field,  were  the  first  to  offer  their  congrat- 
ulations  to  the  victor,  praying  him  at  the  same  time  to 
suffer  his  helmet  to  he  unlaced,  or,  at  least,  that  he  would 
raise  his  visor  ere  they  conducted  him  to  receive  the  prize 
of  the  day's  toumey  from  the  hands  of  Prince  John.  The 
Disinherited  Knight,  with  all  knightly  courtesy,  declined 
their  request,  alleging  that  he  could  not  at  this  time  suffer 
his  face  to  he  seen,  for  reasons  which  he  had  assigned  to 
the  heralds  when  he  entered  the  lists.  The  marshals  were 
perfectly  satisfied  by  this  reply ;  for  amidst  the  frequent 
and  capricious  vows  by  which  knights  were  accustomed  to 
bind  themselves  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  there  were  nőne 
more  common  than  those  by  which  they  engaged  to  remain 
incognito  for  a  certain  space,  or  until  somé  particular  ad- 
venture  was  achieved.  The  marshals,  therefore,  pressed 
no  farther  intő  the  mystery  of  the  Disinherited  Knight, 
but,  announcing  to  Prince  John  the  conqueror's  desire  to 
remain  unknown,  they  requested  permission  to  bring  him 
before  his  Grace,  in  order  that  he  might  receive  the  reward 
of  his  valor. 

John's  curiosity  was  excited  by  the  mystery  observed 
by  the  stranger ;  and,  being  already  displeased  with  the 
issue  of  the  toumament,  in  which  the  challengers  whom 
he  favored  had  been  successively  defeated  by  one  knight, 

1  A  small  tree  that  grew  in  Mediterranean  conntries  and  was  the  emblem 
of  chastity. 
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he  answered  haughtily  to  the  marshals,  "  By  tbe  light  of 
Out  Lady's  brow,  this  same  knight  hath  been  disinherited 
as  well  of  his  courtesy  as  of  bis  lands,  since  be  desires  to 
appear  before  us  without  uncovering  bis  face.  Wot  ye, 
my  lords,"  be  said,  turning  round  to  bis  train,  "  wbo  tbis 
gallant  can  be,  tbat  bears  bimself  tbus  proudly  ? '' 

"  I  cannot  guess,"  answered  De  Bracy,  "  nor  did  I  tbink 
there  bad  been  witbin  tbe  four  seas  tbat  girtb  Britain  a 
cbampion  tbat  could  bear  down  tbese  five  knigbts  in  one 
day^s  jousting.  By  my  faitb,  I  sball  never  forget  tbe 
force  witb  wbicb  be  sbocked  De  Vipont.  Tbe  poor  Hos- 
pitaller  was  burled  from  bis  saddle  liké  a  stone  from  a 
sling." 

"  Boast  not  of  tbat,"  said  a  Knigbt  of  St.  Jobn,  wbo 
was  present ;  "  your  Temple  cbampion  bad  no  better  luck. 
I  saw  your  brave  lance,  Bois-Guilbert,  roll  tbrice  over, 
grasping  bis  bands  fuU  of  sand  at  every  turn." 

De  Bracy,  being  attacbed  to  tbe  Templars,  would  bave 
replied,  but  was  prevented  by  Prince  Jobn.  "Silence 
sirs,"  be  said ;  "  wbat  unprofitable  debate  bave  we 
here  ?  " 

"  Tbe  victor,"  said  De  Wyvil,  "  still  waits  tbe  pleasure 
of  your  Higbness." 

"  It  is  our  pleasure,"  answered  Jobn,  "  tbat  be  do  so 
wait  until  we  leam  wbetber  tbere  is  not  somé  one  wbo  can 
at  least  guess  at  bis  name  and  quality.  Sbould  be  remain 
tbere  till  nigbtfall,  be  bas  bad  work  enougb  to  keep  bim 
warm." 

"  Your  Grace,"  said  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  "  will  do  less 
tban  due  bonor  to  tbe  victor,  if  you  compel  bim  to  wait 
till  we  teli  your  Higbness  tbat  wbicb  we  cannot  know ; 
at  least  /  can  f orm  no  guess  —  unless  be  be  one  of  tbe 
good  lances  wbo  accompanied  King  Bicbard  to  Palestine, 
and  wbo  are  now  straggling  bomeward  from  tbe  Holy 
Land." 

"It  may  be  tbe  Earl  of  Salisbury,"  said  De  Bracy;  "be 
is  about  tbe  same  pitcb." 

"  Sir  Tbomas  de*Multon,  tbe  Knigbt  of  Gilsland  ratber," 
said  Pitzurse;  "Salisbury  is  bigger  in  tbe   bones."     A 
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whisper  arose  among  the  train,  but  by  whom  fírst  saggested 
could  not  be  ascertained.  "It  might  be  the  King  —  it 
might  be  Eichard  CoBur-de-Lion  himself ! '' 

"  Over  gods  forbode !  "  said  Prince  John,  involuntarily 
turning  at  the  same  time  as  pale  as  death,  and  shrinking, 
as  if  blighted  by  a  ílash  of  lightning.  "  Waldemar !  I)e 
Bracyl  brave  knights  and  gentlemen,  remember  your 
promises  and  stand  truly  by  me !  " 

"  Here  is  no  danger  impending,"  said  Waldemar  Fitz- 
urse ;  ^^  are  you  so  little  acquainted  with  the  gigantic  limbs 
of  your  father's  son  as  to  think  they  can  be  held  within 
the  circumference  of  yonder  suit  of  armor  ?  De  Wy vil 
and  Martival,  you  will  best  sérve  the  Prince  by  bringing 
forward  the  victor  to  the  throne  and  ending  an  error  that 
has  conjured  all  the  blood  from  his  cheeks.  Look  at  hím 
more  closely,"  he  continued.  "  Your  highness  will  see  that 
he  wants  three  inches  of  King  Richard's  height,  and  twice 
as  much  of  his  shoulder-breadth.  The  very  horse  he  backs 
could  not  have  carried  the  ponderous  weight  of  King  Rich- 
árd through  a  single  course." 

While  he  was  yet  speaking,  the  marshals  brought  for- 
ward the  Disinherited  Knight  to  the  foot  of  a  wooden 
flight  of  steps,  which  förmed  the  ascent  from  the  lists  to 
Prince  John's  throne.  Still  discomposed  with  the  idea 
that  his  brother,  so  much  injured,  and  to  whom  he  was 
so  much  indebted,  had  suddenly  arrived  in  his  native 
kingdom,  evén  the  distinctions  pointed  out  by  Fitzurse 
did  not  altogether  remove  the  Prince's  apprehensions ; 
and  while,  with  a  short  and  embarrassed  eulogy  upon  his 
valor,  he  caused  to  be  delivered  to  him  the  war-horse 
assigned  as  the  prize,  he  trembled  lest  from  the  barred 
visor  of  the  mailed  form  before  him,  an  answer  might  be 
retumed,  in  the  deep  and  awful  accents  of  Eichard  the 
Lion-hearted. 

But  the  Disinherited  Knight  spoke  not  a  word  in  reply 
to  the  compliment  of  the  Prince,  which  he  only  acknow- 
ledged  with  a  profound  obeisance. 

The  horse  was  led  intő  the  lists  by  two  grooms  richly 
dressed,  the  animál  itself  being  fuUy  accoutred  with  the 
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richest  war  f umiture ;  which,  however,  scarcely  added  to 
tbe  yalue  of  the  noble  creature  in  the  eyes  of  those  who 
were  judges.  Laying  one  hand  upon  the  pominel  of  the 
saddle,  the  Disinherited  Knight  vaulted  at  once  upon  the 
back  of  the  steed  withont  makmg  nse  of  the  stirrup,  and^ 
brandishing  aloft  his  lance^  rode  twice  around  the  lists, 
exhibiting  the  points  and  paces  of  thé  horse  with  the  skill 
of  a  perfect  horseman. 

The  appearance  of  vanity,  which  might  otherwise  have 
been  attributed  to  this  display,  was  removed  by  the  pro- 
priety  shown  in  exhibiting  to  the  best  advantage  the 
princely  reward  with  which  he  had  been  just  honored, 
and  the  Knight  was  again  greeted  by  the  acclamations  of 
all  present. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  bustling  Prior  of  Jorvaulx  had 
reminded  Prince  John,  in  a  whisper,  that  the  victor  must 
now  display  his  good  jndgment,  instead  of  his  valor, 
by  selecting  from  among  the  beauties  who  graced  the 
galleries  a  lady  who  should  fíll  the  throne  of  the  Queen 
of  Beauty  and  of  Lőve,  and  deliver  the  prize  of  the 
toumey  upon  the  ensuing  day.  The  Prince  accordingly 
made  a  sign  with  his  truncheon,  as  the  Knight  passed 
him  in  his  second  career  around  the  lists.  The  Knight 
turnéd  towards  the  throne,  and,  sinking  his  lance,  until 
the  point  was  within  a  foot  of  the  ground,  remained 
motionless,  as  if  expecting  John's  commands;  whüe  all 
admired  the  sudden  dexterity  with  which  he  instantly 
reduced  his  fiery  steed  from  a  state  of  violent  emotion 
and  high  excitation  to  the  stillness  of  an  equestrian 
statue. 

"  Sir  Disinherited  Knight,''  said  Prince  John,  "  since 
that  is  the  only  title  by  which  we  can  address  you,  it  is 
now  your  duty,  as  well  as  privilege,  to  name  the  fair 
lady,  who,  as  Queen  of  Honor  and  of  Lőve,  is  to  preside 
over  next  day's  festival.  If,  as  a  stranger  in  our  land, 
you  should  require  the  aid  of  other  judgment  to  guide 
your  own,  we  can  only  say  that  Alicia,  the  daughter 
of  our  gallant  knight  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  has  at  our 
court  been  long  held  the  íirst   in   beauty   as   in  plaoe. 
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Nevertheless,  it  is  your  undoubted  prerogative  to  confer 
on  whom  you  please  this  crown,  by  the  delivery  of 
which  to  the  lady  of  your  choice,  the  election  of  to- 
morrow's  Queen  will  be  formai  and  complete.  Eaise 
your  lance." 

The  Kiiight  obeyed ;  and  Prince  John  placed  upon 
its  point  a  coronet  of  green  satin  having  around  its  edge 
a  circlet  of  gold,  the  upper  edge  of  which  was  re- 
lieved  by  arrow-points  and  hearts  placed  interchange- 
ably,  liké  the  strawberry  leaves  and  balls  upon  a  ducal 
crown. 

In  the  broad  hint  which  he  dropped  respecting  the 
daughter  of  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  John  had  more  than 
one  motive,  each  the  offspring  of  a  mind  which  was  a 
strange  mixture  of  carelessness  and  presumption  with 
low  artifice  and  cunning.  He  wished  to  banish  from  the 
minds  of  the  chivalry  around  him  his  own  indecent  and 
unacceptable  jest  respecting  the  Jewess  E-ebecca ;  he  was 
desirous  of  conciliating  Alicia's  father  Waldemar,  of 
whom  he  stood  in  awe,  and  who  had  more  than  once 
shown  himself  dissatisfied  during  the  course  of  the  day's 
proceedings.  He  had  alsó  a  wish  to  establish  himself  in 
the  good  graces  of  the  lady;  for  John  was  at  least  as 
licentious  in  his  pleasures  as  profligate  in  his  ambition. 
Eut  besides  all  these  reasons,  he  was  desirous  to  raise 
up  against  the  Disinherited  Knight  (towards  whom  he 
already  entertained  a  strong  dislike)  a  powerful  enemy 
in  the  person  of  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  who  was  likely,  he 
thought,  highly  to  resent  the  injury  done  to  his  daughter, 
in  case,  as  was  not  unlikely,  the  victor  should  make 
another  choice. 

And  so  indeed  it  proved.  For  the  Disinherited  Knight 
passed  the  gallery  close  to  that  of  the  Prince,  in  which 
the  Lady  Alicia  was  seated  in  the  full  pride  of  trium- 
phant  beauty,  and,  pacing  forward  as  slowly  as  he  had 
hitherto  rode  swiftly  around  the  lists,  he  seemed  to 
exercise  his  right  of  examining  the  numerous  fair  faces 
which  adorned  that  splendid  circle. 

It  was  worth  while  to  see  the  different  conduct  of  th<i 
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beauties  yrho  underw^ent  this  examination,  during  the 
time  it  was  proceeding.  Somé  blushed ;  somé  assumed  an 
air  of  pride  and  dignity  ;  somé  looked  straight  forwaid 
and  essayed  to  seem  utterly  nnconscions  of  what  was 
going  on;  eome  drew  back  in  alarm,  which  was  perhaps 
afíected;  somé  endeavored  to  forbear  smiling;  and  there 
were  two  or  three  who  laughed  outright.  There  were 
alsó  somé  who  dropped  their  veils  over  their  charms ;  but 
as  the  Wardour  Manuscript  says,  these  were  fair  ones  of 
ten  years'  standing,  it  may  be  supposed  that,  having  had 
their  fuU  share  of  such  vanities,  they  were  willing  to  with- 
draw  their  claim,  in  order  to  give  a  fair  chance  to  the 
rising  beauties  of  the  age. 

At  length  the  champion  paused  beneath  the  balcony  in 
which  the  Lady  Kowena  was  placed,  and  the  expectation 
of  the  spectators  was  excited  to  the  utmost. 

It  must  be  owned,  that  if  an  interest  displayed  in 
bis  success  could  have  bribed  the  Disinherited  Knight, 
the  part  of  the  lists  before  which  he  paused  had  meríted 
his  predilection.  Cedric  the  Saxon,  overjoyed  at  the  dis- 
comfíture  or  the  Templar,  and  still  more  so  at  the  mis- 
carríage  of  his  two  malevolent  neighbors,  Front-de-Boeuf 
and  Malvoisin,  had,  with  his  body  half  stretched  over 
the  balcony,  accompanied  the  victor  in  each  course,  not 
with  his  eyes  only,  but  with  his  whole  heart  and  sóul. 
The  Lady  Kowena  had  watched  the  progress  of  the  day 
with  equal  attention,  though  without  openly  betraying 
the  same  interest.  Evén  the  unmoved  Athelstane  had 
shown  symptoms  of  shaking  off  his  apathy,  when  calling 
for  a  huge  goblet  of  muscadine,  he  quaJfed  it  to  the 
health  of  the  Disinherited  Knight. 

Another  group,  stationed  under  the  gallery  occupied 
by  the  Saxons,  had  shown  no  less  interest  in  the  fate  of 
the  day. 

"  Father  Ábrahám !  "  said  Isaac  of  York,  when  the 
€rst  course  was  run  betwixt  the  Templar  and  the  Disin- 
herited Knight,  "  how  fiercely  that  Gentile  rides  !  Ah, 
the  good  horse  that  was  brought  all  the  long  way  from 
Barbary,  he  takes  no  more  care  of  him   than  if  he  were 
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a  wild  ass's  colt  —  and  the  noble  armor  that  was  worth 
80  nxany  zeccbins  to  Joseph  Páréira,  the  armorer  of  Milán, 
besides  seventy  in  the  hundred  of  proíits,  he  cares  for 
it  as  little  as  if  he  had  found  it  in  the  highways  ! " 

"  If  he  risks  his  own  person  and  limbs,  father,"  said 
Eebecca,  ^^  in  doing  such  a  dreadf ul  battle,  he  can  scarce 
be  expected  to  spare  his  horse  and  armor." 

"Cbild,"  repŰed  Isaac,  somewhat  beated,  "thou  know- 
est  not  what  thou  speakest.  His  neck  and  limbs  are  his 
own,  but  his  horse  and  armor  belong  to  —  Holy  Jacob ! 
what  was  I  about  to  say !  Nevertheless,  it  is  a  good 
youth.  See,  Eebecca !  see,  he  is  again  about  to  go  up  to 
battle  against  the  Fhilistine.  Fray  cbild,  pray  for  the 
safety  of  the  good  youth,  and  of  the  speedy  horse,  and 
the  rich  armor.  God  of  my  fathers ! "  he  again  ex- 
claimed,  ^'be  hath  conquered,  and  the  uncircumcised 
Fhilistine  bath  fallen  before  his  lance,  evén  as  Og  the 
King  of  Bashan,  and  Sihon,  King  of  the  Amorites,  feli 
before  the  sword  of  our  fathers!  Surely  he  shall  take 
their  gold  and  their  silver,  and  their  war-horses,  and 
their  armor  of  brass  and  of  steel,  for  a  prey  and  for  a 
spoü." 

The  same  anxiety  did  the  worthy  Jew  display  during 
every  course  that  was  run,  seldom  failing  to  hazárd  a 
hasty  calculation  conceming  the  value  of  the  horse  and 
armor  which  was  forfeited  to  the  champion  upon  each  new 
success.  There  had  been,  therefore,  no  small  interest 
taken  in  the  success  of  the  Disinherited  Knight,  by  those 
who  occupied  the  part  of   the  lists  before  which  he  now 


Whether  from  indecision  or  somé  other  motive  of  hesi- 
tation,  the  champion  of  the  day  remained  stationary  for 
more  than  a  minute,  while  the  eyes  of  the  silent  audience 
were  riveted  upon  his  motions ;  and  then  gradually  and 
gracefuUy  sinking  the  point  of  his  lance,  he  deposited  the 
coronet  which  it  supported  at  the  feet  of  the  fair  Eowena. 
The  trumpets  instantly  sounded,  while  the  heralds  pro* 
claimed  the  Lady  Eowena  the  Queen  of  Beauty  and  of 
liove  for  the  ensuing  day,  menacing  with  suitable  penal« 
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ties  those  who  should  be  disobedient  to  ber  autbority. 
They  tben  repeated  tbeir  cry  of  "Largesse,"  to  wbicb 
Cedric,  in  tbe  beigbt  of  bis  joy,  replied  by  an  ample 
donative,  and  to  wbicb  Atbelstane,  tbougb  less  promptly, 
added  one  equally  large. 

Tbere  was  somé  murmuring  among  tbe  damsels  of 
Kormán  descent,  wbo  were  as  mucb  unused  to  see  tbe 
preference  given  to  a  Saxon  beauty  as  tbe  Norman 
nobles  were  to  sustain  defeat  in  tbe  games  of  cbivalry 
wbicb  tbey  tbemselves  bad  introdnced.  But  tbese  sounds 
oí  disaffection  were  drowned  by  tbe  popular  sbout  oí 
**Long  live  tbe  Lady  Eowena,  tbe  cbosen  and  lawful 
Queen  of  Lőve  and  of  Beauty  !  '*  To  wbicb  many  in  tbe 
lower  area  added,  "  Long  live  tbe  Saxon  Princess !  long 
live  tbe  race  of  tbe  Immortal  Alfréd  !  " 

However  unacceptable  tbese  sounds  migbt  be  to  Prince 
Jobn,  and  to  tbose  around  bim,  be  saw  bimself  never- 
tbeless  obliged  to  coníirm  tbe  nomination  of  tbe  victor, 
and  accordingly  calling  to  borsé,  be  left  bis  tbrone ;  and 
mounting  bis  jennet,  accompanied  by  bis  train,  be  again 
entered  tbe  lists.  Tbe  Prince  paused  a  moment  beneatb 
tbe  gallery  of  tbe  Lady  Alicia,  to  wbom  be  paid  bis 
eompliments,  observing  at  tbe  same  time  to  tbose  around 
him:  "By  my  balidome,  sirsi  if  tbe  Knigbt's  feats  in 
arms  bave  sbown  tbat  be  batb  limbs  and  sinews,  bis 
eboice  batb  no  less  proved  tbat  bis  eyes  are  nőne  of  tbe 
dearest." 

It  was  on  tbis  occasion,  as  during  bis  wbole  life,  Jobn's 
misfortune  not  perfectly  to  understand  tbe  cbaracters  of 
tbose  wbom  be  wisbed  to  conciliate.  Waldemar  Pitzurse 
was  ratber  offended  tban  pleased  at  tbe  Prince  stating 
tbus  broadly  an  opinion  tbat  bis  daugbter  bad  been 
sligbted. 

"  I  know  no  rigbt  of  cbivalry,"  be  said,  "  more  pre- 
cious  or  inalienable  tban  tbat  of  eacb  free  knight  to 
tboose  bis  lady-love  by  bis  own  judgment.  My  daugbter 
courts  distinction  from  no  one  ;  and  in  ber  own  cbaracter, 
and  in  ber  own  spbere,  will  never  fail  to  receive  tbe  full 
proportion  of  tbat  wbicb  is  ber  due." 
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Frince  John  replied  not ;  but,  spurring  his  horse,  as  ií 
to  give  yent  to  his  vexation,  he  made  the  animál  bound 
íorward  to  the  gallery  where  Bowena  was  seated,  with  the 
crown  still  at  her  feet. 

"Assume,"  he  said,  "fair  lady,  the  mark  of  your 
sovereignty,  to  which  nőne  bows  homage  more  sincerely 
than  ourself,  John  oí  Anjou  ;  and  if  it  please  you  to-day, 
with  your  noble  sire  and  friends,  to  grace  our  banquet  iu 
the  Castle  of  Ashby,  we  shall  learn  to  know  the  empress 
to  whose  service  we  devote  to-morrow." 

Rowena  remained  silent,  and  Cedric  answered  f or  her  in 
his  native  Saxon. 

"  The  Lady  Rowena,"  he  said,  "  possesses  not  the 
language  in  which  to  reply  to  your  courtesy,  or  to  sustain 
her  part  in  your  f estival.  I  alsó,  and  the  noble  Athelstane 
of  Coningsburgh,  speak  only  the  language  and  practise  only 
the  manners  of  our  fathers.  We  therefore  decline  with 
thanks  your  Highness's  courteous  invitation  to  the  banquet. 
To-morrow,  the  Lady  Eowena  will  take  upon  her  the  state 
to  which  she  has  been  called  by  the  free  election  of  the  vio- 
tor  Knight,  confirmed  by  the  acclamations  of  the  people/' 

So  saying,  he  lifted  the  coronet,  and  placed  it  upon 
Rowena's  head,  in  tokén  of  her  acceptance  of  the  tem- 
porary  authority  assigned  to  her. 

"  What  says  he  ?  "  said  Prince  John,  affecting  not  to 
understand  the  Saxon  language,  in  which,  however,  he 
was  well  skilled.  The  purport  of  Cedric's  speech  was 
repeated  to  him  in  French.  "  It  is  well,"  he  said  ;  "  to- 
morrow  we  will  ourself  conduct  this  mute  sovereign  to 
her  seat  of  dignity.  You,  at  least.  Sir  Knight,"  he  added 
turning  to  the  victor,  who  had  remained  near  the  gallery, 
"  will  this  day  share  our  banquet  ?  '' 

The  Knight,  speaking,  for  the  first  time,  in  a  low  and 
hurried  voice,  excused  himself  by  pleading  fatigue,  and  the 
necessity  of  preparing  for  to-morrow's  encounter. 

"  It  is  well,"  said  Prince  John  haughtily ;  "  although 
unused  to  such  refusals,  we  will  endeavor  to  digest  our 
banquet  as  we  may,  though  ungraced  by  the  most  success- 
ful  in  arms  and  his  elected  Queen  of  Beauty." 
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So  saying,  he  prepared  to  leave  the  lists  with  his 
glittering  train,  and  his  turning  his  steed  f  or  that  purpose 
was  the  signal  for  the  breaking  up  and  dispersion  of  the 
spectators. 

Yet,  with  the  vindictive  memory  proper  to  ofíended 
pride,  especially  when  combined  with  conscions  want  of 
desert,  John  had  hardly  proceeded  three  paces,  ere  again, 
turning  around,  he  íixed  an  eye  of  stern  resentment  upon 
the  yeoman  who  had  displeased  hini  in  the  early  part  of 
the  day,  and  issued  his  commands  to  the  men-at-arms  who 
stood  near.  ^'  On  your  life,  suffer  not  that  fellow  to 
escape.^' 

The  yeoman  etood  the  angry  glancé  of  the  Prince  with 
the  same  unvaried  steadiness  •  which  had  marked  his 
former  deportment,  saying,  with  a  smile,  ^'I  have  no 
intention.  to  leave  Ashby  until  the  day  after  to-morrow.  I 
must  see  how  Staffordshire  and  Leicestershire  can  draw 
their  bows — the  forests  of  Needwood  and  Chamwood 
must  rear  good  archers." 

"I,"  said  Prince  John  to  his  attendants,  but  not  in 
direct  reply,  —  "I  will  see  how  he  can  draw  his  own ;  and 
woe  betide  him  unless  his  skill  should  prove  somé  apology 
for  his  insolence !  " 

"  It  is  fiiU  time,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  that  the  outrecuir 
dance  ^  of  these  peasants  should  be  restrained  by  somé 
striking  example/' 

Waldemar  Fitzurse,  who  probably  thought  his  patron 
was  not  taking  the  readiest  road  to  popularity,  shrugged 
up  his  shoulders  and  was  silent.  Prince  John  resumed 
his  retreat  from  the  lists,  and  the  dispersion  of  the  multi- 
tude  became  generál. 

In  various  routes,  according  to  the  different  quarters 
from  which  they  came,  and  in  groups  of  various  numbers, 
the  spectators  were  seen  retiring  over  the  plain.  By 
far  the  most  numerous  part  streamed  towards  the  town  of 
Ashby,  where  many  of  the  distinguished  persons  were 
lodged  in  the  castle,  and  where  others  found  accommoda- 
tion  in  the  town  itself.  Among  these  were  most  of  the 
^  Presamption,  insolence. 
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knights  who  had  already  appeared  in  the  toumament,  or 
who  proposed  to  iight  there  the  ensuing  day,  and  who,  as 
they  rode  slowly  along,  talking  over  the  events  of  the  day, 
"were  greeted  with  loud  shouts  by  the  populace.  The 
eame  acclamations  were  bestowed  upon  Prínce  John, 
although  he  was  indebted  f  or  them  rather  to  the  splendor 
of  his  appearance  and  train  than  to  the  popularity  oí  his 
character. 

A  more  sincere  and  more  generál,  as  well  as  a  better 
meríted  acclamation  attended  the  victor  of  the  day,  until, 
anxious  to  withdraw  himself  from  popular  notice,  he  ao- 
cepted  the  accommodation  of  one  of  those  pavilions  pitched 
at  the  extremities  of  the  lists,  the  use  of  which  was  cour- 
teously  tendered  him  by  the  marshals  of  the  íield.  On  his 
retiring  to  his  tent,  many  who  had  lingered  in  the  lists,  to 
look  npon  and  form  conjectures  concerning  him,  alsó  dis- 
persed. 

The  signs  and  sounds  of  a  tumnltuous  concourse  of  men 
lately  crowded  together  in  one  place,  and  agitated  by  the 
same  passing  events,  were  now  exchanged  for  the  distant 
hum  of  voices  of  different  groups  retreating  in  all  direc- 
tions ;  and  these  speedily  died  away  in  silence.  Ko  other 
sounds  were  heard  savé  the  voices  of  the  menials  who 
stripped  the  galleries  of  their  cushions  and  tapestry,  in 
order  to  pnt  them  in  safety  for  the  night,  and  wrangled 
among  themselves  for  the  half-nsed  bottles  of  wine  and 
lelics  of  the  refreshment  which  had  been  served  roúnd  to 
the  spectators. 

Beyond  the  precincts  of  the  lists  more  than  one  forge 
was  erected ;  and  these  now  began  to  glimmer  through  the 
twilight,  announcing  the  toil  of  the  armorers,  which  was 
to  continue  through  the  whole  night,  in  order  to  repair  or 
altér  the  suits  of  armor  to  be  used  again  on  the  morrow. 

A  strong  guard  of  men-at-arms,  renewed  at  intervals, 
from  two  hours  to  two  hours,  surrounded  the  lists,  and 
kept  watch  during  the  night. 
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CHAPTEE  X. 

ThuB,  üke  thft  Md  prmiging  nTwif  fbat  tolb 
The  8ick  man's  pMsport  in  her  hollow  beak, 
And  in  the  shadow  of  the  ailent  night 
Doth  Bhake  c<mtBgion  f  rom  her  aable  wings  ; 
Yex'd  and  tormented,  róna  poor  Baiabbaa, 
With  fatál  ouzaea  towaida  theae  Chxistiana. 

The  Jew  of  MaÜa, 

The  Disinherited  Knigbt  had  no  sooner  reached  his 
pavilion  than  squires  and  pages  in  abundance  tendered 
their  Services  to  disarm  him,  to  bring  fresb  attire,  and  to 
offer  him  the  refreshment  of  the  bath.  Their  zeal  on  this 
occasion  was  perhaps  sharpened  by  curiosity,  since  every 
one  desired  to  know  who  the  Knight  was  that  had  gained 
so  many  laurels,  yet  had  ref used,  evén  at  the  command  of 
Prince  John,  to  lift  his  visor  or  to  name  his  name.  But 
their  officious  inqnisitiveness  was  not  gratified. 

The  Disinherited  Knight  refused  all  other  assistance 
savé  that  of  his  own  squire,  or  rather  yeoman,  a  clownish- 
looking  man,  who,  wrapt  in  a  cloak  of  dark-colored  felt, 
and  having  his  bead  and  face  half  buried  in  a  Norman 
bonnet  made  of  black  fur,  seemed  to  affect  the  incognito 
as  much  as  his  master.  Áll  otbers  being  excluded  from 
the  tent,  this  attendant  relieved  his  master  from  the  more 
burdensome  parts  of  his  armor,  and  placed  food  and  wine 
before  him,  which  the  exertions  of  the  day  rendered  very 
acceptable. 

The  Knight  had  scarcely  finished  a  hasty  meal,  ere  his 
menial  announced  to  him  that  íive  men,  each  leading  a 
barbed  steed,  desired  to  speak  with  him.  The  Disinherited 
Knight  had  exchanged  his  armor  for  the  long  robe  usually 
wom  by  those  of  his  condition,  which,  being  fumished 
with  a  hood,  concealed  the  features,  when  such  was  the 
pleasure  of  the  wearer,  almost  as  completely  as  the  visor 
of  the  beimet  itself ;  but  the  twilight,  which  was  now  fást 
darkening,  would  of  itself  have  rendered  a  disguise  unne- 
cessary,  unless  to  persons  to  whom  the  face  of  an  individual 
chanced  to  be  particnlarly  well  known. 
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The  Disinherited  Knight,  therefore,  stept  boldly  forth 
to  the  front  of  his  tent^  and  föund  in  attendance  the 
squires  of  the  challengers,  whom  he  easily  knew  bj  their 
russet  and  black  dresses,  each  of  whom  led  his  master's 
charger  loaded  with  the  armor  in  which  he  had  that  day 
fought. 

"  According  to  the  laws  of  chivalry,"  said  the  foremost 
of  these  men,  "I,  Baldwin  de  Oyley,  sqnire  to  the  re- 
doubted  Knight  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  make  oflPer  to 
yon,  styling  yourself,  for  thé  present,  the  Disinherited 
iKnight,  of  the  horse  and  annor^  used  by  the  said  Brian 
de  Bois-Guilbert  in  this  day's  Fassage  of  Arms,  leaving 
it  with  your  nobleness  to  retain  or  to  ransom  the  same, 
according  to  your  pleasure ;  for  such  is  the  law  of  arms.^' 

The  other  squires  repeated  nearly  the  same  formula, 
and  then  stood  to  await  the  decision  of  the  Disinherited 
Knight. 

"To  you  four,  sirs,"  replied  the  Knight,  addressing 
those  who  had  last  spoken,  "  and  to  your  honorable  and 
valiant  masters,  I  have  one  common  reply.  Commend 
me  to  the  noble  knights,  your  masters,  and  say,  I  should 
do  ill  to  deprive  them  of  steeds  and  arms  which  can 
never  be  used  by  braver  cavaliers.  I  would  I  could  here 
end  my  message  to  these  gallant  knights ;  but  being,  as  I 
term  myself,  in  truth  and  earnest  the  Disinherited,  I 
must  be  thus  far  bound  to  your  masters,  that  they  will,  of 
their  courtesy,  be  pleased  to  ransom  their  steeds  and 
armor,  since  that  which  I  wear  I  can  hardly  term  mine 
own/' 

"  We  stand  commissioned,  each  of  us,"  answered  the 
squire  of  Keginald  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  to  offer  a  hundred 
zecchins  in  ransom  of  these  horses  and  suits  of  armor." 

"  It  is  sufficient,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight.  "  Half 
the  sum  my  present  necessities  compel  me  to  aocept ;  of 
the  remaining  half,  distribute  one  moiety  among  your- 
selves,  sir  squires,  and  divide  the  other  half  betwixt  the 
heralds  and  the  pursuivants,  and  minstrels,  and  attend- 
ants." 

The  squires,  with  eap  in  hand,  and  low  reverences,  ex- 
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piessed  their  deep  sense  of  a  courtesy  and  generosity  not 
often  practised,  at  least  upon  a  scale  8o  extensive.  The 
l>isiiiheríted  Knight  then  addressed  his  discourse  to  Bald- 
win,  the  squire  of  Brian  de  Boi&^uilbert.  "  From  your 
master/'  said  he,  "  I  will  accept  neither  arms  nor  ransom. 
Say  to  him,  in  my  name,  that  out  strif  e  is  not  ended ;  no, 
not  till  we  have  fought  as  well  with  swords  as  with  lances, 
as  well  on  foot  as  on  horseback.  To  this  mortal  quarrd 
he  has  himself  defíed  me,  and  I  shall  not  forget  the  chal- 
lenge.  Meantime,  let  him  be  assured  that  I  hold  him, 
not  as  one  of  his  companions,  with  whom  I  can  with  plea- 
sure  exchange  courtesies,  but  lather  as  one  with  whom  I 
fitand  upon  terms  of  mortal  defíance." 

'*  My  master,"  answered  Baldwin,  '*  knows  how  to  le- 
quite  scom  with  scom,  and  blows  with  blows,  as  well  as 
courtesy  with  courtesy.  Since  you  disdain  to  accept  from 
him  any  share  of  the  ransom  at  which  you  have  rated  the 
anns  of  the  other  knights,  I  must  leave  his  armor  and  his 
horse  here,  being  well  assured  that  he  will  never  deign  to 
mount  the  one  or  wear  the  other.^^ 

"  You  have  spoken  well,  good  squire,"  said  the  Disin* 
lierited  Knight ;  *'  well  and  boldly,  as  it  beseemeth  him 
to  speak  who  answers  for  an  absent  master.  Leave  not, 
however,  the  horse  and  armor  here.  Eestore  them  to  thy 
master  ;  or,  if  he  scoms  to  accept  them,  retain  them,  good 
triend,  for  thine  own  use.  So  far  as  they  are  mine,  I  be- 
stow  them  upon  you  freely." 

Ealdwin  made  a  deep  obeisance,  and  retired  with  his 
oompanions;  and  the  Disinherited  Knight  entered  the 
pavilion. 

"  Thus  far,  Gurth,"  said  he,  addressing  his  attendant, 
*^  the  reputation  of  English  chivalry  hath  not  suffered  in 
my  hands." 

"And  I,"  said  Gurth,  "for  a  Saxon  swineberd,  have 
not  ill  played  the  personage  of  a  Norman  squire-at-arms." 

"  Yea,  but,"  answered  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "  thou 
hast  ever  kept  me  in  anxiety  lest  thy  clownish  bearing 
should  discover  thee." 

"Tush!"  said  Gurth;  "I  fear  diacovery  from  nőne, 
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saving  my  playfellow,  Wamba  the  Jester,  of  whom  I 
could  never  discover  whether  he  were  most  knave  or  fool. 
Yet  I  could  scarce  choose  but  laugb,  when  my  old  master 
passed  so  near  to  me,  dreaming  all  the  while  that  Gurth 
was  keeping  his  porkers  many  a  mile  off^  ín  the  thickets 
and  swamps  of  Rotherwood.     If  I  am  discovered  "  — 

"  Enough,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "  thou  know- 
est  my  promise." 

"  Nay,  for  that  matter,"  said  Gurth,  "  I  will  never  fail 
my  friend  for  fear  of  my  skin-cutting.  I  have  a  tough 
hide,  that  will  bear  knife  or  scourge  as  well  as  any  boar's 
hide  in  my  herd." 

"  Trust  me,  I  will  requite  the  risk  you  run  for  my  lőve, 
Gurth,"  said  the  Bjiight.  "Meanwhile,  I  pray  you  tő 
accept  these  ten  pieces  of  gold." 

"  I  am  richer,"  said  Gurth,  putting  them  intő  his  pouch, 
"than  ever  was  swineherd  or  bondsman." 

"  Take  this  bag  of  gold  to  Ashby,"  continued  his  mas- 
ter, ^'  and  find  out  Isaac  the  Jew  of  York,  and  let  him 
pay  himself  for  the  horse  and  arms  with  which  his  credit 
supplied  me." 

"Nay,  by  St.  Dunstan,"  replied  Gurth,  "that  I  will 
not  do." 

"How,  knave,"  replied  his  master,  "wilt  thou  not 
obey  my  commands  ?  " 

"  So  they  be  honest,  reasonable,  and  Christian  com^ 
mands,"  replied  Gurth ;  "  but  this  is  nőne  of  these.  To 
Buffer  the  Jew  to  pay  himself  would  be  dishonest,  for  it 
would  be  cheating  my  master ;  and  unreasonable  for  it 
were  the  part  of  a  fool ;  and  unchristian,  since  it  would 
be  plundering  a  believer  to  enrich  an  infidel." 

"  See  him  contented,  however,  thou  stubbom  varlet," 
said  the  Disinherited  Knight. 

"  I  will  do  so,"  said  Gurth,  taking  the  bag  under  his 
cloak,  and  leaving  the  apartment ;  "  and  it  will  go  hard," 
he  muttered,  "  but  I  content  him  with  one  half  of  his  own 
asking."  So  saying,  he  departed,  and  left  the  Disinher- 
ited Knight  to  his  own  perplexed  ruminations ;  which, 
upon  more  accounts  than  it  is  now  possible  to  communi- 
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cate  to  the  reader,  were  of  a  nature  peculiarly  agitating 
and  painful. 

We  must  now  change  the  scene  to  the  village  of  Ashby, 
or  rather  to  a  country  house  in  its  vicinity  belonging  to  a 
wealthy  Israelite,  with  whom  Isaac,  his  daughter,  and 
retinue  had  taken  \ip  their  quarters ;  the  Jews,  it  is  well 
known,  being  as  liberal  in  exercising  the  duties  of  hospi- 
tality  and  charity  among  their  own  people,  as  they  were 
alieged  to  be  reluctant  and  churlish  in  extending  them  to 
those  whom  they  termed  Gentiles,  and  whose  treatment  of 
them  certainly  mented  little  hospitality  at  their  hand. 

In  an  apartment,  small  indeed,  but  ríchly  fumished 
with  decorations  of  an  Orientál  taste,  Kebecca  was  seated 
on  a  heap  of  embroidered  cushions,  which,  piled  along  a 
low  platform  that  surrounded  the  chamber,  sérved^  liké 
the  estrada  ^  of  the  Spaniards,  instead  of  chairs  and  stools. 
She  was  watching  the  motions  of  her  father  with  a  look 
of  anxious  and  fílial  affection,  while  he  paced  the  apart- 
ment  with  a  dejected  mién  and  disordered  step;  some- 
times  clasping  his  hands  together,  sometimes  casting  his 
eyes  to  the  roof  of  the  apartment,  as  one  who  labored 
nnder  great  mentái  tribulation.  "  0  Jacob ! "  he  ex- 
claimed ;  "  0  all  ye  twelve  Holy  Fathers  of  our  tribe ! 
what  a  losing  venture  is  this  for  one  who  hath  duly  kept 
every  jot  and  tittle  of  the  law  of  Moses,  —  fifty  zecchins 
wrenched  from  me  at  one  clutch,  and  by  the  talons  of  a 
tyrant ! " 

"  But,  father,"  said  Erebecca,  "  you  seemed  to  give  the 
gold  to  Prince  John  willingly." 

"  Wülingly  ?  the  blotch  of  Egypt  upon  him !  Will- 
ingly,  saidst  thou  ?  Ay,  as  willingly  as  when,  in  the 
Gulf  of  Lyons,  I  flung  over  my  merchandise  to  lighten  the 
ship,  while  she  labored  in  the  tempest,  robed  the  seeth- 
ing  billows  in  my  choice  silks,  perfumed  their  briny  foam 
with  myrrh  and  aloes,  enriched  their  caverns  with  gold 
and  silver  work  !  And  was  not  that  an  hour  of  unutter- 
able  misery,  though  my  own  hands  made  the  sacriíice  ?  " 

"  But  it  was  a  sacriíice  which  Heaven  exacted  to  savé 
1  A  part  of  the  floor  elevated  above  the  rest,  a  sort  of  platform. 
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our  lires,"  answered  Rebecca ;  "  and  the  God  of  onr  &^ 
thers  has  since  blessed  your  store  and  your  gettings." 

"  Ay,"  answered  Isaac ;  **  but  if  the  tyrant  lays  hold  on 
them  as  he  did  to-day,  and  compels  me  to  smile  while  he 
is  robbing  me  ?  Oh,  daughter,  disinherited  and  wander- 
ing  as  we  are,  the  worst  evil  which  befalls  our  race  is, 
that  when  we  are  wronged  and  plundered  all  the  world 
langhs  around,  and  we  are  compelled  to  suppress  our  sense 
of  injury,  and  to  smile  tamely,  when  we  would  revenge 
bravely." 

"  Think  not  thus  of  it,  my  father,"  said  Eebecca ;  "  we 
alsó  have  advantages.  These  Gentiles,  cruel  and  oppres- 
sive  as  they  are,  are  in  somé  sort  dependent  on  the  dis- 
persed  children  of  Zion,  whom  they  despise  and  persecute. 
Without  the  aid  of  our  wealth,  they  could  neither  fur- 
nish  forth  their  hosts  in  war,  nor  their  triumphs  in  peace ; 
and  the  gold  which  we  lend  them  retums  with  increase 
to  our  coffers.  We  are  liké  the  herb  which  flourisheth 
most  when  it  is  most  trampled  on.  Evén  this  day^s 
pageant  had  not  proceeded  without  the  consent  of  the  de- 
epised  Jew,  who  fumished  the  means." 

"Daughter,"  said  Isaac,  "thou  hast  harped  upon  an- 
other  string  of  sorrow.  The  goodly  steed  and  the  rich 
armor,  equal  to  the  full  profit  of  my  adventure  with  our 
Kirjath  Jairam  of  Leicester  —  there  is  a  dead  loss  too ; 
ay,  a  loss  which  swallows  up  the  gains  of  a  week  ;  ay,  the 
space  between  two  Sabbaths ;  and  yet  it  may  end  better 
than  I  now  think,  for  't  is  a  good  youth." 

"  Assuredly,"  said  Rebecca,  "  you  shall  not  repent  you  of 
requiting  the  good  deed  received  of  the  stranger  knight." 

"  I  trust  so,  daughter,"  said  Isaac ;  "  and  I  trust  too  in 
the  rebuilding  of  Zion  ;  but  as  well  do  I  hope  with  my 
own  bodily  eyes  to  see  the  walls  and  battlements  of  the 
new  Temple  as  to  see  a  Christian,  yea,  the  very  best  of 
Christians,  repay  a  debt  to  a  Jew,  xmless  under  the  awe  of 
the  judge  and  jailer." 

So  saying,  he  resumed  his  discontented  walk  through 
the  apartment;  and  Eebecca,  perceiving  that  her  attempts 
at  cQBsolation  only  sérved  to  awaken  new  subjects  ol  oom- 


IVANHOE.  llő 

plaínt,  wisely  desisted  írom  ber  unavaUing  efforts  —  a 
pradential  line  of  conduct,  and  we  lecommend  to  all  wbo 
set  up  f  or  comíorteiB  and  advisers^  to  íollow  it  in  the  liké 
circamstances. 

The  evening  was  now  becoming  dark,  when  a  Jewish 
servant  entered  the  apartment,  and  placed  upon  the  table 
two  silver  lamps,  fed  witb  perfumed  oil;  tbe  ricbest 
wines,  and  the  most  delicate  refiesbmentsy  were  at  tbe 
same  time  displayed  by  anotber  Israelitisb  domestic  on  a 
small  ebony  table,  inlaid  witb  silver ;  for,  in  tbe  interior 
of  tbeir  bouses,  tbe  Jews  lefused  tbemselves  no  expen- 
8Íve  indolgences.  At  tbe  same  time  tbe  servant  informed 
Isaao  tbat  a  Nazarene  (so  tbey  termed  Christians,  wbile 
eonversii^  among  tbemselves)  desired  to  speak  witb  bim. 
He  tbat  would  live  by  traffic  must  hold  bimself  at  tbe 
disposal  of  every  one  claiming  business  witb  bim.  Isaac 
at  once  replaced  on  tbe  table  tbe  untasted  glass  of  Greek 
wine  wbicb  be  had  just  raised  to  bis  lips,  and  saying  bas- 
tily  to  bis  daugbter,  '^  Eebecca,  veil  tbeyself/'  commanded 
tbe  stranger  to  be  admitted. 

Just  as  Bebecca  had  dropped  over  ber  íine  features  a 
screen  of  silver  gauze  wbicb  reacbed  to  ber  feet,  tbe  door 
opened,  and  Gurtb  entered,  wrapt  in  tbe  ample  folds  of 
bis  Norman  mantle.  His  appearance  was  ratber  sus- 
picious  than  prepossessing,  especially  as,  instead  of  doffing 
bis  bonnet,  be  pulled  it  still  deeper  over  bis  rugged  brow. 

"  Art  thou  Isaac  tbe  Jew  of  York  ?  "  said  Gurtb,  in 
Saxon. 

"  I  am,"  replied  Isaac,  in  tbe  same  language  (for  bis 
traffio  had  rendered  every  tongue  spoken  in  Britain  familiar 
to  bim)  ;  "  and  wbo  art  thou  ?  " 

"  Tbat  is  not  to  tbe  purpose,"  answered  Gurtb. 

'*  As  mucb  as  my  name  is  to  tbee,"  replied  Isaac ;  *'  for 
witbout  knowing  tbine,  bow  can  I  hold  intercourse  witb 
tbee  ?  " 

"  Easily,"  answered  Gurtb ;  "  I,  being  to  pay  money, 
must  know  tbat  I  deliver  it  to  tbe  right  person ;  thou,  wbo 
art  to  receive  it,  wilt  not,  I  tbink,  care  very  greatly  by 
wbose  bands  it  is  delivered.'^ 
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"  Oh,"  said  the  Jew,  "  you  are  come  to  pay  moneys  ? 
Holy  Father  Ábrahám !  that  altereth  our  relation  to  each 
other.     And  f  rom  whom  dóst  thou  bring  it  ?  " 

"From  the  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Gurth,  "victor 
in  this  day's  toumament.  It  is  the  price  of  the  armor 
supplied  to  him  by  Kirjath  Jairam  of  Leicester,  on  thy 
recommendation.  The  steed  is  restored  to  thy  stable ;  I 
desire  to  know  the  amount  of  the  sum  which  I  am  to  pay 
for  the  armor." 

"  I  said  he  was  a  good  youth ! "  exclaimed  Isaac  with 
joyful  exultation.  "A  cup  of  wine  will  do  thee  no 
harm/'  he  added^  fílling  and  handing  to  the  swineherd  a 
richer  draught  than  Gurth  had  ever  before  tasted.^  "  And 
how  much  money,"  continued  Isaac,  "  hast  thou  brought 
with  thee  ?  " 

"Holy  Virgin,"  said  Gurth,  setting  down  the  cup, 
"what  nectar  these  unbelieving  dogs  drink,  while  true 
Christians  are  fáin  to  quaff  ale  as  muddy  and  thick  as  the 
draff^  we  give  to  hogs!  —  What  money  ha  ve  I  brought 
with  me?"  continued  the  Saxon,  when  he  had  finished  this 
uncivil  ejaculation ;  "  evén  but  a  small  sum ;  something  in 
hand  the  whilst.  What,  Isaac !  thou  must  bear  a  con- 
science,  though  it  be  a  Jewish  one." 

"  Nay,  but,"  said  Isaac,  "  thy  master  has  won  goodly 
steeds  and  rich  armors  with  the  strength  of  his  lance  and  of 
his  righthand — but  His  a  good  youth — the  Jew  will  take 
these  in  present  payment,  and  render  him  back  the  surplus." 

"  My  master  has  disposed  of  them  already,"  said  Gurth. 

"  Ah !  that  was  wrong,"  said  the  Jew ;  "  that  was  the 
part  of  a  f  ool.  No  Christians  here  could  buy  so  many  horses 
and  armor.  No  Jew  except  myself  would  give  him  half 
the  values.  But  thou  hast  a  hundred  zecchins  with  thee 
in  that  bag,"  said  Isaac,  prying  under  Gurth's  cloak ;  "  it 
is  a  heavy  one." 

"  I  ha  ve  heads  for  cross-bow  bolts  ^  in  it,"  said  Gurth 
readily. 

"Well,  then,"  said  Isaac,  panting  and  hesitating  be- 
tween  habitual  lőve  of  gain  and  a  new-bom  desire  to  be 

1  The  sediment  of  ale,  dregs.  ^  Arrows  for  cross-bows. 
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liberal  in  the  present  instance ;  ^^  if  I  should  say  that  I 
would  take  eighty  zecchins  for  the  good  steed  and  rich 
armor,  which  leaves  me  not  a  guilder's  profit,  have  you 
money  to  pay  me  ?  *' 

"  Barely,"  said  Gurth,  though  the  sum  demanded  was 
more  reasonable  than  he  expected ;  "  and  it  will  leave  my 
master  nigh  penniless.  l^evertheless,  if  such  be  your  least 
offer,  I  must  be  content." 

"Fül  thyself  another  goblet  of  wine,"  said  the  Jew. 
"  Ah !  eighty  zecchins  is  too  little.  It  leaveth  no  profit 
for  the  usages  of  the  money ;  and,  besides,  the  good  horse 
may  have  suflfered  wrong  in  this  day's  encounter.  Oh,  it 
was  a  hard  and  dangerous  meeting  !  man  and  steed  roshing 
on  each  other  liké  wild  buUs  of  Bashan !  The  horse  can- 
not  but  have  had  wrong." 

"  And  I  say,"  replied  Gurth,  "  he  is  sound,  wind  and 
limb ;  and  you  may  see  him  now,  in  your  stable.  And  I 
say,  over  and  above,  that  seventy  zecchins  is  enough  for 
the  armor,  and  I  hope  a  Ghristian's  word  is  as  good  as  a 
Jew's.  If  you  will  not  take  seventy,  I  will  carry  this 
bag  "  (and  he  shook  it  till  the  contents  jingled)  "  back  to 
my  master." 

"  Nay,  nay ! "  said  Isaac ;  "  lay  down  the  talents,  the 
shekels,  the  eighty  zecchins,  and  thou  shalt  see  I  will  con- 
eider  thee  liberally." 

Gurth  at  length  complied ;  and  teliing  ^  out  eighty  zec- 
chins upon  the  table,  the  Jew  delivered  out  to  him  an 
acquittance  ^  for  the  horse  and  suit  of  armor.  The  Jew's 
hand  trembled  for  joy  as  he  wrapped  up  the  first  seventy 
pieces  of  gold.  The  last  ten  he  told  over  with  much  de- 
liberation,  pausing,  and  saying  something  as  he  took  each 
piece  from  the  table,  and  dropped  it  intő  his  purse.  It 
seemed  as  if  his  avarice  were  struggling  with  his  better 
nature,  and  compelling  him  to  pouch  zecchin  after  zecchin, 
while  his  generosity  urged  him  to  restore  somé  part  at 
least  to  his  benefactor,  or  as  a  donation  to  his  agent.  His 
whole  speech  ran  nearly  thus :  — 

1  To  teli  is  to  count ;  the  tale  is  the  coant  or  number. 
•  We  now  say  receipt. 
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"  Seventy-one  —  seventy-two  ;  thy  master  is  a  goodl 
youth  —  seventy-three,  an  excellent  youth  —  seventy-foux 

—  that  piece  has  been  clipt  within  the  ring  ^  —  seventy-five 

—  and  that  looketh  light  of  weight  —  seventy-six  —  when 
thy  master  wants  money,  let  him  come  to  Isaac  of  York  — 
seventy-seven  —  that  is,  with  reasonable  security."  Here 
he  made  a  considerable  pause,  and  Gurth  had  good  hope 
that  the  last  three  pieces  might  escape  the  fate  of  their 
comrades ;  but  the  enumeration  proceeded.    "  Seventy-eight 

—  thou  art  a  good  fellow  —  seventy-nine  —  and  deservest 
something  f or  thyself  "  — 

Here  the  Jew  paused  again,  and  looked  at  the  last  zec- 
chin,  intending,  doubtless,  to  bestow  it  upon  Gurth.  He 
weighed  it  npon  the  tip  of  his  finger,  and  made  it  ring  by 
dropping  it  upon  the  table.  Had  it  rung  too  fiat,  or  had 
it  felt  a  hair's  breadth  too  Hght,  generosity  had  carried 
the  day ;  but,  unhappily  for  Gurth,  the  chime  was  fuU 
and  true,  the  zecchin  plump,  newly  coined,  and  a  grain 
above  weight.  Isaac  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  part 
with  it,  so  dropt  it  intő  his  purse  as  if  in  absence  of  mind, 
wíth  the  word^,  ^^Eighty  completes  the  tale,  and  I  trust 
thy  master  will  reward  thee  handsomely.  Surely,"  hei 
added,  looking  eamesÜy  at  the  bag,  ^^  thou  hast  more  coins 
in  that  pouch  ?  " 

Gurth  grinned,  which  was  his  nearest  approach  to  a- 
laugh,  as  he  replied,  "About  the  same  quantity  which 
thou  hast  just  told  over  so  carefully."  He  then  földed 
tíie  acquittance,  and  put  it  under  his  cap,  adding,  <^  Peril 
of  thy  beard,  Jew,  see  that  this  be  fuU  and  ample  ! "  He 
filléd  himself  unbidden  a  third  goblet  of  wine,  and  left  the 
apartment  without  ceremony. 

"  Eebecca,"  said  the  Jew,  "that  Ishmaelite  hath  gone 
somewhat  beyond  me.  Nevertheless  his  master  is  a  good 
youth  —  ay,  and  I  am  well  pleased  that  he  hath  gained 
shekels  of  gold  and  shekels  of  silver,  evén  by  the  speed 
of  his  horee  and  by  the  strength  of  his  lance,  which,  liké 
that  of  Goliath  the  Philistine,  might  vie  with  a  weaver's 
beam." 

1  Mutilated. 
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As  he  tumed  to  receive  Kebecca's  answer^  he  ohserved 
that  during  his  chafieiing  with  Gurth^  she  had  leit  the 
apartmant  unperceived. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Gurth  had  descended  the  stair^  and^ 
haying  reached  the  dark '  antechamher  or  hall^  was  puz- 
zling  ahout  to  discover  the  entrance,  when  a  fígure  in 
white,  shown  hy  a  small  silver  lamp  which  she  held  in  her 
handy  heckoned  him  intő  a  side  apartment.  Gurth  had 
8ome  reluctance  to  ohey  the  summons.  Eough  and  im- 
petuous  as  a  wild  hoar,  where  only  earthly  force  was  to  he 
apprehended;  he  had  all  the  characteristic  terrors  of  a 
Saxon  respecting  íawns,  íorest-fiends,  white  women,  and 
the  whole  of  the  superstitions  which  his  ancestors  had 
hrought  with  them  from  the  wilds  of  Germany.  He 
rememhered;  moreover,  that  he  was  in  the  house  of  a 
Jew,  a  people  who,  hesides  the  other  unamiahle  qualities 
which  pcpular  report  ascrihed  to  them^  were  supposed  to 
he  profound  necromancers  and  cahalists.^  l^oyeitheless, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  he  oheyed  the  heckoning  summons 
of  the  apparition,  and  foUowed  her  intő  the  apartment 
which  she  indicated,  where  he  found  to  his  joyful  surprise 
that  his  fair  guide  was  the  heautif ul  Jewess  whom  he  had 
seen  at  the  toumament,  and  a  short  time  in  her  father's 
apartment. 

She  asked  him  the  particulars  of  his  transaction  with 
Isaac,  which  he  detailed  accurately. 

"  My  father  did  but  jest  with  thee,  good  fellow,"  said 
Eebecca ;  '^  he  owes  thy  master  deeper  kindness  than  these 
arms  and  steeds  could  pay,  were  their  value  tenfold. 
What  sum  didst  thou  pay  my  father  evén  now  ?  '^ 

"  Eighty  zecchins,"  said  Gurth,  surprised  at  the  ques- 
tion. 

"  In  this  purse/'  said  Eebecca,  "  thou  wilt  find  a  hun- 
dred.  Eestore  to  thy  master  that  which  is  his  due,  and 
enrich  thyself  with  the  remainder.  Haste  —  begone,  stay 
not  to  reuder  thanks !  and  beware  how  you  pass  through 

1  The  cahala  was  a  mysterious  way  of  interpretíng  the  Scriptures ;  eveiy 
wordand  every  letter  had  a  hidden  meaning;  and  those  who  knew  the 
lecret  had  of  conne  a  mysterioiu  power^ — were  cabalista* 
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this  crowded  town,  where  thou  mayst  easily  loöe  both  thy 
burden  and  thy  life.  Reuben,"  she  added,  clapping  her 
hands  together^  '^  light  forth  this  stranger,  and  fail  not  to 
draw  lock  and  bar  behind  him." 

Beuben^  a  dark-browed  and  black-bearded  Israelite, 
obeyed  her  summons,  with  a  torch  in  his  hand  ;  iindid  the 
outward  door  of  the  house^  and  conducted  Gurth  across  a 
paved  court,  let  him  out  throngh  a  wicket  in  the  entrance- 
gate,  which  he  closed  behind  him  with  such  bolts  and 
chains  as  -wonld  well  have  become  that  of  a  prison. 

"  By  St.  Dunstan,"  said  Gurth,  as  he  stumbled  up  the 
dark  avenue,  "this  is  no  Jewess,  but  an  angel  from 
heaven !  Ten  zecchins  from  my  brave  young  master  — 
twenty  from  this  pearl  of  Zion.  Oh,  happy  day  !  Such 
another,  Gurth,  -will  redeem  thy  bondage,  and  make  thee 
a  brother  as  f  ree  of  the  guild  as  the  best.  And  then  do 
I  lay  down  my  swineherd's  hom  and  staff,  and  take  the 
freeman's  sword  and  buckler,  and  foUow  my  young  master 
to  the  death,  without  hiding  either  my  face  or  my  name/* 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Ut  Ouüaw.  —  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  us  that  yoa  haTe  abont  yoa ; 
lí  not,  we  11  make  yoa  ait,  and  rifle  yoa. 

Speed,  —  Sir,  we  ars  andone  I  theae  are  fhe  TiUaina 
That  all  the  travellers  do  f ear  ao  mach. 

Fai.  — Myfriendfl- 

Ist  Out.  —  That  *B  not  bo,  sir,  we  are  yoar  enemiea. 

2d  Out.  — Peaoe !  we  *U  hear  him. 

3d  Out.  —  Ay,  by  my  beaid,  will  we ; 
For  he  *s  a  proper  man. 

Two  Oenílemm  0/  Verona. 

The  noctumal  adventures  of  Gurth  were  not  yet  con- 
cluded ;  indeed,  he  himself  became  partly  of  that  mind, 
when,  after  passing  one  or  two  straggling  houses  which 
stood  in  the  outskirts  of  the  village,  he  found  himself  in  a 
deep  lane,  running  between  two  banks  overgrown  with 
hazel  and  hoUy,  while  here  and  there  a  dwarf  oak  flung 
its  arms  altogether  across  the  path.  The  lane  was  more- 
over  much  rutted  and  broken  up  by  the  carriages  which 
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had  recently  transported  articles  of  various  kinds  to  the 
tournament ;  and  it  was  dark,  for  the  banks  and  bushes 
intercepted  the  light  of  the  harvest  moon. 

From  the  village  were  heard  the  distant  sounds  of 
revelry,  mixed  occasionally  with  loud  laughter,  sometimes 
broken  by  screams,  and  sometimes  by  wild  strains  of  dis- 
tant music.  Ali  these  sounds^  intimating  the  disorderly 
state  of  the  town,  crowded  with  military  nobles  and  their 
dissolute  attendants,  gave  Gurth  somé  uneasiness.  '^  The 
Jewess  was  right,"  he  said  to  himself.  "  By  Heaven  and 
St.  Dunstan,  I  would  I  were  safe  at  my  journey^s  end 
with  all  this  treasure !  Here  are  such  numbers,  I  will 
not  say  of  arrant  ^  thieves,  but  of  errant  knights  and  errant 
squires^  errant  monks  and  errant  minstrels,  errant  jugglers 
and  errand  jesters,  that  a  man  with  a  sihgle  merk  would 
be  in  danger,  much  more  a  poor  swineherd  with  a  whole 
bagful  of  zecchins.  Would  I  were  out  of  the  shade  of 
these  infernal  bushes,  that  I  might  at  least  see  any  of  St. 
Nicholas's  clerks^  before  they  spring  on  my  shoulders." 

Gurth  accordingly  hastened  his  pace,  in  order  to  gain 
the  open  common  to  which  the  lane  led,  but  was  not  so 
fortunate  as  to  accomplish  his  object.  Just  as  he  had 
attained  the  upper  end  of  the  lane,  where  the  underwood 
was  thickest,  four  men  sprung  upon  him,  evén  as  his  fears 
anticipated,  two  from  each  side  of  the  road,  and  seized 
him  so  fást,  that  resistance,  if  at  fírst  practicable,  would 
have  been  now  too  laté.  "  Surrender  your  charge,"  said 
one  of  them;  "we  are  deliverers  of  the  commonwealth, 
who  ease  every  man  of  his  burden." 

"  You  should  not  ease  me  of  mine  so  lightly,"  muttered 
Gurth,  whose  surly  honesty  could  not  be  tamed  evén  by 
the  pressure  of  immediate  violence,  "  had  I  it  but  in  my 
power  to  give  three  strokes  in  its  defence." 

*'We  shall  see  that  presently,"  said  the  robber;  and, 
speaking  to  his  companions,  he  added,  ^^bring  along  the 

^  Arrant  and  errant  were  the  same  word«  meaning  wandering.  Arrant 
now  means  wandering  clean  awaj,  thoroughly  bad ;  while  errant  means 
here  roving. 

3  A  name  for  híghwaymen. 
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knave.  I  see  he  would  have  liis  bead  broken^  as  well  as 
bis  purse  cut,  and  so  be  let  blood  in  two  veins  at  once." 

Gurtb  was  burried  along  agreeably  to  tbis  mandate,  and 
baving  been  dragged  somewbat  rougbly  over  tbe  bank^  on 
the  left-band  side  of  tbe  lane,  f ound  bimself  in  a  straggling 
tbicket,  wbicb  lay  betwixt  it  and  tbe  open  common.  He 
was  compelled  to  f oUow  bis  rougb  conductors  intő  tbe  very 
deptb  of  tbis  cover,  wbere  tbey  stopt  unexpectedly  in  an 
irregniar  open  space,  free  in  a  great  measure  from  trees, 
and  on  wbicb,  tberefore,  tbe  beams  of  tbe  moon  feli  witb- 
out  mucb  interruption  from  bougbs  and  leaves.  Here  bis 
eaptoTS  were  joined  by  two  otber  persons  apparently  be- 
longing  to  tbe  gang.  Tbey  bad  sbort  swords  by  tbeir 
sides,  and  quarter-staves  in  tbeir  bands,  and  Ghirtb  conld 
now  observe  tbat  all  six  wore  visors,  wbicb  rendered  tbeir 
occupation  a  matter  of  no  question,  evén  bad  tbeir  former 
proceedings  left  it  in  doubt. 

"  Wbat  money  bast  tbou,  cburl  ? "  said  one  of  tbe 
tbieves. 

"  Tbirty  zeccbins  of  my  own  property,"  answered 
Gnrtb  doggedly. 

**  A  forfeit — a  forfeit,"  sbouted  tbe  robbers  ;  "a  Saxon 
hatb  tbirty  zeccbins,  and  returns  sober  from  a  viliágéi 
An  undeniable  and  unredeemable  forfeit  of  all  be  bath 
about  bim." 

"  I  boarded  it  to  purcbase  my  freedom,"  said  Gurtb. 

**  Tbou  art  an  ass,"  replied  one  of  the  tbieves ;  "  three 
quarts  of  double  ale  had  rendered  tbee  as  free  as  tby 
master,  ay,  and  freer  too^  if  be  be  a  Saxon  liké  tby- 
self." 

"  A  sad  trutb,"  replied  Gurtb ;  "  but  if  tbese  same 
tbirty  zeccbins  will  buy  my  freedom  from  you,  unloose 
my  bands,  and  I  will  pay  tbem  to  you." 

"  Hold,"  said  one  wbo  seemed  to  exercise  somé  autbor- 
ity  over  tbe  otbers ;  "  tbis  bag  wbicb  tbou  bearest,  as  I 
can  feel  tbrougb  tby  cloak,  contains  more  coin  tban  tbou 
bast  told  US  of." 

"  It  is  tbe  good  knigbt  my  master's,"  answered  Gurtb, 
•'of  wbicb,  assuredly,  I  would  not  bave  spoken  a  word 
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had  you  beem  satisfíed  with  working  your  will  üpon  mine 
own  property." 

"  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,"  replied  the  robber,  "  I 
warrant  thee;  and  we  worship  not  St.  Nicholas  so 
devoutly  but  what  thy  thirty  zecchins  may  yet  escape,  if 
thou  deal  uprightly  with  us.  Meantime  render  np  thy 
trust  for  the  time."  So  saying,  he  took  from  Gurth's 
bieast  the  large  leathem  pouch,  in  which  the  purse  given 
him  by  Eebecca  was  enelosed,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the 
zecchins,  and  then  continued  his  interrogation.  '^Who 
is  thy  master  ?  " 

"  The  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Gurth. 

*^Whose  good  lance,"  replied  the  robber,  "won  the 
prize  in  to-day^s  toumey  ?  What  is  his  name  and 
lineage  ? '' 

"  It  is  his  pleasure,"  answered  Gurth,  "  that  they  be 
concealed ;  and  írom  me,  assuredly,  you  will  leam  nought 
of  them/' 

"  What  is  thine  own  name  and  lineage  ?  " 

"To  teli  that,"  said  Gurth,  "might  reveal  my  mas- 
ter's." 

"  Thou  art  a  saucy  groom,"  said  the  robber ;  "  but  of 
that  anon.  How  comes  thy  master  by  this  gold  ?ús  it 
of  his  inheritance,  or  by  what  means  hath  it  accrued  to 
him?" 

^*  By  his  good  lance,"  answered  Gurth.  "  These  bags 
contain  the  ransom  of  four  good  horses  and  four  good 
suits  of  armor." 

**  How  much  is  there  ?  "  demanded  the  robber. 

^*Two  hundred  zecchins." 

^*  Only  two  hundred  zecchins ! "  said  the  bandit ; 
**your  master  hath  dealt  liberally  by  the  vanquished,  and 
put  them  to  a  cheap  ransom.  Kame  those  who  paid  the 
gold." 

Gurth  did  so. 

"  The  armor  and  horse  of  the  Templar  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  at  what  ransom  were  they  held  ?  Thou  seest 
thou  canst  not  deceive  me." 

*'  My  master,"  replied  Gurth,  '*  will  take  nought  from 
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the  Teinplar  savé  his  life's  blood.  They  are  on  terms  of 
mortal  defiance,  and  caimot  hold  courteous  intercourse 
together." 

"  Indeed !  "  repeated  the  robber,  and  paused  after  he 
had  said  the  word.  "  And  what  wert  thou  now  doing  at 
Ashby  with  such  a  charge  in  thy  custody  ?  " 

"  I  went  thither  to  render  to  Isaac  the  Jew  of  York," 
replied  Gurth,  "  the  price  of  a  suit  of  armor  with  which 
he  fitted  my  master  for  this  toumament." 

"  And  how  much  didst  thou  pay  to  Isaac  ?  Methinks, 
to  judge  by  weight,  there  is  still  two  hundred  zecchins  in 
that  pouch." 

"  I  paid  to  Isaac,"  said  the  Saxon,  "  eighty  zecchins, 
and  he  restored  me  a  hundred  in  lieu  thereof." 

"  How  !  what ! "  exclaimed  all  the  robbers  at  once ; 
'^  darest  thou  trifle  with  us,  that  thou  teliest  such  improb- 
able  lies  ?  " 

"What  I  teli  you,"  said  Gurth,  "is  as  true  as  the 
moon  is  in  heaven.  You  will  find  the  just^  sum  in  a 
silken  purse  within  the  leathem  pouch,  and  separate  f  rom 
the  rest  of  the  gold." 

"Bethink  thee,  man,"  said  the  captain ;  "thou  speakest 
of  a  Jew,  of  an  Israelite,  as  unapt  to  restore  gold  as  the 
dry  sand  of  his  deserts  to  retum  the  cup  of  water  which 
the  pilgrim  spills  upon  them." 

"There  is  no  more  mercy  in  them,"  said  another  of 
the  banditti,  "  than  in  an  unbribed  sherifiPs  officer." 

"  It  is,  however,  as  I  say,"  said  Gurth. 

"  Strike  a  light  instantly,"  said  the  captain.  "  I  will 
examine  this  said  purse ;  and  if  it  be  as  this  f ellow  says 
the  Jew's  bounty  is  little  less  miraculous  than  the  stream 
which  relieved  his  fathers  in  the  wilderness." 

A  light  was  procured  accordingly,  and  the  robber  pro- 
ceeded  to  examine  the  purse.  The  others  crowded  around 
him,  and  evén  two  who  had  hold  of  Gurth  relaxed  their 
grasp  while  they  stretched  their  necks  to  see  the  issue  of 
the  search.  Availing  himself  of  their  negligence,  by  a 
sudden  exertion  of  strength  and  activity,  Gurth  shook 
1  £xact. 
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himself  free  of  their  hold,  and  might  have  eBcaped,  could 
he  have  resolved  to  leave  his  master's  property  behind 
him.  But  such  was  no  part  of  his  intention.  He 
wrenched  a  quarter-staff  from  one  of  the  fellows,  stnick 
down  the  captain,  who  was  altogether  unaware  of  his  pur- 
pose,  and  had  well-nigh  repossessed  himself  of  the  pouch 
and  treasure.  The  thieves,  however,  were  too  nimble  foi 
him,  and  again  secured  both  the  bag  and  the  trusty  ^ 
Gurth.  ^ 

"  Knave !  "  said  the  captain,  getting  up,  "  thou  hast  | 
broken  my  bead ;  and  with  other  men  of  our  sort  thou 
wouldst  faré  the  worse  for  thy  insolence.  But  thou  shalt 
know  thy  fate  instantly.  First  let  us  speak  of  thy  mas* 
ter ;  the  knight's  matters  must  go  before  the  squire's, 
according  to  the  due  order  of  cbivalry.  Stand  thou  fást 
in  the  meantime.  If  thou  stir  again,  thou  shalt  have  that 
will  make  thee  quiet  for  thy  life.  Comrades ! "  he  then 
said,  addressing  his  gang,  "this  purse  is  embroidered 
with  Hebrew  characters,  and  I  well  believe  the  yeoman's 
tale  is  true.  The  errant  knight,  his  master,  must  needs 
pass  US  toll-free.  He  is  too  liké  ourselves  for  us  to  make 
booty  of  him,  since  dogs  should  not  worry  dogs  where 
wolves  and  foxes  are  to  be  found  in  abundance." 

"  Liké  US  ?  "  answered  one  of  the  gang ;  "  I  should  liké 
to  hear  how  that  is  made  good." 

"  Why,  thou  fool,"  answered  the  captain,  "  is  he  jiot 
poor  and  disinherited  as  we  are  ?  Doth  he  not  win  his 
substance  at  the  sword's  point  as  we  do  ?  Hath  he  not 
beaten  Front-de-Boeuf  and  Malvoisin,  evén  as  we  would 
beat  them  if  we  could  ?  Is  he  not  the  enemy  to  life  and 
death  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  we  have  so  much 
reason  to  fear?  And  were  all  this  otherwise,  wouldst 
thou  have  us  show  a  worse  conscience  than  an  unbeliever, 
a  Hebrew  Jew  ?  " 

"  Nay,  that  were  a  shame,"  muttered  the  other  fellow  ; 
"  and  yet,  when  I  served  in  the  bánd  of  stout  old  Gande- 
lyn,  we  had  no  such  scruples  of  conscience.  And  this 
insolent  peasant,  —  he  too,  I  warrant  me,  is  to  be  dismissed 
Bcatheless  ?  " 
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''Kot  if  thou  canst  scathe  him/'  replied  the  captain. 
"  Here,  fellow,"  continued  he,  addressing  Gurth,  "  canst 
thou  use  the  staff,  that  thou  startét  to  it  so  readily  ?  '^ 

''  I  think,"  said  Gurth,  "  thou  shouldst  be  best  able  to 
reply  to  that  question." 

"  Nay,  by  my  troth,  thou  gavest  me  a  round  knock,** 
replied  the  captain.  *' Do  as  much  for  this  fellow,  and 
thou  shalt  pass  scot-free ;  and  if  thou  dóst  not  —  why,  by 
my  faith,  as  thou  art  such  a  sturdy  knave,  I  think  I 
must  pay  thy  ransom  myself.  Take  thy  staff,  miller,"  he 
added,  ''  and  keep  thy  head ;  and  do  you  others  let  the 
fellow  go,  and  give  him  a  staff — there  is  üght  enough  to 
lay  on  load  by.''  ^ 

The  two  champions^  being  alike  armed  with  quarter- 
staves,  stepped  forward  intő  the  centre  of  the  open  space, 
in  order  to  have  the  full  beneíit  of  the  moonlight;  the 
thieves,  in  the  meantime  laughing,  and  crying  to  their 
comrade.  "  Miller  í  beware  thy  toll-dish."  The  miller,  on 
the  other  hand,  holding  his  quarter-stafif  by  the  middle, 
and  making  it  flourish  round  his  head  after  the  fashion 
which  the  French  call  fairé  le  moulinet,^  exclaimed  boast- 
fully,  "  Come  on,  churl,  an  thou  darest ;  thou  shalt  feel 
the  strength  of  a  miller's  thumb !  " 

"  If  thou  be'st  a  miller,''  answered  Gurth  undauntedly, 
making  his  weapon  play  around  his  head  with  equal  dex- 
terity,  "  thou  art  doubly  a  thief,  and  I,  as  a  true  man,  bid 
thee  defiance." 

So  saying,  the  two  champions  closed  together,  and  for 
a  few  minutes  they  displayed  great  equality  in  strength, 
courage,  and  skill,  intercepting  and  retuming  the  blows  of 
their  adversary  with  the  most  rapid  dexterity,  while,  from 
the  continued  clatter  of  their  weapons,  a  person  at  a  dis- 
tance  might  have  supposed  that  there  were  at  least  six 
persons  engaged  on  each  side.  Less  obstinate  and  eyen 
less  dangerous  combats  have  been  described  in  good  heroic 
verse  ;  but  that  of  Gurth  and  the  miller  must  remain  un- 
sung,  for  want  of  a  sacred  poet  to  do  justice  to  its  eventful 

1  To  lay  load  on,  to  hit  hard,  to  belabor. 

2  To  imitate  a  windmill ;  to  twirl. 
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pTogresB.  Yet^  thongh  quarter-staff  play  he  out  oí  date, 
what  we  can  in  prose  we  will  do  for  these  bold  cham- 
pions. 

Long  they  fought  equally,  until  the  miller  began  to 
lose  temper  at  fínding  himself  so  stoutly  opposed,  and  at 
hearing  tbe  laughter  of  his  companions^  who,  as  usual  in 
such  cases^  enjoyed  his  vexation.  This  was  not  a  state 
of  mind  favorable  to  the  noble  game  of  quarter-staff,  in 
which,  as  in  ordinary  cudgel-playing,  the  oitmost  coolness 
is  reqnisite ;  and  it  gave  Gurth,  whose  temper  was  steady 
though  surly,  the  opportunity  of  acquiríng  a  decided  ad- 
vantage,  in  availing  himself  of  which  he  displayed  great 
mastery. 

The  miller  pressed  furiously  forward,  dealing  blows 
wíth  either  end  of  his  weapon  alternately,  and  striving  to 
come  to  half-staff  distance,  while  Gurth  defended  himself 
against  the  attack,  keeping  his  hands  about  a  yard  asimder, 
and  covering  himself  by  shifting  his  weapon  with  great 
celerity,  so  as  to  protect  his  head  and  body.  Thus  did  he 
maintain  the  defensive,  making  his  eye^  foot,  and  hand 
keep  true  time^  until^  observing  his  antagonist  to  lose 
wind,  he  darted  the  staff  at  his  face  with  his  left  hand ; 
and,  as  the  miller  endeavored  to  parry  the  thrust,  he  síid 
his  right  hand  down  to  his  left,  and  with  the  full  swing 
of  the  weapon  struck  his  opponent  on  the  left  side  of  the 
head,  who  instantly  measured  his  length  upon  the  green- 
sward. 

"Well  and  yeomanly  done ! "  shouted  the  robbers; 
"  feip  play  and  Old  England  f  orever !  The  Saxon  hath 
saved  both  his  purse  and  his  hide,  and  the  miller  has  met 
his  match." 

**  Thou  mayst  go  thy  ways,  my  friend/'  said  the  cap- 
tam,  addressing  Gurth,  in  special  coníirmation  of  the  gen- 
erál voice;  "and  I  will  cause  two  of  my  comrades  to  guide 
thee  by  the  best  way  to  thy  master's  pavilion,  and  to  guard 
thee  from  night-walkers  that  might  have  less  tender  con- 
scienees  than  ours ;  for  there  is  many  one  of  them  upon 
the  amble  in  such  a  night  as  this.  Take  heed,  however," 
he  added  stemly ;  "  remember  thou  hast  refused  to  teli 
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tb 7  name.  Ask  not  after  ours,  nor  endeavor  to  discoyer 
who  or  what  we  are ;  for,  if  thou  makest  such  an  attempt, 
thou  wilt  come  by  -worse  fortune  than  has  yet  befallen 
thee." 

Gurth  thanked  the  captain  for  his  courtesy^  and  prom- 
ised  to  attend  to  his  recommendation.  Two  of  the  out- 
laws,  taking  up  their  quarter-staves,  and  desiring  Gurth  to 
foUow  close  in  the  rear,  walked  roundly  forward  along  a 
by-path,  which  tra versed  the  thicket  and  the  broken  ground 
adjacent  to  it.  On  the  very  verge  of  the  thicket  two  men 
spoke  to  his  conductors,  and  receiving  an  answer  in  a 
whisper,  withdrew  intő  the  wood,  and  suffered  them  to 
pass  unmolested.  This  circumstance  induced  Gurth  to  bé- 
liévé both  that  the  gang  was  strong  in  numbers,  and  that 
they  kept  regular  guards  around  their  place  of  rendezvous. 

When  they  arrived  on  the  open  heath,  where  Gurth 
might  have  had  somé  trouble  in  íinding  his  road^  the 
thieves  guided  him  straight  forward  to  the  top  of  a  little 
eminence,  whence  he  could  see,  spread  beneath  him  in  the 
moonlight,  the  palisades  of  the  lists,  the  glimmeríng  pavil- 
ions  pitchcd  at  either  end,  with  the  pennons  which  adomed 
them  fluttering  in  the  moonbeam,  and  from  which  could  be 
heard  the  bum  of  the  song  with  which  the  sentinels  were 
beguiling  their  night-watch. 

Here  the  thieves  stopped. 

"  We  go  with  you  no  fartber,"  said  they ;  "  it  were  not 
safe  that  we  should  do  so.  Kemember  the  waming  you 
have  received:  keep  secret  what  has  this  night  befallen 
you,  and  you  will  have  no  room  to  repent  it;  neglect 
what  is  now  told  you,  and  the  Tower  of  London  shall  not 
protect  you  against  our  revenge." 

"  Good-night  to  you,  kind  sirs,"  said  Gurth ;  "  I  shall 
remember  your  orders,  and  trust  that  there  is  no  offence  in 
wishing  you  a  safer  and  an  bonester  trade." 

Thus  they  partéd,  the  outlaws  returning  in  the  direction 
from  whence  they  had  come,  and  Gurth  proceeding  to  the  tent 
of  his  master,  tő  whom,  notwithstanding  the  injunction  he 
had  received,  he  communicated  the  whole  adventures  of  the 
evening. 
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The  Disinherited  Enight  was  fílled  with  astonishment, 
so  less  at  the  generosity  of  Kebecca^  by  which^  however, 
he  resolved  he  would  not  profit,  than  that  of  the  robbers, 
to  whose  profession  such  a  quality  seemed  totally  íoreign. 
His  course  of  reflections  upon  these  singular  circumstances 
-was,  however,  interrupted  by  the  necessity  for  taking  re- 
pose,  which  the  fatigue  of  the  preceding  day,  and  the  pro- 
priety  of  refreshmg  himself  for  the  morrow's  encoiinter, 
rendered  alike  mdispensable. 

The  knight,  therefore,  stretched  himself  for  repose  upon 
a  rich  couch,  with  which  the  tent  was  provided ;  and  the 
fáithful  Gurth,  extending  his  hardy  limbs  upon  a  bear- 
skin  which  förmed  a  sort  of  carpet  to  the  pavilion,  laid 
himself  across  the  opening  of  the  tent,  so  that  no  one  could 
enter  without  awakening  him. 


CHAPTER  XIL 

The  heralds  left  their  prlcking  up  and  down, 
Now  ringen  tmmpeta  loud  and  clarion. 
Tbere  iá  no  more  to  say,  Irat  eaat  and  wert, 
In  go  the  speares  aadly  in  the  rest, 
In  goth  the  sharp  spur  Into  the  side, 
There  aee  men  who  can  juat  and  who  can  ride : 
Theie  shiver  ahafts  upon  ahieldea  thiok, 
He  f eeleth  through  the  heart-spone  >  the  piiok ; 
Up  springen  speares,  twenty  f eet  in  height, 
Ont  go  the  Bwordes  to  the  aUver  bright ; 
The  helms  they  to-hewn  and  toHshred : 
Ont  burrt  the  blood  with  stem  streama  red. 

Chauckb,  The  KnighVt  Taíe. 

MoBNiNG  arose  in  unclouded  splendor,  and  ere  the  sun 
was  much  above  the  horizon,  the  idlest  or  the  most  eager 
of  the  spectators  appeared  on  the  common,  moving  to  the 
lists  as  to  a  generál  centre,  in  order  to  secure  a  favor- 
able  situation  for  viewing  the  continuation  of  the  expected 
games. 

The  marshals  and  their  attendants  appeared  next  on  the 
field,  together  with  the  heralds,  for  the  purpose  of  receiv- 
ing  the  names  of  the  knights  who  intended  to  joust,  with 
1  Breast^bone. 
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the  side  wfaich  each  chose  to  espouse.  This  was  a  neces- 
sary  precaution,  in  order  to  secure  equality  betwixt  the 
two  bodies  who  should  be  opposed  to  each  other. 

Ajccording  to  due  formality,  the  Disinherited  Knight 
was  to  be  considered  as  leader  of  the  one  body,  while 
Brían  de  Bois-Guilbert,  who  had  been  rated  as  having  done 
second-best  in  the  preceding  day,  was  named  first  champion 
of  the  other  bánd.  Those  who  had  concurred  in  the 
challenge  adhered  to  his  party  of  course,  exeepting  only 
Ealph  de  Yipont,  whom  his  fali  had  Tendered  unfít  so 
soon  to  put  on  his  armor.  There  was  no  want  of  dis- 
tinguished  and  noble  candidates  to  fíU  up  the  ranks  on 
eithei  side. 

In  f act,  although  the  generál  toumament,  in  which  all 
knights  fought  at  once^  was  more  dangerous  than  single 
encounters,  they  were,  nevertheless,  more  frequented  and 
practised  by  the  chivalry  of  the  age.  Many  knights,  who 
had  not  sufficient  confidence  in  their  own  skill  to  def y  a 
single  adversary  of  high  reputation,  were,  nevertheless,  de- 
sirous  of  displaying  their  valor  in  the  generál  combat, 
where  they  might  meet  others  with  whom  they  were  more 
upon  an  equality.  On  the  present  occasion,  abont  fífty 
knights  were  inscribed  as  desirous  of  combating  upon  each 
side,  when  the  marshals  declared  that  no  more  could  be 
admitted,  to  the  disappointment  of  several  who  were  too 
laté  in  preferring  their  claim  to  be  included. 

About  the  hour  of  ten  o'dock,  the  whole  plain  was 
crowded  with  horsemen,  horsewomen,  and  f oot-passengers, 
hastening  to  the  toumament ;  and  shortly  af ter,  a  grand 
flourísh  of  trumpets  announced  Prince  John  and  his  réti- 
nue,  attended  by  many  of  those  knights  who  meant  to  take 
share  in  the  game,  as  well  as  others  who  had  no  such 
intention. 

About  the  same  time  arrived  Cedric  the  Saxon,  with 
the  Lady  Bowena,  unattended,  however,  by  Athelstane. 
This  Saxon  lord  had  arrayed  his  tall  and  strong  person  in 
armor,  in  order  to  take  his  place  among  the  combatants ; 
and,  considerably  to  the  surprise  of  Gedric,  had  chosen  to 
enlist  himself  on  the  part  of  the  Knight  Templar.     The 
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Saxon^  indeed,  had  remonstrated  strongly  with  his  íriend 
upoa  the  injudicious  choice  he  had  made  oí  his  party ;  hat 
he  had  only  received  that  sort  of  answer  usually  giveii  hy 
those  Avho  aie  more  ohstinate  in  foUowing  their  own  course 
than  Btrong  in  justifying  it. 

His  hest^  if  not  his  only  reason,  íor  adhering  to  the 
party  oí  Brian  de  Bois-Gnilhert,  Athelstane  had  the  pru- 
dence  to  keep  to  himself.  Though  his  apathy  of  disposition 
prevented  his  taking  any  means  to  recommend  himself  to 
the  Lady  Eowena,  he  was^  nevertheless,  hy  no  means 
insehsible  to  her  charms,  and  considered  his  imion  with 
her  as  a  matter  already  fixed  beyond  doubt,  by  the 
assent  of  Cedric  and  her  other  friends.  It  had  thereíore 
heen  with  smothered  displeasore  that  the  proud  though 
indolent  Lord  of  Coningsburgh  heheld  the  victor  of  the 
preceding  day  select  Bowena  as  the  object  of  that  honor 
which  it  hecame  his  privilege  to  confer.  In  order  to 
punish  him  for  a  preference  which  seemed  to  interíere 
with  his  own  suit,  Athelstane,  confídent  of  his  strength, 
and  to  whom  his  flatterers,  at  least,  ascribed  great  skill  in 
arms,  had  determined  not  only  to  deprive  the  Disinherited 
Knight  of  his  powerful  succor,  hut,  if  an  opportunity 
shonld  occur,  to  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  his  battle- 
axe. 

De  Bracy,  and  other  knights  attached  to  Prince  John, 
in  ohedience  to  a  hint  from  him,  had  joined  the  party  of 
the  challengers,  John  being  desirous  to  secure,  if  possible, 
the  victory  to  that  side.  On  the  other  hand,  many  other 
knights,  both  English  and  Norman,  natives  and  strangers, 
took  part  against  the  challengers,  the  more  readily  that 
the  opposite  bánd  was  to  be  led  by  so  distinguished  a 
champion  as  the  Disinherited  Enight  had  approved  him- 
self. 

As  soon  as  Prince  John  obseryed  that  the  destined 
Queen  of  the  day  had  arrived  upon  the  field,  assuming 
that  air  of  courtesy  which  sat  well  upon  him  when  he  was 
pleased  to  exhibit  it,  he  rode  forward  to  meet  her,  doffed 
his  honnét,  and,  alighting  from  his  horse,  assisted  the 
Lady  Bowena  from  her   saddle,  while  his  foUowers  un- 
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covered  at  the  same  time,  and  one  of  the  most  distin- 
guished  dismounted  to  hold  her  palfrey. 

"  It  is  thus,"  said  Prince  John,  "  that  we  set  the  duti- 
ful  example  of  loyalty  to  the  Queen  of  Lőve  and  Beauty, 
and  are  ourselves  her  guide  to  the  throne  which  she  must 
this  day  occupy.  Ladies,"  he  said,  "  attend  your  Queen, 
as  you  wish  in  your  tum  to  be  distinguished  by  liké 
honors." 

So  saying,  the  Prince  marshalled  Bowena  to  the  seat  of 
honor  opposite  his  own,  while  the  fairest  and  most  distin- 
guished ladies  present  crowded  after  her  to  obtain  j&aces 
as  near  as  possible  to  their  temporary  sovereign. 

No  sooner  was  Bowena  seated  than  a  burst  of  music, 
half  drowned  by  the  shouts  of  the  multitude,  greeted  her 
new  dignity.  Meantime,  the  sun  shone  íierce  and  bright 
upon  the  polished  arms  of  the  knights  of  either  side  who 
crowded  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  lists,  and  held 
eager  conference  together  concerning  the  best  mode  of 
arranging  their  line  of  battle,  and  supporting  the  conflict. 

The  heralds  then  proclaimed  silence  until  the  laws  of 
the  toumey  should  be  rehearsed.  These  were  calculated  in 
somé  degree  to  abate  the  dangers  of  the  day ;  a  precaution 
the  more  necessary  as  the  conflict  was  to  be  maintained 
with  sharp  swords  and  pointed  lances. 

The  champions  were  therefore  prohibited  to  thrust  with 
the  sword,  and  were  confined  to  striking.  A  knight,  it 
was  announced,  might  use  a  mace  or  battle-axe  at  pleasure, 
but  the  dagger  was  a  prohibited  weapon.  A  knight  un- 
horsed  might  renew  the  fight  on  foot  with  any  other  on 
the  opposite  side  in  the  same  predicament ;  but  mounted 
horsemen  were  in  that  case  forbidden  to  assail  him. 
When  any  knight  could  f  orce  his  antagonist  to  the  extrem- 
ity  of  the  lists,  so  as  to  touch  the  palisade  with  his  per- 
son  or  arms,  such  opponent  was  obliged  to  yield  himself 
vanquished,  and  his  armor  and  horse  were  placed  at  the 
disposal  of  the  conqueror.  A  knight  thus  overcome  was 
not  permitted  to  take  farther  share  in  the  combat.  If 
any  combatant  was  struck  down,  and  unable  to  recover 
his  feet,  his  squire  or  page  might  enter  the  lists,  and  drag 
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his  master  out  of  the  press ;  bat  in  that  case  the  knight 
was  adjudged  vanquished,  and  his  arms  and  horse  declared 
forfeited.  The  combat  was  to  cease  as  soon  as  Prince 
John  should  throw  down  his  leading  staff,  or  truncheon  ; 
another  precaution  usnally  taken  to  prevent  the  unneces- 
sary  effusion  of  blood  by  the  too  long  endurance  of  a  sport 
80  desperate.  Any  knight  breaking  the  rules  of  the  tour- 
namenty  or  otherwise  transgressing  the  rules  of  honorable 
chivalry^  was  liable  to  be  stript  of  his  arms^  and^  hav- 
ing  his  shield  reversed,  to  be  placed  in  that  posture 
astride  upon  the  bars  of  the  palisade^  and  exposed  to  pub- 
lic  derision,  in  punishment  of  his  unknightly  conduct. 
Having  announced  these  precautions,  the  heralds  concluded 
with  an  exhortation  to  each  good  knight  to  do  his  duty, 
and  to  merit  favor  from  the  Queen  of  Beauty  and  of  Lőve. 

This  proclamation  having  been  made^  the  heralds  with- 
drew  to  their  stations.  The  knights,  entering  at  either 
end  of  the  lists  in  long  procession,  arranged  themselves  in 
a  double  filé,  precisely  opposite  to  each  other,  the  leader 
of  each  party  being  in  the  centre  of  the  foremost  ránk,  — 
a  post  which  he  did  not  occupy  until  each  had  carefully 
arranged  the  ranks  of  his  party,  and  stationed  every  one 
in  his  place. 

It  was  a  goodly,  and  at  the  same  time  an  anxious  sight,  to 
behold  so  many  gallant  champions,  mounted  bravely  and 
armed  richly,  stand  ready  prepared  for  an  encounter  so 
formidable,  seated  on  their  war-saddles  liké  so  many  pil- 
lars  of  irón,  and  awaiting  the  signal  of  encounter  with  the 
same  ardor  as  their  generous  steeds,  which,  by  neighing 
and  pawing  the  ground,  gave  signal  of  their  impatience. 

As  yet  the  knights  held  their  long  lances  upright,  their 
bright  points  glancing  to  the  sun,  and  the  streamers  with 
which  they  were  decorated  fluttering  over  the  plumage  of 
the  helmets.  Thus  they  remained  while  the  marshals 
of  the  field  surveyed  their  ranks  with  the  utmost  exact- 
ness,  lest  either  party  had  more  or  fewer  than  the  ap- 
pointed  number.  The  tale  was  found  exactly  complete. 
The  marshals  then  withdrew  from  the  lists,  and  William 
de  Wyvil,  with  a  voice  of  thunder,  pronounced  the  sig- 
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nal  wordsy  Laissez  aller  !  ^  The  trumpets  sounded  as  h6 
Bpoke,  the  spears  of  the  champions  were  at  once  lowered 
and  placed  in  the  rests,  the  spurs  were  dashed  intő  the 
flanks  of  the  horses^  and  the  two  foremost  ranks  oí  either 
party  rushed  upon  each  other  in  full  gallop,  and  met  in 
the  nnddle  of  the  lists  with  a  shock,  the  sound  of  vhich 
was  heard  at  a  mile's  distance.  The  rear  ránk  of  each 
party  advanced  at  a  slower  pace  to  sustain  the  defeated^ 
and  f ollow  up  the  Bnccess  of  the  victors  of  their  party. 

The  consequenoes  of  the  encounter  were  not  instantly 
seen,  for  the  dúst  raised  hy  the  trampling  of  so  many 
steeds  darkened  the  air,  and  it  was  a  minute  ere  the  anx- 
ious  spectators  could  see  the  f ate  of  the  encounter.  When 
the  fight  hecame  visihle,  half  the  knights  on  each  side 
were  dismounted,  somé  hy  the  dexterity  of  their  adver* 
eary^s  lance,  somé  hy  the  siiperior  weight  and  strength 
of  opponentS|  which  had  borne  down  hoth  horse  and  man^ 
8ome  lay  etretched  on  earth  as  if  never  more  to  lise, 
somé  had  already  gained  their  feet,  and  were  cloeing 
hand  to  hand  with  thoae  of  their  antagonists  who  were  in 
the  same  predicament,  and  several  on  hoth  sides,  who  had 
received  wounds  hy  which  they  were  disabled,  were  stop- 
ping  their  blood  with  their  scarfs,  and  endeayoring  to  ex- 
tricate  themselves  f rom  the  tumult.  The  mounted  knights, 
whose  lances  had  heen  almost  all  broken  by  the  fury 
of  the  encounter,  were  now  closely  engaged  with  their 
swordsy  shouting  their  war-cries  and  exchanging  buffets^ 
as  if  honor  and  life  depended  on  the  issue  of  the  combat. 

The  tumult  was  presently  increased  by  the  advance  of 
the  second  ránk  on  either  side,  which,  acting  as  a  reserve, 
now  rushed  on  to  aid  their  companions.  The  foUowers 
of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  shouted,  "JETa/  Beavrseant ! 
Beau-seant  /  *  For  the  Temple,  For  the  Temple  !  "  The 
opposite  party  shouted  in  answer,  ^' Degdichtido  /  Des- 
dicJiado/"  which  watchword  they  took  ficmi  the  motte 
upon  their  leader's  shield. 

1  Letgo! 

3  The  Dame  of  the  banner  of  tiie  Templara  and  tbetr  war-cry.  Thé 
banner  was  half  white  and  half  black,  signifyÍDg  tbeir  fríendŰnws  fto 
ChristkuiB  and  their  enmity  to  infídels. 
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The  ohampioQs  thus  encountermg  eacb  other  with  the 
utmost  íury,  and  with  altemate  success,  the  tide  of  battle 
seemed  to  flow  now  toward  the  southerDi  now  toward  the 
northem  extremity  of  the  lists,  as  the  one  or  the  other 
party  prevailed.  Meantime  the  clang  of  the  blows  and 
the  shouts  of  the  combatante  xnixed  fearfuUy  with  the 
sound  of  the  tnunpets,  and  drowned  the  groans  of  those 
who  feli,  and  lay  rolling  defenceless  beneath  the  feet  of 
the  horsee,  The  splendid  armor  of  the  comhatants  was 
now  defaced  with  dúst  and  blood,  and  gave  way  at  every 
atioke  of  the  sword  and  battle-axe.  The  gay  plnmage, 
shonx  from  the  creets,  dríf ted  upon  the  breeze  liké  snow- 
flakes.  Ali  that  waa  beautiful  and  graceful  in  tíie  martial 
anay  had  disappeared,  and  what  was  now  yisible  was  only 
calculated  to  awake  terror  or  compassion. 

Yet  such  is  the  force  of  habit  that  not  only  the  Tulgar 
apectatorsy  who  are  naturally  attracted  by  sights  of  horror, 
bat  evén  the  ladies  of  distinction,  who  crowded  the  gal- 
leries,  saw  the  eonflict  with  a  thrilling  interest  certainly, 
bnt  without  a  wiidx  to  withdraw  their  eyes  from  a  sight  so 
terríble.  Here  and  there,  indeed,  a  hir  cheek  might  tum 
pale,  or  a  faint  scream  might  be  heard,  as  a  lover,  a  brother, 
or  a  husband  was  struck  from  his  horse.  But,  in  generál, 
the  ladies  around  encouraged  the  comhatants,  not  only  by 
dapping  their  hands  and  waving  their  yeils  and  kerchiefs, 
but  evén  by  exclaiming,  "  Brave  lance  !  Good  sword  ! " 
when  any  successful  thrust  or  blow  took  place  under  their 
observation. 

Such  being  the  interest  taken  by  the  fair  sex  in  this 
bloody  game,  that  of  the  men  is  the  more  easily  imderstood. 
It  showed  itself  in  loud  acdamations  upon  every  change 
of  fortune,  while  all  eyes  were  so  riveted  on  the  lists 
that  the  spectators  seemed  as  if  they  themselves  had  dealt 
and  reeeived  the  blows  which  were  there  so  freely  be- 
stowed.  And  between  every  pause  was  heard  the  voice 
of  the  heralds,  exclaiming,  "  Hght  on,  brave  knights;  man 
dies,  but  glory  lives !  Fight  on;  death  is  better  than 
defeat  I  Fight  on^  bzave  knights  I  f or  bright  eyes  behold 
your  deeds  I " 
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Amid  the  varied  f orhines  of  the  combat,  the  eyes  of 
all  endeavored  to  discover  the  leaders  of  eacli  bánd, 
who,  mingling  in  the  thick  of  the  fight,  encouraged  their 
companions  both  by  voice  and  example.  Both  displayed 
great  feats  of  gallantry,  nor  did  either  Bois-Guilbert  oi 
the  Disinherited  Knight  íind  in  the  ranks  opposed  to 
them  a  champion  who  could  be  termed  their  unquestioned 
match.  They  repeatedly  endeavored  to  single  out  each 
other,  spurred  by  mutnal  animosity,  and  aware  that  the 
fali  of  either  leader  might  be  considered  as  decisive  of 
victory.  Such,  however,  was  the  crowd  and  confusion 
that  during  the  earlier  part  of  the  conflict  their  efforts 
to  meet  were  nnavailing,  and  they  were  repeatedly  sepa- 
rated  by  the  eagemess  of  their  followers,  each  of  whom 
was  anxious  to  win  honor,  by  measuring  his  strength 
against  the  leader  of  the  opposite  party. 

But  when  the  field  became  thin  by  the  numbers 
on  either  side  who  had  yielded  themselves  vanquished, 
had  been  compelled  to  the  extremity  of  the  lists,  or  been 
otherwise  rendered  incapable  of  continuing  the  strif  e^  the 
Templar  and  the  Disinherited  Knight  at  length  encoun- 
tered  hand  to  hand,  with  all  the  fury  that  mortal  animos- 
ity,  joined  to  rivalry  of  honor,  could  inspire.  Such  was 
the  address  of  each  in  parrying  and  striking  that  the 
spectators  broke  forth  intő  a  unanimous  and  inyoluntary 
shout,  expressive  of  their  delight  and  admiration. 

But  at  this  moment  the  party  of  the  Disinherited 
Knight  had  the  worst ;  the  gigantic  arm  of  Front-de- 
BoBuf  on  the  one  flank,  and  the  ponderous  strength  of 
Athelstane  on  the  other,  bearing  down  and  dispersing 
those  immediately  exposed  to  them.  Finding  themselyes 
freed  from  their  immediate  antagonists,  it  seems  to  have 
occurred  to  both  these  knights  at  the  same  instant  that 
they  would  render  the  most  decisive  advantage  to  their 
pariy,  by  aiding  the  Templar  in  his  contest  with  his  rival. 
Tuming  their  horses,  therefore,  at  the  same  moment,  the 
Kormán  spurred  against  the  Disinherited  Knight  on  the 
one  side,  and  the  Saxon  on  the  other.  It  was  utterly 
impossible  that  the  object  of  this  unequal  and  unexpected 
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assanlt  could  haye  sustained  it,  had  he  not  heen  wamed  by 
a  generál  cry  írom  the  spectators,  who  could  not  but  take 
interest  in  one  exposed  to  such  disadvantage. 

"  Beware !  beware  !  Sir  Disinherited  ! ''  was  shouted  so 
nniversally  that  the  knight  became  aware  of  his  danger; 
and,  striking  a  íull  blow.at  the  Templar,  he  reined  back  his 
steed  in  the  same  moment,  so  as  to  escape  the  charge  oí 
Athelstane  and  Front-de-Bceuf .  These  knights,  therefore, 
their  aim  being  thus  eluded,  rushed  írom  opposite  sides 
betwixt  the  object  of  their  attack  and  the  Templar,  almost 
running  their  horses  against  each  other  ere  they  could 
stop  their  career.  Recovering  their  horses,  however,  and 
wheeling  them  round,  the  whole  three  pursued  their  united 
purpose  of  bearing  to  the  earth  the  Disinherited  Knight. 

Nothing  could  have  saved  him,  except  the  remarkable 
strength  and  activity  of  the  noble  horse  which  he  had  won 
on  the  preceding  day. 

This  stood  him  in  the  more  stead  as  the  horse  of 
Bois-Guilbert  was  wounded,  and  those  of  Front-de-Boeuf 
and  Athelstane  were  both  tired  with  the  weight  of  their 
gigantic  masters,  elad  in  complete  armor,  and  with  the 
preceding  exertions  of  the  day.  The  masterly  horseman- 
ship  of  the  Disinherited  Knight,  and  the  activity  of  the 
noble  animál  which  he  mounted,  enabled  him  for  a  few 
minutes  to  keep  at  sword's  point  his  three  antagonists^ 
tuming  and  wheeling  with  the  agility  of  a  hawk  upon  the 
wing,  keeping  his  enemies  as  far  separate  as  he  could,  and 
rushing  now  against  the  one,  now  against  the  other,  deal- 
ing  sweeping  blows  with  his  sword,  without  waiting  to 
receive  those  which  were  aimed  at  him  in  retum. 

But  although  the  lists  rang  with  the  applauses  of  his 
dexterity,  it  was  evident  that  he  must  at  last  be  over- 
powered ;  and  the  nobles  around  Prince  John  implored 
him  with  one  voice  to  throw  down  his  warder,  and  to  savé 
so  brave  a  knight  from  the  disgrace  of  being  overcome  by 
odds. 

"  Not  I,  by  the  light  of  heaven ! "  answered  Prince 
John  i  ^'  this  same  springal,^  who  conceals  his  name  and 
1  A  springy,  active  yonng  íellow. 
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despises  our  proffered  hospitality^  has  already  gained  one 
prize,  and  may  now  afford  to  let  others  have  their  tnm.'' 
As  he  spoke  thus  an  unexpected  incident  changed  the 
fortune  of  the  day. 

There  was  among  the  ranks  of  the  Disinherited  Knight 
a  champion  in  black  armor,  mounted  on  a  black  horse, 
large  of  size,  tall,  and  to  all  appeatance  powerful  and 
fitrong,  liké  the  rider  by  whom  he  was  mounted.  This 
knight,  who  bore  on  his  shield  no  device  of  any  kind,  had 
hitherto  evinced  very  little  interest  in  the  event  of  the 
fight,  beating  off  with  seeming  ease  those  combatants  ívho 
attacked  him,  but  neither  pursuing  his  advantages,  nor 
himself^assailing  any  one.  In  short,  he  had  hitherto  acted 
the  part  rather  of  a  spectator  than  of  a  party  in  the  tour- 
nament,  a  circumstance  which  procured  him  among  the 
spectators  the  name  of  Le  Noir  Fainéant,  or  the  Black 
Sluggard. 

At  once  this  knight  seemed  to  throw  aside  his  apathy, 
when  he  discovered  the  leader  of  his  party  so  hard  be- 
etead;  for,  setting  spurs  to  his  horse,  which  was  quite 
íresh,  he  came  to  his  assistance  liké  a  thiinderbolt,  ex- 
daiming  in  a  voice  liké  a  trumpet-call,  "  Desdichado  !  to 
the  rescue ! "  It  was  high  time ;  for,  while  the  Disin- 
herited Knight  was  pressing  upon  the  Templar,  Front-de- 
BcBuf  had  got  nigh  to  him  with  his  uplif  ted  sword,  but  ere 
the  blow  could  descend,  the  Sable  Knight  dealt  a  stroke 
on  the  bead  which,  glancing  from  the  polished  beimet, 
iighted  with  violence  scarcely  abated  on  the  chamfron  of 
the  steed,  and  Front-de-Boeuf  roUed  on  the  ground,  both 
horse  and  man  equally  stunned  by  the  fury  of  the  blow. 
Le  Noir  Fainéant  then  tumed  his  horse  upon  Athelstane 
of  Coningsburgh ;  and  his  own  sword  having  been  broken 
in  his  encounter  with  Front-de-Boeuf,  he  wrenched  from 
the  hand  of  the  bulky  Saxon  the  battle-axe  which  he 
wielded,  and,  liké  one  familiar  with  the  use  of  the  weapon, 
bestowed  him  such  a  blow  upon  the  erest  that  Athelstane 
ftlso  lay  senseless  on  the  field.  Having  achieved  this 
double  feat,  for  which  he  was  the  more  highly  applauded 
that  it  was   totally  unexpected  from   him^  the   Knight 
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deemed  to  resume  the  sluggishness  of  his  character,  retum- 
ing  caliuly  to  the  nortbem  extremity  of  the  lists,  leaving 
,  bis  leader  to  cope  as  be  best  could  witb  Brian  de  Bois- 

Guübert.  Tbis  was  no  longer  matter  of  so  mucb  diffi- 
culty  as  formerly.  Tbe  Templar's  borsé  bad  bled  mucb, 
and  gave  way  under  tbe  sbock  of  tbe  Disinberited  Knigbt's 
charge.  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  roUed  on  tbe  iield,  en- 
cumbered  witb  tbe  stirnip,  from  wbicb  be  was  unable  to 
draw  bis  foot.  His  antagonist  sprung  from  borseback, 
waved  bis  fatál  sword  over  tbe  bead  of  bis  adversary,  and 
commanded  bim  to  yield  bimself ;  wben  Prince  Jobn,  more 
moved  by  tbe  Templar's  dangerous  situation  tban  be  bad 
been  by  tbat  of  bis  rival,  saved  bim  tbe  mortifícation  of 
conf essing  bimself  vanquisbed,  by  casting  down  bis  warder, 
and  putting  an  end  to  tbe  conflict. 

It  was,  indeed,  only  tbe  relics  and  embers  of  tbe  figbt 
wbicb  eontinued  to  bum  ;  f or  of  tbe  few  knigbts  wbo  still 
continued  in  tbe  lists,  tbe  greater  part  bad,  by  tacit  con- 
sent,  f orbome  tbe  conflict  for  somé  time,  leaving  it  to  be 
determined  by  tbe  strife  of  tbe  leaders. 

Tbe  squires,  wbo  bad  found  it  a  matter  of  danger  and 
difficulty  to  attend  tbeir  masters  during  tbe  engagement, 
now  tbronged  intő  tbe  lists  to  pay  tbeir  dutiful  attend- 
ance  to  tbe  wounded,  wbo  were  removed  witb  tbe  utmost 
care  and  attention  to  tbe  neigbboring  pavilions,  or  to  tbe 
quarters  prepared  for  tbem  in  tbe  adjoining  village. 

Thus  ended  tbe  memorable  field  of  Asbby-de-la-Zoucbe, 
one  of  tbe  most  gallantly  contested  toumaments  of  tbat 
age;  for  altbougb  only  four  knigbts,  including  one  wbo 
was  smotbered  by  tbe  beat  of  bis  armor,  bad  died  upon 
tbe  fíeld,  yet  upwards  of  tbirty  were  desperately  wounded, 
four  or  five  of  wbom  never  recovered.  Several  more  were 
disabled  for  life ;  and  tbose  wbo  escaped  best  carried  tbe 
marks  of  tbe  conflict  to  tbe  grave  witb  tbem.  Hence  it 
is  always  mentioned  in  tbe  old  records  as  tbe  Gentle  and 
Joyous  Passage  of  Arms  of  Asbby. 

It  being  now  tbe  duty  of  Prince  Jobn  to  name  tbe 
knigbt  wbo  bad  done  best,  be  determined  tbat  tbe  bonor 
of  tbe  day  remained  witb  tbe  knigbt  wbom  tbe  popular 
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voice  had  tenned  Le  Noir  Fainéant,  It  was  pointed  out 
to  the  Prince,  in  impeachment  of  this  decree,  that  the  vic- 
tory  had  been  in  fact  won  by  the  Disinherited  Knight, 
who,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  had  overcome  six  champions 
with  hÍ8  own  hand,  and  who  had  finally  unhorsed  and 
struck  down  the  leader  of  the  opposite  party.  But  Prince 
John  adhered  to  his  own  opinion,  on  the  ground  that  the 
Disinherited  Knight  and  his  party  had  lost  the  day  but 
for  the  powerful  assistance  of  the  Enight  of  the  Black 
Armor,  to  whom,  theref  ore^  he  persisted  in  awarding  the 
prize. 

To  the  surprise  of  all  present,  however,  the  knight  thus 
preferred  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  He  had  left  the  lists 
immediately  when  the  coniiict  ceased,  and  had  been  oh* 
served  by  somé  spectators  to  move  down  one  of  the  forest 
glades  with  the  same  slow  pace  and  listless  and  indiffer- 
ent  manner  which  had  procured  him  the  epithet  of  the 
Black  Sluggard.  After  he  had  been  summoned  twice  by 
sound  of  trumpet  and  proclamation  of  the  heralds,  it  be- 
came  necessary  to  name  another  to  receive  the  honors  which 
had  been  assigned  to  him.  Prince  John  had  now  no 
farther  excuse  for  resisting  the  claim  of  the  Disinherited 
Knight;  whom,  therefore,  he  named  the  champion  of  the 
day. 

Through  a  field  slippery  with  blood,  and  encumbered 
with  broken  armor  and  the  bodies  of  slain  and  wounded 
horses,  the  marshals  of  the  lists  again  conducted  the  vio- 
tor  to  the  foot  of  Prince  John's  throne. 

"  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Prince  John,  "  since  by 
that  title  only  you  will  consent  to  be  known  to  us,  we  a 
second  time  award  to  you  the  honors  of  this  toumament, 
and  announce  to  you  your  right  to  claim  and  receive  from 
the  hands  of  the  Queen  of  Lőve  and  Beauty  the  Chaplet 
of  Honor  which  your  valor  has  justly  deserved."  The 
Knight  bowed  low  and  gracefully,  but  retumed  no  an- 
swer. 

While  the  trumpets  sounded,  while  the  heralds  strained 
their  voices  in  proclaiming  honor  to  the  brave  and  glory 
to  the  victor,  while  ladies  waved  their  silken  kerchiefs 
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and  embroidered  veils^  and  vhile  all  lanks  joined  in  a 
damoroos  shout  of  exnltation,  the  marsbals  oonducted  the 
Disinheríted  Knight  across  the  lista  to  the  íoot  of  that 
thione  of  honor  which  was  occupied  by  the  Lady  Eowena. 

On  the  lower  step  of  this  thione  the  champion  was  made 
to  kneel  down.  Indeed  his  whole  action,  since  the  fight 
had  endedy  seemed  lather  to  have  heen  upon  the  impulse 
of  those  around  him  than  from  his  own  free  will ;  and  it 
was  ohserved  that  he  tottered  as  they  guided  him  a  second 
time  across  the  Hsts.  Bowena,  descending  from  her  sta- 
tion  with  a  gracef  ol  and  dignifíed  step,  was  about  to  place 
the  chaplet  which  she  held  in  her  hand  npon  the  beimet 
of  the  champion,  when  the  marsbals  exclaimed  with  one 
voice,  "It  must  not  be  thus — his  bead  must  be  bare." 
The  knight  muttered  faintly  a  few  words,  which  were  lost 
in  the  hoUow  of  his  beimet,  but  their  purport  seemed  to 
be  a  desire  that  his  casque  might  not  be  removed. 

Whether  from  lőve  of  form,  or  from  curiosity,  the  mar- 
sbals paid  no  attention  to  his  expressions  of  reluctance, 
but  unhelmed  him  by  cutting  the  laces  of  his  casque,  and 
undoing  the  fastening  of  his  görget.  When  the  beimet 
was  removed,  the  well-formed  yet  sun-bumt  features  of 
a  young  man  of  twenty-five  were  seen,  amidst  a  profusion 
of  short  fair  hair.  His  countenance  was  as  pale  as  death, 
and  marked  in  one  or  two  places  with  streaks  of  blood. 

Kowena  had  no  sooner  beheld  him  than  she  uttered  a 
faint  shriek;  but  at  once  summoning  up  the  energy  of 
her  disposition,  and  compelling  herself  as  it  were  to  pro- 
ceed,  while  her  frame  yet  trembled  with  the  violence  of 
sudden  emotion,  she  placed  upon  the  drooping  bead  of  tho 
victor  the  splendid  chaplet  which  was  the  destined  reward 
of  the  day,  and  pronounced,  in  a  clear  and  distinct  tone, 
these  words :  "  I  bestow  on  thee  this  chaplet.  Sir  Knight, 
as  the  meed  of  valor  assigned  to  this  day's  victor.'* 
Here  she  paused  a  moment,  and  then  iirmly  added,  "  And 
upon  brows  more  worthy  could  a  wreath  of  chivalry  never 
be  placed ! " 

The  knight  stooped  his  bead,  and  kissed  the  hand  of 
the  lovely  sovereign  by  whom   his  valor  had   been  re- 
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warded ;  and  theii;  sinking  yet  farther  forward,  lay  profr- 
trate  at  her  íeet. 

There  was  a  generál  constemation.  Cedric,  who  had 
been  stnick  mute  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  his  ban- 
ished  son,  now  rushed  íorward,  as  if  to  separate  him  írom 
Kowena.  6ut  this  had  been  already  accomplished  by  the 
marshals  of  the  íield,  who,  guessing  the  cause  of  Ivanhoe's 
8woon,  had  hastened  to  undo  his  armor,  and  found  that 
the  head  of  a  lance  had  penetrated  his  breastplate  and 
inflicted  a  wound  in  his  side. 


CHAPTEE  XIIL 

**  Eteroei,  approaoh  !  **  Atrides  thiui  alond ; 

**  Stand  forth  dixttngokh'd  f rom  the  circlixig  orcmd 

Te  who  by  akill  or  manly  f oroe  may  daim 

Tonr  riTalfl  to  sarpaas  and  merit  f ame. 

Thia  oow,  worth  twenty  csen,  is  decreed 

For  him  who  íarthest  aeiuU  the  winged  xeed.*' 

niad. 

TfiE  name  of  Ivanhoe  was  no  sooner  pronounced  than 
it  flew  from  mouth  to  mouth,  with  all  the  celerity  with 
which  eagerness  could  convey  and  curiosity  receive  it. 
It  was  not  long  ere  it  reached  the  circle  of  the  Prínce, 
whóse  brow  darkened  as  he  heard  the  news.  Looking 
ATound  him,  however,  with  an  air  of  scorn,  "  My  lords," 
said  he,  "  and  especially  you,  Sir  Prior,  what  think  ye  of 
the  doctrine  the  leamed  teli  us,  concerning  innate  attrao 
tions  and  antipathies  ?  Methinks  that  I  felt  the  presenoe 
of  my  brother's  minion,  evén  when  I  least  guessed  whom 
yonder  snit  of  armor  enclosed." 

"  Front-de-BoBuf  must  prepare  to  restore  his  fief  of 
Ivanhoe,"  said  De  Bracy,  who,  having  discharged  his  part 
honorably  in  the  toumament,  had  laid  his  shield  and 
helmet  aside,  and  again  mingled  with  the  Prince's  retinue. 

"Ay,"  answered  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  "this  gallant  is 
likely  to  reclaim  the  castle  and  manor  which  Bichard  as- 
fiigned  to  him,  and  which  your  Highness's  generosity  has 
«ince  given  to  Front-de-Bceuf." 
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'*  Front-de-BoBuf ,"  replied  John,  "  is  a  man  more  will- 
ing  to  swallow  three  manors  sucli  as  Ivanhoe,  than  to  di6- 
gorge  one  of  them.  For  the  rest,  sirs,  I  hope  nőne  here 
will  deny  my  right  to  confer  the  fiefs  of  the  crown  upon 
the  faithíul  followers  who  are  around  me,  and  ready  to 
períorm  the  usual  military  service,  in  the  room  of  those 
who  have  wandered  to  foreign  countries,  and  can  neither 
render  homage  nor  service  when  oalled  npon." 

The  audience  were  too  much  interested  in  the  question 
Bot  to  pronounce  the  Prince's  assumed  right  altogether 
indubitable.  ^'A  generous  Prince!  a  most  nohle  Lord, 
who  thus  takes  upon  himself  the  task  of  rewarding  his 
faithful  followers ! " 

Such  were  the  words  which  hurst  from  the  train,  ex- 
pectants  all  of  them  of  similiar  grants  at  the  expense  of 
King  Richard's  followers  and  favorites,  if,  indéed,  they 
had  not  as  yet  received  such.  Prior  Aymer  alsó  assented 
to  the  generál  proposition,  observing,  however,  "  that  the 
Uessed  Jerusalem  could  not  indeed  be  termed  a  foreign 
country.  8he  was  communis  ruater  —  the  mother  of  all 
Ghrisfcians.  But  he  saw  not,''  he  declared,  "how  the 
Knigfat  of  Ivanhoe  could  plead  any  advantage  from  this, 
sinoe  he  "  (the  Prior)  "  was  assured  that  the  crusaders, 
under  Bichard,  had  never  proceeded  much  farther  than 
Askalon,  ^  which,  as  all  the  world  knew,  was  a  town  of 
the  Phüistines,  and  entitled  to  nőne  of  the  privileges  of 
the  Holy  City." 

Waldemar,  whose  curiosity  had  led  him  towards  the  place 
where  Ivanhoe  had  í&Llen  to  the  ground,  now  returned. 
"  The  gallant,"  said  he,  "  is  likely  to  give  your  Highness 
little  disturbance,  and  to  leave  Front-de-Bceuf  in  the  quiet 
possession  of  his  gains  —  he  is  severely  wounded." 

"  Whatever  becomes  of  him,"  said  Prince  John,  "  he  is 
victor  of  the  day  ;  and  were  he  tenfold  our  enemy,  or  the 
devoted  friend  of  our  brother,  which  is  perhaps  the  same, 
his  wounds  must  be  looked  to.  Our  own  physician  shall 
attend  him." 

1  A  seaport  of  Palestine  which,  was  captured  successively  by  the  crur 
•aden  and  the  Saracens,  or  as  they  are  here  designated,  Philiátines. 
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A  stern  smile  curled  the  Prince's  lip  as  he  spoke. 
Waldemar  Fitzurse  hastened  to  reply  that  Ivanhoe  waa 
already  removed  írom  the  lists,  and  in  the  custody  of  his 
friends. 

"  I  was  somewhat  afflicted,"  he  said,  "  to  see  the  grief 
of  the  Queen  of  Lőve  and  Beauty,  whose  sovereignty 
of  a  day  this  event  has  changed  intő  mourning.  I  am  not 
a  man  to  be  moved  by  a  woman's  lament  for  her  lover, 
but  this  same  Lady  Browena  suppressed  her  sorrow  with 
8uch  dignity  of  manner  that  it  could  only  be  discovered 
by  her  földed  hands  and  her  tearless  eye,  which  trembled 
as  it  remained  fixed  on  the  lifeless  form  before  her/' 

"  '^o  is  this  Lady  Rowena,"  said  Prince  John,  "  of 
whom  we  have  heard  so  much  ?  " 

"  A  Saxon  heiress  of  large  possessions,"  replied  the 
Prior  Aymer;  "a  rose  of  loveliness,  and  a  jewel  of 
wealth  ;  the  fairest  among  a  thousand,  a  bundle  of  myrrh, 
and  a  cluster  of  camphire." 

"  We  shall  cheer  her  sorrows,"  said  Prince  John,  "  and 
amend  her  blood,  by  wedding  her  to  a  Norman.  She 
seems  a  minor,  and  must  therefore  be  at  our  royal  dís- 
posal  in  marriage.  How  sayst  thou,  De  Bracy  ?  What 
think'st  thou  of  gaining  fair  lands  and  livings,  by  wedding 
a  Saxon  af ter  the  fashion  of  the  f ollowers  of  the  Con- 
queror  ?  " 

"  If  the  lands  are  to  my  liking,  my  lord,"  answered  De 
Bracy,  "it  will  be  hard  to  displease  me  with  a  bride; 
and  deeply  will  I  hold  myself  bound  to  your  Highness  for 
a  good  deed,  which  will  f ulfil  all  promises  made  in  favor 
of  your  servant  and  vassal." 

"  We  will  not  forget  it,"  said  Prince  John ;  "  and  that 
we  may  instantly  go  to  work,  command  our  seneschal 
presently  to  order  the  attendance  of  the  Lady  Rowena  and 
her  company  ;  that  is,  the  rude  churl  her  guardian,  and 
the  Saxon  ox  whom  the  Black  Knight  struck  down  in  the 
tournament,  upon  this  evening's  banquet.  De  Bigot,"  he 
added  to  his  seneschal,  "  thou  wilt  word  this  our  second 
summons  so  courteously  as  to  gratify  the  pride  of  these 
Saxons,  and  make  it  impossible  for  them  again  to  ref use ; 
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altbough^  by  ihe  bones  oí  Becket^^  courtesy  to  them  is 
casting  pearls  beíore  swine." 

Prince  John  had  proceeded  thus  far,  and  was  about  to 
give  the  signal  íor  retiring  írom  the  lists,  when  a  small 
biliét  was  put  intő  his  hand. 

"From  whence?"  said  Prince  John,  looking  at  the 
person  by  whom  it  was  delivered. 

"  Erőm  foreign  parts,  my  lord,  but  from  whence  I  know 
not/'  replied  lűs  attendant  ^'A  Prenchman  brought  it 
hither,  who  said  he  had  ridden  night  and  day  to  put  it 
intő  the  hands  of  your  Highness." 

The  Prince  looked  narrowly  at  the  superscríption,  and 
then  at  the  seal,  placed  so  as  to  secure  the  flox-silk  with 
which  the  biliét  was  surroonded^  and  which  boré  the  im- 
pression  of  three  fleurs-de-lis.^  John  then  opened  the 
biliét  with  apparent  agitation,  which  visibly  and  greatly 
increased  when  he  had  perused  the  contents^  which  were 
expressed  in  these  words :  — 

"  Take  heed  to  yourself,  for  the  Devü  is  unchained  !  " 

The  Prince  turnéd  as  pale  as  death,  looked  first  on  the 
earth,  and  then  to  heaven,  liké  a  man  who  has  received 
news  that  sentence  of  execution  has  been  passed  upon  him. 
Eecovering  from  the  first  effects  of  his  surprise,  he  took 
Waldemar  Fitzurse  and  De  Bracy  aside,  and  put  the  biliét 
intő  their  hands  successively.  '^  It  means/'  he  added  in 
a  faltenng  voice,  ^'  that  my  brother  Bichard  has  obtained 
his  freedom." 

'^  This  may  be  a  falsé  alarm,  or  a  forged  letter/'  said 
De  Bracy. 

"It  is  France's  own  hand  and  seal,"  replied  Prince 
John. 

"  It  is  time,  then,"  said  Fitzurse,  "  to  draw  our  party 
to  a  bead,  either  at  York,  or  somé  other  centrical  place. 
A  few  days  later  and  it  will  be  indeed  too  laté.  Your 
Highness  must  break  short  this  present  mummery." 

"The  yeomen  and  commons,"  said  De  Bracy,  "must 

1  Thomas  a  Becket,  the  celebrated  Archbishop  of  Canterbnry  (1117^ 
1170).    Reád  Tennysoii*s  dráma,  BeckeU 

2  The  royal  emblem  of  Francé. 
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not  be  dismissed  discontented,  for  lack  of  their  share  in 
the  sports." 

"  The  day,"  said  Waldemar,  "  is  not  yet  very  far  spent. 
Let  the  archers  shoot  a  few  rounds  at  the  target,  and  the 
prize  be  adjudged.  This  will  be  an  abundant  fulfílment 
of  the  Frince's  promises,  so  far  as  this  herd  of  Saxon  serfs 
is  concemed." 

"  I  thank  thee,  Waldemar,"  said  the  Prince ;  "  thou 
remindest  me,  too,  that  I  have  a  debt  to  pay  to  that  inso- 
lent  peasant  who  yesterday  insulted  our  person.  Our  ban- 
quet  alsó  shall  go  forward  to-night  as  we  proposed.  Were 
this  my  last  hour  of  power,  it  should  be  an  hour  sacred 
to  revenge  and  to  pleasure.  Let  new  cares  come  with  to- 
morrow's  new  day." 

The  sound  of  the  trumpets  soon  recalled  those  specta- 
tors  who  had  already  begun  to  leave  the  íield  ;  and  procla- 
mation  was  made  that  Prince  John,  suddenly  calíed  by 
high  and  peremptory  public  duties,  held  himself  obliged 
to  discontinue  the  entertainments  of  to-morrow's  festival ; 
nevertheless,  that,  iinwilling  so  many  good  yeomen  should 
depart  without  a  trial  of  skill,  he  was  pleased  to  appoint 
them,  before  leaving  the  ground,  presently  to  execute  the 
competition  of  archery  intended  for  the  morrow.  To  the 
best  archer,  a  prize  was  to  be  awarded,  being  a  bugle-hom, 
mounted  with  silver,  and  a  silken  baldric  richly  oma- 
mented  with  a  medallion  of  Saint  Hubert,^  the  patron  of 
silvan  sport. 

More  than  thirty  yeomen  at  íirst  presented  themselves 
as  competitors,  several  of  whom  were  rangers  and  under- 
keepers  in  the  royal  forests  of  Needwood  and  Chamwood. 
When,  however,  the  archers  understood  with  whom  they 
were  to  be  matched,  iipwards  of  twenty  withdrew  them- 
selves from  the  contest,  unwilling  to  encounter  the  dis- 
honor  of  almost  certain  defeat.  For  in  those  days  the 
skill  of  each  celebrated  marksman  was  as  well  known  for 

1  St.  Hubert  is  the  patron  of  bunters.  The  legend  is  that  while  hantin|if 
on  Oood  Friday  —  for  he  was  a  great  hunt»man — be  met  a  white  ataf? 
with  a  shining  cniciíix  between  its  borns.  He  thereapon  renoanced  the 
cfaase  and  all  other  worldlj  pleasures. 
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tnany  miles  roand  him  as  the  qualities  of  a  horse  tiained 
at  Newmarket  are  familiar  to  those  who  frequent  that 
well-known  meeting. 

The  diminished  list  oí  competitors  for  silvan  fame  still 
amounted  to  eight.  Prince  John  stepped  from  his  royal 
fieat  to  view  more  nearlj  the  persons  of  these  chosen  yeo- 
men,  several  of  whoin  wore  the  royal  livery.  Having  sat- 
isfied  his  curiosity  by  this  investigation,  he  looked  for  the 
object  of  his  resentment,  whom  he  observed  standing  on 
the  same  spot,  and  with  the  same  composed  countenance 
vhich  he  had  exhibited  upon  the  preceding  day. 

"  Eellow,"  said  Prince  John,  "  I  guessed  by  thy  insolent 
babble  thou  wert  no  true  lover  of  the  long-bow,  and  I  see 
thou  darest  not  adventure  thy  skill  among  such  merry-men 
fts  stand  yonder." 

"  Under  favor,  sir,"  replied  the  yeoman,  "  I  have  an- 
other  reason  for  ref raining  to  shoot^  besides  the  f earing  dis- 
comfíture  and  disgrace." 

"  And  what  is  thy  otheit  reason  ? ''  said  Prince  John, 
who,  for  somé  cause  which  perhaps  he  could  not  himself 
hare  expiained,  felt  a  painful  curiosity  respecting  this  indi- 
vidual. 

"  Because,^'  replied  the  woodsman,  "  I  know  not  if  these 
yeomen  and  I  are  used  to  shoot  at  the  same  marks ;  and 
because,  moteover,  I  know  not  how  your  Grace  might 
relish  the  winning  of  a  third  prize  by  one  who  has  unwit- 
tingly  fallen  under  your  displeasure/' 

Prince  John  colored  as  he  put  the  question,  "  What  is 
thy  name,  yeoman  ?  " 

"  Locksley,"  answered  the  yeoman. 

**  Then,  Locksley,"  said  Prince  John,  "  thou  shalt  shoot 
in  thy  turn,  when  these  yeomen  have  displayed  their  skill. 
Jí  thou  earriest  the  prize,  I  will  add  to  it  twenty  nobles ; 
but  if  thou  losest  it,  thou  shalt  be  stript  of  thy  Lincoln  ^ 
green,  and  scourged  out  of  the  lists  with  bow-strings,  for 
a  wordy  and  insolent  braggart." 

"  And  how  if  I  refuse  to  shoot  on  such  a  wager  ?  "  said 
the  yeoman.  "Your  Grace's  power,  supported,  as  it  is, 
1  CIoth  dyed  at  LÍBeoln. 
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by  so  many  men-at-arms^  may  indeed  easily  strip  and 
Bcourge  me^  but  cannot  compel  me  to  bend  or  to  draw  my 
bow." 

"  If  thou  refusest  my  fair  proflFer,"  said  the  Prince, 
"  the  Provost  of  tbe  lists  shall  cut  thy  bow-string,  break 
thy  bow  and  arrows,  and  expel  thee  írom  the  presence  as  a 
faint-hearted  craven." 

"  This  is  no  fair  chance  you  put  on  me,  proud  Prince," 
said  the  yeoman,  "  to  compel  me  to  peril  myself  against 
the  best  archers  of  Leicester  and  Staffordshire,  under  the 
penalty  of  infamy  if  they  should  overshoot  me.  Neveiv 
theless,  I  will  obey  your  pleasure." 

"Look  to  him  close,  men-at-arms,"  said  Prince  John, 
''his  heart  is  sinking;  I  am  jealous  lest  he  attempt  to 
escape  the  trial.  — And  do  you,  good  fellows,  shoot  boldly 
round ;  a  buck  and  a  butt  of  wine  are  ready  f or  your  re- 
freshment  in  yonder  tent,  when  the  prize  is  won." 

A  target  was  placed  at  the  upper  end  of  the  southem 
avenue  which  led  to  the  lists.  The  contending  archers 
took  their  station  in  tum,  at  the  bottom  of  the  southem 
access;  the  distance  between  that  station  and  the  mark 
allowing  f ull  distance  f or  what  was  called  a  shot  at  rovers,^ 
The  archers,  having  previously  determined  by  lot  their 
order  of  precedence,  were  to  shoot  each  three  shafts  in 
succession.  The  sports  were  regulated  by  an  officer  of 
inferior  ránk,  termed  the  Provost  of  the  Grames ;  for  the 
high  ránk  of  the  marshals  of  the  lists  would  have  been 
held  degraded  had  they  condescended  to  superintend  the 
sports  of  the  yeomanry. 

One  by  one  the  archers,  stepping  forward,  delivered 
their  shafts  yeomanlike  and  bravely.  Of  twenty-four 
arrows,  shot  in  succession,  ten  were  fixed  in  the  target, 
and  the  others  ranged  so  near  it  that,  considering  the 
distance  of  the  mark,  it  was  accounted  good  archery.  Of 
the  ten  shafts  which  hit  the  target,  two  within  the  inner 
ring  were  shot  by  Hubert,  a  forester  in  the  service  of 
Malvoisin,  who  was  accordingly  pronounced  victorious. 

"  Now,  Locksley,"  said  Prince  John  to  the  bold  yeoman, 
1  Shot  with  an  apward  cnrvei  more  or  less  at  random. 
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with  a  bittér  smile,  "  wilt  thou  try  conclusions  with  Hu- 
bert, or  wilt  thou  yield  up  bow,  baldric,  and  quiver,  to 
the  Provost  of  the  sports  ?  '' 

"  Sith  ^  it  be  no  better,"  said  Locksley,  "  I  am  content 
to  try  my  fortune;  on  condition  that  when  I  have  shot 
two  shafts  at  yonder  mark  of  Hubert's,  he  shall  be  bound 
to  shoot  one  at  that  which  I  shall  propose/' 

"  That  is  but  fair,"  answered  Prince  John,  "  and  it 
shall  not  be  refused  thee.  If  thou  dóst  beat  this  brag- 
gart,  Hubert,  I  will  fill  the  bugle  with  silver  pennies  for 
thee." 

"  A  man  can  do  but  his  best,"  answered  Hubert ;  "  but 
my  grandsire  drew  a  good  long-bow  at  Hastings,  and  I 
trust  not  to  dishonor  his  memory." 

The  f ormer  target  was  now  removed,  and  a  f resh  one  of 
the  same  size  placed  in  its  room.  Hubert,  who,  as  victor 
in  the  first  trial  of  skill,  had  the  right  to  shoot  iirst,  took 
his  aim  with  great  deliberation,  long  measuring  the  distance 
with  his  eye,  while  he  held  in  his  hand  his  bended  bow, 
with  the  arrow  placed  on  the  string.  At  length  he  made 
a  step  f orward,  and  raising  the  bow  at  the  f uU  stretch  of 
his  left  arm,  till  the  centre  or  grasping-place  was  nigh 
levél  with  his  face,  he  drew  his  bow-string  to  his  ear. 
The  arrow  whistled  through  the  air,  and  lighted  within 
the  inner  ring  of  the  target,  but  not  exactly  in  the  centre. 

"You  have  not  allowed  for  the  wind,  Hubert,"  said 
his  antagonist,  bending  his  bow,  ^' or  that  had  been  a 
better  shot." 

So  saying,  and  without  showing  the  least  anxiety  to 
pause  upon  his  aim,  Locksley  stept  to  the  appointed  sta- 
tion,  and  shot  his  arrow  as  carelessly  in  appearance  as  if  he 
had  not  evén  looked  at  the  mark.  He  was  speaking  almost 
at  the  instant  that  the  shaft  left  the  bow-string,  yet  it 
alighted  in  the  target  two  inches  nearer  to  the  white  spot 
which  marked  the  centre  than  that  of  Hubert. 

"  By  the  light  of  heaven ! "  said  Prince  John  to  Hu- 
bert;  "an  thou  suflfer  that  runagate  knave  to  overcome 
thee,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  gallows !  " 
1  Since. 
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Hubert  had  but  one  set  speech  for  all  occasions.  '^  An 
your  highness  were  to  hang  me,"  he  said,  "a  man  can 
but  do  his  best.  Nevertheless,  my  grandsiie  drew  a  good 
bow"  — 

**The  foul  fiend  on  thy  grandsire  and  all  his  genera- 
tion  I  "  interrupted  John  ;  "  shoot,  knave,  and  shoot  thy 
best,  or  it  shall  be  worse  for  thee !  " 

Thus  exhorted,  Hubert  resumed  his  place,  and  not 
neglecting  the  caution  which  he  had  received  from  his 
adversary,  he  made  the  necessary  allowance  for  a  very 
light  air  of  wind,  which  had  just  arisen,  and  shot  so  suo- 
cessfully  that  his  arrow  alighted  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
target. 

"  A  Hubert !  a  Hubert !  "  shouted  the  populace,  more 
interested  in  a  known  person  than  in  a  stranger.  *'  In  the 
clout !  in  the  clout !  a  Hubert  f orever ! " 

"  Thou  canst  not  mend  that  shot,  Locksley,"  said  the 
Prince  with  an  insulting  smile. 

"I  will  notch  his  shaft  for  him,  however,"  replied 
Locksley. 

And  letting  fly  his  arrow  with  a  little  more  precaution 
than  before,  it  lighted  right  upon  that  of  his  competitor, 
which  it  split  to  shivers.  The  people  who  stood  around 
were  so  astonished  at  his  wonderful  dexterity  that  they 
could  not  evén  give  vént  to  their  surprise  in  their  usued 
clamor.  "This  must  be  the  devil,  and  no  man  of  flesh 
and  blood,''  \fhispered  the  yeomen  to  each  other ;  *'  sucb. 
archery  was  never  seen  since  a  bow  was  first  bent  in 
Britain.'' 

"  And  now,"  said  Locksley,  "  I  will  crave  your  Grace's 
permission  to  plánt  such  a  mark  as  is  used  in  the  North 
Country ;  and  welcome  every  brave  yeoman  who  shall  try 
a  shot  at  it  to  win  a  smile  from  the  bonny  láss  be  loves 
best." 

He  then  turnéd  to  leave  the  lists.  **  Let  your  guards 
attend  me,"  he  said,  "if  you  please — I  go  but  to  cut  a 
rod  from  the  next  willow-bush." 

Prince  John  made  a  signal  that  somé  attendants  should 
follow  him  in  case  of  his  escape  ;  but  the  cry  of  "  Shame ! 
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ftliame !  '^  wbich  barst  írom  the  multitude,  induced  hím  to 
altér  his  ungenerous  purpose. 

Locksley  returned  almost  instantly  with  a  willow 
wand  about  six  feet  in  lengtb,  perfectly  straigbt,  and 
ratber  tbicker  tban  a  man's  tbumb.  He  began  to  peel 
tbis  witb  great  composure,  observing,  at  tbe  same  time, 
tbat  to  ask  a  good  woodsman  to  sboot  at  a  target  bo  broad 
as  bad  bitberto  been  used  was  to  put  sbame  upon  bis 
skill.  For  bis  own  part,  be  said,  and  in  tbe  land  wbere 
be  was  bred,  men  would  as  soon  take  for  tbeir  mark  King 
Arthur's  round  table,  wbicb  beid  sixty  knigbts  around  it. 
"  A  cbild  of  seven  years  old,"  be  said,  "  might  bit  yonder 
target  witb  a  beadless  sbaít ;  biit,"  added  be,  walking 
deliberately  to  tbe  otber  end  of  tbe  lists,  and  sticking  tbe 
willow  wand  uprigbt  in  tbe  ground,  "  be  tbat  bits  tbat  rod 
at  íivescore  yards,  I  call  bim  an  arcber  fit  to  bear  botb 
bow  and  qniver  before  a  king,  an  it  were  tbe  stout  King 
Eicbard  bimself." 

"My  grandsire,"  said  Hubert,  "  drew  a  good  bow  at 
tbe  battle  of  Hastings,  and  neyer  sbot  at  sucb  a  mark  in 
bis  life,  and  neitber  will  I.  If  tbis  yeoman  can  cleave 
tbat  rod,  I  give  bim  tbe  bucklers ;  or  ratber,  I  yield  to 
the  devil  tbat  is  in  bis  jerkin,  and  not  to  any  buman 
skill ;  a  man  can  but  do  bis  best,  and  I  will  not  sboot 
where  I  am  sure  to  miss.  I  migbt  as  well  sboot  at  tbe 
edge  of  our  parson's  wbittle,  or  at  a  sunbeam,  as  at  a 
twinkling  wbite  streak  wbicb  I  can  bardly  see/' 

"Oowardly  dog  !  "  said  Prince  Jobn.  "  Sirrab  Locks- 
ley, do  tbou  sboot ;  but  if  tbou  bittest  sucb  a  mark  I  will 
say  tbou  art  tbe  first  man  ever  did  so.  Howe'er  it  be, 
tbou  sbalt  not  crow  over  us  witb  a  mere  sbow  of  superior 
skill/' 

"  I  will  do  my  best,  as  Hubert  says,"  answered  Locks- 
ley ;   "  no  man  can  do  more/' 

So  saying,  be  again  bent  bis  bow,  but  on  tbe  present 
occasion  looked  witb  attention  to  bis  weapon,  and  cbanged 
tbe  string,  wbicb  be  tbougbt  was  no  longer  truly  round, 
baving  been  a  little  f rayed  by  tbe  two  former  shots.  He 
tben  took  bis  aim  witb  somé  deliberation,  and  tbe  multi* 
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tude  awaited  tlie  event  in  breathless  silence.  The  archer 
vindicated  their  opinion  of  his  skill :  his  arrow  split  the 
willow  rod  against  which  it  was  aimed.  A  jubilee  of  ac- 
clamations  followed;  and  evén  Prince  John,  in  admira- 
tion  of  Locksley's  skill,  lost  for  an  instant  his  dislike  to 
his  person.  "  These  twenty  nobles,"  he  said,  "  which, 
with  the  bugle,  thou  hast  fairly  won  are  thine  own ;  we  will 
make  them  fifty,  if  thou  wilt  take  livery  and  service  with 
US  as  a  yeoman  of  oar  body-guard,  and  be  near  to  our  per- 
son. Eor  never  did  so  strong  a  hand  bend  a  bow,  or  so 
true  an  eye  direct  a  shaft." 

"Pardon  me,  noble  Prince,"  said  Locksley;  "  but  I 
have  vowed  that  if  ever  I  take  service  it  should  be  with 
your  royal  brother,  King  Richárd.  These  twenty  nobles 
I  leave  to  Hubert,  who  has  this  day  drawn  as  brave  a 
bow  as  his  grandsire  did  at  Hastings.  Had  his  modesty 
not  refused  the  trial,  he  would  have  hit  the  wand  as  well 
asl." 

Hubert  shook  his  head  as  he  received  with  reluctance 
the  bounty  of  the  stranger ;  and  Locksley,  anxious  to  es- 
cape  farther  observation,  mixed  with  the  crowd,  and  was 
seen  no  more. 

The  victorious  archer  would  not  perhaps  have  escaped 
John's  attention  so  easily  had  not  that  Prince  had  other 
subjects  of  anxious  and  more  important  meditation  press- 
ing  upon  his  mind  at  that  instant.  He  called  upon  his 
Chamberlain  as  he  gave  the  signal  for  retiring  from  the 
lists,  and  commanded  him  instantly  to  gallop  to  Ashby, 
and  seek  out  Isaac  the  Jew.  "Teli  the  dog,"  he  said, 
"to  send  me,  before  sundown,  two  thousand  crowns.  He 
knows  the  security ;  but  thou  mayest  show  him  this  ring 
for  a  tokén.  The  rest  of  the  money  must  be  paid  at  York 
within  six  days.  If  he  neglects,  I  will  have  the  unbeliev- 
ing  villain's  head.  Look  that  thou  pass  him  not  on  the 
way ;  for  the  circumcised  slave  was  displaying  his  stolen 
finery  amongst  us." 

So  saying,  the  Prince  resumed  his  horse,  and  retumed 
to  Ashby,  the  whole  crowd  breaking  up  and  dispersing 
upon  his  letreat. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Ih  xongh  magnifloenoe  amj'd, 

When  ftncient  chivalry  di«pl»y'd  , 

Tbe  pomp  of  her  heroio  games, 

And  oreBted  chief s  and  tiasaed  dames 

iuBsembled,  at  tbe  elarion'a  oall, 

In  aome  proud  castle'a  high  aroh'd  hall. 

Wábiqv. 

Pbince  John  beid  his  high  festival  in  the  Castle  of 
Afihby.  This  was  not  the  same  building  of  wbich  the 
stately  ruins  still  interest  the  traveller,  and  wbich  was 
erected  at  a  later  period  by  tbe  Lord  Hastings,^  High 
Chamberlain  of  England,  one  of  tbe  first  victims  of  the 
tyranny  of  Richárd  the  Third,  and  yet  better  known  as 
one  of  Shakespeare's  characters  than  by  his  bistorical  fame. 
The  castle  and  town  of  Ashby,  at  this  time,  belonged  to 
Eoger  de  Quincey,  Earl  of  Winchester,  who,  during  the 
period  of  our  history,  was  absent  in  the  Holy  Land. 
Prince  John,  in  the  meanwhile,  occupied  his  castle,  and 
disposed  of  his  domains  without  scruple ;  and,  seeking  at 
present  to  dazzle  men's  eyes  by  his  hospitality  and  magni- 
ficence,  had  given  orders  f or  great  preparations,  in  order  to 
render  the  banquet  as  splendid  as  possible. 

The  piirveyors  of  the  Prince,- who  exercised  on  this 
and  other  occasions  the  fuU  authority  of  royalty,  had 
Bwept  the  country  of  all  that  could  be  collected  wbich 
was  esteemed  fit  for  their  master's  table.  Guests  alsó 
were  invited  in  great  numbers;  and  in  the  necessity  in 
wbich  he  then  found  himself  of  courting  popularity,  Prince 
John  had  extended  his  invitation  to  a  few  distinguished 
Saxon  and  Danish  families,  as  well  as  to  the  Kormán 
nobility  and  gentry  of  the  neighborhood.  However  de- 
spised  and  degraded  on  ordinary  occasions,  the  great  numbers 
of  the  Anglo-Saxons  must  necessarily  render  them  for- 
midable  in  tbe  civil  commotions  wbich  seemed  approaching, 
and  it  was  an  obvious  point  of  policy  to  secure  popularity 
with  their  leaders. 

1  See  Shake8peare*8  Kmg  Richárd  Ili, 
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It  was  accordingly  the  Prince's  intention,  which  he  for 
8ome  time  maintained,  to  treat  these  unwonted  guests 
with  a  courtesy  to  which  they  had  been  little  accustomed. 
But  although  no  man  with  less  scruple  made  his  ordinar  j 
habits  and  feelíngs  bend  to  his  interest^  it  was  the  misfor- 
tune  of  this  Frince  that  his  levity  and  petulance  were 
perpetually  breaking  out,  and  undoing  all  that  had  been 
gained  by  his  previous  dissimulation. 

Of  this  fickle  temper  he  gave  a  memorable  example  in 
Ireland,  when  sent  thither  by  his  father,  Heniy  the  Seo 
ond,  with  the  purpose  of  buying  golden  opinions  of  the 
inhabitants  of  that  new  and  important  acquisition  to  the 
English  crown.  Upon  this  occasion  the  Irísh  chieftains 
contended  which  should  first  offer  to  the  yonng  Pnnce 
their  loyal  homage  and  the  kiss  of  peace.  But,  instead 
of  receiving  their  salutations  with  courtesy,  John  and  his 
petulant  attendants  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  puli- 
ing  the  long  beaids  of  the  Irish  chieftains;  a  conduct, 
which,  as  might  have  been  expected,  was  highly  resented 
by  these  insulted  dignitaries,  and  produced  fatál  conse- 
quences  to  the  English  domination  in  Ireland.  It  is  neo- 
essary  to  keep  these  inconsistencies  of  John's  character  in 
view,  that  the  reader  may  understand  his  conduct  duiing 
the  present  evening. 

In  execution  of  the-  resolntion  which  he  had  fonned 
dnring  his  cooler  moments,  Prince  John  reoeived  Cedric 
and  Athelstane  with  distinguished  courtesy,  and  expressed 
his  disappointment  without  resentment  when  the  indis- 
position  of  Kowena  was  alleged  by  the  former  as  a  reason 
for  her  not  attending  upon  his  gracious  summons.  Cedric 
and  Athelstane  were  both  dressed  in  the  ancient  Saxon 
garb,  which,  although  not  unhandsome  in  itself,  and  in 
the  present  instance  composed  of  costly  materials,  was  so 
remote  in  shape  and  appearance  from  that  of  the  other 
guests  that  Prince  John  took  great  credit  to  himself  with 
Waldemar  Fitzurse  for  refraining  from  laughter  at  a  sight 
which  the  fashion  of  the  day  lendered  ridiculous.  Tet, 
in  the  eye  of  sober  judgment,  the  short  close  tunic  and 
long  mantle  of  the  Saxons  was  a  moie  giaceful  as  well  as 
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a  more  convenient  dresB  than  the  garb  of  the  Normana^ 
whose  nndergarment  was  a  long  doublet,  so  loose  as  to 
resemble  a  shirt  or  wagoner's  frock,  covered  by  a  cloak 
of  aoanty  dimensions^  neitber  íit  to  def end  the  wearer  írom 
oold  nor  from  rain,  and  the  only  purpose  of  which  ap- 
peared  to  be  to  display  as  much  íur^  embroidery,  and  jew- 
elry  work  as  the  ingenuity  of  the  tailor  could  contríve  to 
lay  iipon  it.  The  Emperor  Charlemagne,  in  whose  reign 
they  were  fírst  introduced^  seems  to  have  been  very  sen- 
sible  of  the  inccHivenienoes  arísing  from  the  fashion  of 
this  garment.  ^^  In  Heaven's  name/'  said  he,  '^  to  what 
porpose  sérve  these  abridged  cloaks  ?  If  we  are  in  bed 
they  are  no  cover,  on  horseback  they  are  no  protection  from 
the  wind  and  rain,  and  when  seated,  they  do  not  guard  our 
legs  from  the  damp  or  the  frost.^' 

iN'eYertheless,  spite  of  this  imperial  objurgation,  the 
ahort  cloaks  continued  in  fashion  down  to  the  time  of 
vhich  we  treat,  and  particularly  among  the  princes  of  the 
Honse  of  Anjou.  They  were  therefore  in  nniversal  use 
amcmg  Prince  John's  courtiers ;  and  the  long  mantle,  which 
förmed  the  npper  garment  of  the  Saxons,  was  held  in  pn>> 
portáonai  derision. 

The  guests  were  seated  at  a  table  which  groaned  nnder 
the  quantity  of  good  cheer.  The  numerous  cooks  who 
attended  on  the  Prince's  progress,  having  exerted  all  their 
art  in  varying  the  forms  in  which  the  ordinary  provisions 
were  served  up,  had  succeeded  almost  as  well  as  the  modem 
professora  of  the  culinary  art  in  rendering  them  perfectly 
unlike  their  natural  appearance.  Besides  these  dishes  of 
domestic  origin,  there  were  various  delicacies  brought  from 
foreign  parts,  and  a  quantity  of  rich  pastry,  as  well  as  of 
the  simnel-bread  and  wastel  cakes,^  which  were  only  used 
at  the  tables  of  the  highest  nobility.  The  banquet  was 
erowned  with  the  riehest  wines,  both  foreign  and  domestic. 

But,  though  luxurious,  the  Norman  nobles  were  not, 

generally  speaking,  an  intemperate  race.     While  indulg- 

ing  themselves  in  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  they  aimed 

at  delicaey,  but  avoided  excess,  and  were  apt  to  attribute 

1  Kinds  of  fine  wliite  bfead. 
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gluttony  and  drunkenness  to  the  vanquisbed  Saxons  as 
vices  peculiar  to  their  inferior  station.  Prince  John,  in- 
deed,  and  those  wbo  courted  his  pleasure  by  imitating  his 
foibles,  were  apt  to  indulge  to  excess  in  the  pleasures  of 
the  trencher  and  the  goblet ;  and  indeed  it  is  well  known 
that  his  death  was  occasioned  by  a  surféit  upon  peaches 
and  new  ale.  His  conduct,  however,  was  an  exception  to 
the  generál  manners  of  his  countrymen. 

With  sly  gravity,  inteirupted  only  by  priváté  signs  to 
each  other,  the  Norman  knights  and  nobles  beheld  the 
ruder  demeanor  of  Athelstane  and  Cedric  at  a  banquet, 
to  the  form  and  fashion  of  which  they  were  unaccustomed. 
And  while  their  manners  were  thus  the  subject  of  sarcastic 
observation,  the  untanght  Saxons  nnwittingly  transgressed 
several  of  the  arbitrary  rules  established  for  the  regulation 
of  society.  Now,  it  is  well  known  that  a  man  may  with 
more  impnnity  be  guilty  of  an  actual  breach  either  of  reál 
good  breeding  or  good  morals  than  appear  ignorant  of  the 
most  minute  point  of  fashionable  etiquette.  Thus  Cedric, 
who  dried  his  hands  with  a  towel,  instead  of  suffering  the 
moisture  to  exhale  by  waving  them  gracefully  in  the  air, 
incurred  more  ridicule  than  his  companion  Athelstane, 
when  he  swallowed  to  his  own  single  share  the  whole  of 
a  large  pasty  composed  of  the  most  exquisite  foreign  deli- 
cacies,  and  termed  at  that  time  a  karum-pie,  When,  how- 
ever,  it  was  discovered,  by  a  serious  cross-examination,  that 
the  thane  of  Coningsburgh  (or  f  ranklin,  as  the  Kormans 
termed  him)  had  no  idea  what  he  had  been  devouring, 
and  that  he  had  taken  the  contents  of  the  karum-pie  for 
larks  and  pigeons,  whereas  they  were  in  fact  beccaücoes  ^  and 
nightingales,  his  ignorance  brought  him  in  for  an  ample 
share  of  the  ridicule  which  would  have  been  more  justly 
bestowed  on  his  gluttony. 

The  long  f east  had  at  length  its  end ;  and,  while  the 
goblet  circulated  freely,  men  talked  of  the  feats  of  the  pre- 
ceding  toumament,  of  the  unknown  victor  in  the  archery 
games,  of  the  Black  Knight,  whose  self-denial  had  induced 
him  to  withdraw  from  the  honors  he  had  won,  and  of  the 
1  Fig-peckeni,  little  birds  that  were  great  delicacies. 
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gallant  Ivanhoe,  who  had  so  dearly  bought  the  honors  of 
the  day.  The  topics  were  treated  with  military  frankness, 
and  the  jest  and  laugh  went  round  the  hall.  The  brow 
of  Prince  John  »lone  was  overclouded  during  these  dis- 
cussions;  somé  overpowering  care  seemed  agitating  his 
mind,  and  it  was  only  when  he  received  occasional  hints 
írom  his  attendants  that  he  seemed  to  take  interest  in 
what  was  passing  aroiind  him.  On  such  occasions,  he 
would  start  up,  quaff  a  cup  of  wine  as  if  to  raise  his  spirits, 
and  then  mingle  in  the  conyersation  by  somé  observation 
made  abruptly  or  at  random. 

"  We  drink  this  beaker,"  said  he,  "  to  the  health  of 
Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  champion  of  this  Passage  of  Arms, 
and  grieve  that  his  wonnd  renders  him  absent  from  our 
board.  Let  all  fiU  to  the  pledge,  and  especially  Cedric  of 
Rotherwood,  the  worthy  father  of  a  son  so  promising." 

"No,  my  lord,"  replied  Cedric,  standing  up,  and  pia- 
cing on  the  table  his  untasted  cup,  "  I  yield  not  the  name 
of  son  to  the  disobedient  youth,  who  at  once  despises  my 
commands  and  relinquishes  the  manners  and  customs  of 
his  fathers." 

"  'T  is  impossible,"  cried  Prince  John,  with  well-feigned 
astonishment,  "  that  so  gallant  a  knight  should  be  an  un- 
worthy  or  disobedient  son  !  " 

"  Yet,  my  lord,"  answered  Cedric,  "  so  it  is  with  this 
Wilfred.  He  lef t  my  homely  dwelling  to  mingle  with  the 
gay  nobility  of  your  brother's  court,  where  he  leamed  to 
do  those  tricks  of  horsemanship  which  you  prize  so  highly. 
He  lef t  it  contrary  to  my  wish  and  command ;  and  in  the 
days  of  Alfréd  that  would  have  been  termed  disobedience, 
áy,  and  a  crime  severely  punishable." 

"  Alas ! "  replied  Prince  Jolm,  with  a  deep  sigh  of 
affected  sympathy,  "  since  your  son  was  a  follower  of  my 
unhappy  brother,  it  need  not  be  inquired  where  or  from 
whom  he  leamed  the  lesson  of  filial  disobedience." 

Thus  spake  Prince  John,  wilf ully  forgetting,  that  of  all 
the  sons  of  Henry  the  Second,  though  no  one  was  free 
from  the  charge,  he  himself  had  been  most  distinguished 
for  rebellion  and  ingratitude  to  his  father. 


158  IVANHOB. 

"  I  think,"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "  that  my 
brother  proposed  to  coníer  upon  his  favorité  the  rich  manoi 
of  Ivanhoe." 

"  He  did  endow  him  with  it,"  answered  Cedric ;  *'  nor 
is  it  mj  least  quarrel  with  my  son  that  he  stooped  to  hold^ 
as  a  feudal  vassal,  the  very  domains  which  his  f athers  pos* 
sessed  in  free  and  independent  right." 

"We  shall  then  have  your  willing  sanction,  good  Ce- 
dric," said  Prince  John,  "  to  confer  this  fief  upon  a  person 
whose  dignity  will  not  be  diminished  by  holding  land  oí 
the  British  crown.  Sir  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,"  he 
said,  tuming  towards  that  Báron,  ''I  trust  you  will  so 
keep  the  goodly  barony  of  Ivanhoe  that  Sir  Wilfred  shall 
not  incur  his  father's  displeasure  by  again  entering  npon 
that  fief.'' 

"  By  St.  Anthony ! "  answered  the  black-browed  giant^ 
^'  I  will  consent  that  your  highness  shall  hold  me  a  Saxon, 
if  either  Cedric  or  Wilfred,  or  the  best  that  ever  boré 
English  blood,  shall  wrench  from  me  the  gif t  with  which 
your  highness  has  graced  me." 

"Whoever  shall  call  thee  Saxon,  Sir  Báron,"  replied 
Cedric,  offended  at  a  modo  of  expression  by  which  the 
Normans  frequently  expressed  their  habitual  contempt  of 
the  English,  '^  will  do  thee  an  honor  as  great  as  it  is  unde- 
served." 

Front-de-Bceuf  would  have  replied,  but  Prince  John's 
petulance  and  levity  got  the  start. 

"Assuredly,"  said  he,  "my  lords,  the  noble  Cedric 
speaks  truth ;  and  his  race  may  claim  precedence  over  us 
as  much  in  the  length  of  their  pedigrees  as  in  the  longi- 
tude  of  their  cloaks." 

"  They  go  bef  ore  us  indeed  in  the  field  —  as  deer  bef  ore 
dogs,"  said  Malvoisin. 

"  And  with  good  right  may  they  go  bef  ore  us  —  forget 
not,"  said  Prior  Aymer — "the  superior  decency  and  de- 
corum  of  their  manners." 

"Their  singular  abstemiousness  and  temperance,"  said 
De  Bracy,  f orgetting  the  plán  which  promised  him  a  Saxon 
bride. 
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injmies  bad  pKraeted  ks  RpkTae:  to  t^MS  ir  Usa  ;  <» 
liké  m  fauted  bcll.  vla.  sEnccztkd  W  1:^  toBMctois^  is 

of  lós  lewBgCL  A%  lengÜL  be  ipoke«  m  m  Toke  híJÍ 
dioked  víídi  fwÍM;  andL  addresEzag  biasdf  to  Prinoa 
John  as  the  bead  aad  front  of  tbe  c^mw  vbicb  be  bad 
leedred,  "VnaUívetj'"  be  saiíL  ** bare  been tbe  follks  and 
Tioes  of  oor  nee,  m  Sbxob  woidd  bare  been  beid  »í«/^y^ 
mff  "  ^  (Üie  noEi  eapbatic  tena  for  abject  voitblessiiess^, 
^vbo  dionldy  in  lás  ovn  ball, and  wbile  bis  own  irine-cup 
passed,  bare  fnaled,  or  snfered  to  be  tieated,  an  unoffiuid- 
ing  goest^  as  jonr  b^^inesB  bas  tbis  da j  bebeld  me  nsed ; 
and  wbateTa  was  tiie  misfoitane  of  onr  fatbeis  on  tbe 
field  of  HaatingBy  tboee  maj  at  least  be  silent«"  bére  be 
looked  at  Fnmt4B-Boeiif  and  tbe  Templar,  ^'wbo  baTO 
within  these  few  boma  onoe  and  again  lost  saddle  and 
stírrap  befoie  tbe  lanoe  of  a  Saxon." 

''Bjmjfaitfa,  a  biting  jest!"8aidPrinceJobn.  <<How 
liké  jou  it,  siis  ?  Oor  Saxon  sabjects  nse  in  spint  and 
ooozage;  beoome  shievd  in  wit  and  bold  in  bearing  in 
these  nnsettled  tímes.  What  say  ye,  my  loids  ?  By  this 
good  light,  I  hold  it  best  to  tflice  oor  galleys^  and  return 
to  Normandy  in  tíme/' 

"  For  fear  of  the  Saxons ! "  said  De  Bracy,  laughing ; 
'^we  sbonld  need  no  weapons  but  onr  bunting  speais  to 
bring  tbese  boais  to  hay/' 

1  *<  There  was  nothing,"  Sir  Walter  adds  in  a  footnote,  "accounted  io 
ignominions  among  the  Saxons  as  to  merít  this  disgracef  ul  epithet.  Evén 
William  the  Conqueror,  hated  as  he  was  by  them,  continued  to  draw  a 
consíderable  army  of  Anglo-Saxons  to  his  Standard,  by  threatening  to 
stigmatize  tboee  who  stayed  at  home  as  utiertii^.*' 
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"  A  tnice  witb  your  raillery,  Sir  Knights,"  said  Fitzurse ; 
"and  it  were  well,"  he  added,  addressing  the  Prince, 
"  that  your  highness  should  assure  the  worthy  Cedric  there 
is  no  insult  intended  him  by  jests  which  must  sound  but 
harshly  in  the  ear  of  a  stranger.'' 

"  Insult  I ''  answered  Prince  John,  resuming  his  courtesy 
of  demeanor ;  "  I  trust  it  will  not  be  thought  that  I  could 
mean,  or  permit,  any  to  be  oflfered  in  my  presence.  Here  ! 
I  üli  my  cup  to  Cedric  himself,  since  he  refuses  to  pledge 
his  son's  health." 

The  cup  went  round  amid  the  well-dissembled  applause 
of  the  courtiers,  which,  however,  failed  to  make  the  im- 
pression  on  the  mind  of  the  Saxon  that  had  been  designed. 
He  was  not  naturally  acute  of  perception,  but  those  too 
much  undervalued  his  understanding  who  deemed  that  this 
flattering  compliment  would  obliterate  the  sense  of  the 
prior  insult.  He  was  silent,  however,  wben  the  royal 
pledge  again  passed  round,  "  To  Sir  Athelstane  of  Gonings- 
burgh." 

The  knight  made  his  obeisance,  and  showed  his  sense  of 
the  honor  by  draining  a  huge  goblet  in  answer  to  it. 

"And  now,  sirs,"  said  Prince  John,  who  began  to  be 
warmed  with  the  wine  which  he  had  drank,  "  having  done 
justice  to  our  Saxon  guests,  we  will  pray  of  them  somé 
requital  to  our  courtesy.  Worthy  thane,"  he  continued, 
addressing  Cedric,  "  may  we  pray  you  to  name  to  us  somé 
Norman  whose  mention  may  least  sully  your  mouth,  and 
to  wash  down  with  a  goblet  of  wine  all  bittemess  which 
the  sound  may  leave  behind  it  ?  " 

Fitzurse  arose  while  Prince  John  spoke,  and,  gliding  be- 
hind the  seat  of  the  Saxon,  whispered  to  him  not  to  omit 
the  opportunity  of  putting  an  end  to  unkindness  betwixt 
the  two  races  by  naming  Prince  John.  The  Saxon  replied 
not  to  this  politic  insinuation,  but,  rising  up,  and  filling 
his  cup  to  the  brim,  he  addressed  Prince  John  in  these 
words :  "  Your  Highness  has  required  that  I  should  name 
a  Norman  deserving  to  be  remembered  at  our  banquet. 
This,  perchance,  is  a  hard  task,  since  it  calls  on  the  slave 
to  sing  the  praises  of  the  master;  upon  the  vanquished, 
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while  pressed  by  all  the  evils  of  conquest,  to  sing  the 
praises  of  the  conqueror.  Yet  I  wül  name  a  Kormán,  the 
first  in  arms  and  in  place,  the  best  and  noblest  of  his  race. 
And  the  lips  that  shall  refuse  to  pledge  me  to  his  well- 
earned  fame  I  term  falsé  and  dishonored,  and  wül  so 
maintain  them  with  my  life.  I  quaff  this  goblet  to  the 
health  of  Eichard  the  Lion-hearted." 

Prince  John,  who  had  expected  that  his  own  name 
would  have  closed  the  Saxon's  speech,  started  when  that 
of  his  injured  brother  was  so  unexpectedly  introduced. 
He  laised  mechanically  the  wine-cup  to  his  lips,  then  in- 
stantly  set  it  down,  to  view  the  demeanor  of  the  company 
at  this  unexpected  proposal,  which  many  of  them  felt  it 
as  unsafe  to  oppose  as  to  comply  with.  Somé  of  them, 
ancient  and  experienced  courtiers,  closely  imitated  the 
example  of  the  Prince  himself,  raising  the  goblet  to  their 
lips,  and  again  replacing  it  before  them.  There  were 
many  who,  with  a  more  generous  f eeling,  exclaimed,  ^^  Long 
live  King  Richárd !  and  may  he  be  speedily  restored  to 
US !  "  And  somé  few,  among  whom  were  Front-de-Boeuf 
and  the  Templar,  in  sulién  disdain,  suffered  their  goblets 
to  stand  untasted  before  them.  But  no  man  ventured 
directly  to  gainsay  a  pledge  fílled  to  the  health  of  the 
reigning  monarch. 

Having  enjoyed  his  triumph  for  about  a  minute,  Ce- 
dric  said  to  his  companion,  "XJp,  noble  Athelstane!  we 
have  remained  here  long  enough,  since  we  have  requited 
the  hospitable  courtesy  of  Prince  John's  banquet.  Those 
who  wish  to  know  farther  of  our  rude  Saxon  manners 
must  henceforth  seek  us  in  the  homes  of  our  fathers,  since 
we  have  seen  enough  of  royal  banquets  and  enough  of 
Norman  courtesy." 

So  saying,  he  arose  and  left  the  banqueting-room,  fol- 
lowed  by  Athelstane,  and  by  several  other  guests,  who, 
partaking  of  the  Saxon  lineage,  held  themselves  insulted 
by  the  sarcasms  of  Prince  John  and  his  courtiers. 

"By  the  bones  of  St.  Thomas,"  said  Prince  John,  as 
they  retreated,  "  the  Saxon  churls  have  borne  off  the  best 
of  the  day,  and  have  retreated  with  triumph." 
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"  Conclamatum  est,  poculatum  est^^  said  Prior  Aymer : 
"  we  have  drunk,  and  we  have  shouted  —  it  were  time  we 
left  our  wine  flagons." 

"  The  monk  hath  somé  fair  penitent  to  shrive  to-night, 
that  he  is  in  such  a  hurry  to  depart,''  said  De  Bracy. 

"Kot  so,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  Abbot;  «but  I 
must  move  several  miles  forward  this  evening  upon  my 
homeward  journey." 

"  They  are  breaking  np,"  said  the  Prince  in  a  whisper 
to  Fitzurse;  "their  fears  anticipate  the  event,  and  this 
coward  Prior  is  the  first  to  shrink  from  me." 

"  Fear  not,  my  lord,"  said  Waldemar ;  "  I  will  show 
him  such  reasons  as  shall  induce  him  to  jóin  us  when  we 
hold  our  meeting  at  York.  Sir  Prior,"  he  said,  "  I  must 
epeak  with  you  in  priváté,  before  you  mount  your  palfrey." 

The  other  guests  were  now  fást  dispersing,  with  the 
exception  of  those  immediately  attached  to  Prince  John's 
factíon,  and  his  retinue. 

"This,  then,  is  the  result  of  your  advice,"  said  the 
Prince,  tuming  an  angry  countenance  upon  Fitzurse : 
**  that  I  should  be  bearded  at  my  own  board  by  a  drunken 
Saxon  churl,  and  that,  on  the  mere  sound  of  my  brother's 
name,  men  should  fali  off  from  me  as  if  I  had  the  lep- 
rosy  ?  " 

"  Have  patience,  sir,"  replied  his  counsellor.  "I  might 
retort  your  accusation,  and  blame  the  inconsiderate  levity 
which  foiled  my  design  and  misled  your  own  better  judg- 
ment.  But  this  is  no  time  for  recrimination.  De  Bracy 
and  I  will  instantly  go  among  these  shuffling  cowards, 
and  convince  them  they  have  gone  too  far  to  recede." 

"  It  will  be  in  vain,"  said  Prince  John,  pacing  the 
apartment  with  disordered  steps,  and  expressing  himself 
with  an  agitation  to  which  the  wine  he  had  drank  partly 
contributed  — "  it  will  be  in  vain  :  they  have  seen  the 
handwriting  on  the  wall ;  they  have  marked  the  paw  of 
the  lion  in  the  sand ;  they  have  heard  his  approaching 
roar  shake  the  wood  —  nothing  will  reanimate  their  cour- 
age." 

"Would  to  God,"  said  Fitzurse  to  De  Bracy,  "that 
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aught  could  reanimate  his  own !  His  brother's  very  name 
is  an  ague  to  him.  Unhappy  are  the  counsellors  of  a 
Prince  who  wants  fortitude  and  perseverance  aHke  in 
good  and  in  evil." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Andyethefhiiiks,— ha,  ha,  ha^  ha,  — he  thinka 
I  am  the  tool  and  serrant  of  hia  wül. 
Welli  let  it  be ;  through  all  the  mase  of  troaUe 
His  plota  and  haae  oppreasion  mnat  create, 
1 11  ahape  mjmU  a  way  to  higher  things, 
And  who  will  aay  't  is  wrong  ? 

Btuüt  a  Tragedy. 

Ko  spider  ever  took  more  pains  to  repair  the  shattered 
meshes  of  his  web  than  did  Waldemar  Fitzurse  to  re- 
unité  and  combine  the  scattered  members  of  Prince  John's 
cabal.  Few  of  these  were  attached  to  him  from  inclina- 
tion,  and  nőne  from  personal  regard.  It  was  therefore 
necessary  that  Fitzurse  should  open  to  them  new  pros- 
pects  of  advantage,  and  remind  them  of  those  which  they 
at  present  enjoyed.  To  the  young  and  wild  nobles  he 
held  out  the  prospect  of  unpunished  license  and  uncon- 
trolled  revelry ;  to  the  ambitious,  that  of  power ;  and  to 
the  covetous,  that  of  increased  wealth  and  extended  do- 
mains.  The  leaders  of  the  mercenaries  received  a  dona- 
tion  in  gold  —  an  argument  the  most  persuasive  to  their 
minds,  and  without  which  all  others  would  ha  ve .  proved 
in  vain.  Promises  were  still  more  liberally  distributed 
than  money  by  this  active  agent ;  and,  in  fine,  nothing 
was  left  undone  that  could  determine  the  wavering  or 
animate  the  disheartened.  The  return  of  King  Eichard 
he  spoke  of  as  an  event  altogether  beyond  the  reach  of 
probability;  yet  when  he  observed,  from  the  doubtful 
looks  and  uncertain  answers  which  he  received,  that  this 
was  the  apprehension  by  which  the  minds  of  his  accom- 
plices  were  most  haunted,  he  boldly  treated  that  event, 
should  it  really  take  place,  as  one  which  ought  not  to 
altér  their  political  calculations. 
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"If  Richárd  retums,"  said  Fitzurse,  "be  returns  to 
enrich  his  needy  and  impoverished  crusaders  at  the  ex- 
pense  of  those  who  did  not  foUow  him  to  the  Holy  Land. 
He  returns  to  call  to  a  fearf ul  reckoning  those  who,  during 
his  absence,  have  done  aught  that  can  be  construed  offence 
or  encroachment  upon  either  the  laws  of  the  land  or  the 
privileges  of  the  crown.  He  returns  to  avenge  upon  the 
Orders  of  the  Temple  and  the  Hospitál  the  preference 
which  they  showed  to  Philip  of  Francé  during  the  wars  in 
the  Holy  Land.  He  returns,  in  fine,  to  punish  as  a  rebel 
every  adherent  of  his  brother,  Prince  John.  Are  ye  afraid 
of  his  power  ? "  continued  the  artful  coafidant  of  that 
Prince.  "  We  acknowledge  him  a  strong  and  valiant 
knight ;  but  these  are  not  the  days  of  King  Arthur,  when 
a  champion  could  enoounter  an  army.  If  Richárd  indeed 
comes  back,  it  must  be  alone,  unfoUowed,  unfriended. 
The  bones  of  his  gallant  army  have  whitened  the  sands  of 
Palestine.  The  few  of  his  foUowers  who  have  retumed 
have  straggled  hither,  liké  this  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe, 
beggared  and  broken  men.  And  what  talk  ye  of  Richard's 
right  of  birth  ?  "  he  proceeded,  in  answer  to  those  who 
objected  scruples  on  that  bead.  "Is  Richard's  title  of 
primogeniture  more  decidedly  certain  than  that  of  Duke 
Róbert  of  Normandy,  the  Conqueror's  eldest  son  ?  And 
yet  William  the  Red  and  Henry,  his  second  and  third 
brothers,  were  successively  preferred  to  him  by  the  voice 
of  the  nation.  Róbert  had  every  merit  which  can  be 
pleaded  f  or  Richárd  :  he  was  a  hold  knight,  a  good  leader, 
generous  to  his  friends  and  to  the  church,  and,  to  crown 
the  whole,  a  crusader  and  a  conqueror  of  the  Holy  Sepul- 
chre ;  and  yet  he  died  a  blind  and  miserable  prisoner  in 
the  Castle  of  Cardiff,  because  he  opposed  himself  to  the 
will  of  the  people,  who  chose  that  he  should  not  rule  over 
them.  It  is  our  right,"  he  said,  "  to  choose  from  the 
blood  royal  the  prince  who  is  best  qualified  to  hold  the 
supreme  power — that  is,"  said  he,  correcting  himself, 
"him  whose  election  will  best  promote  the  interests  of 
the  nobility.  In  personal  qualifications,"  he  added,  "  it 
was  possible   that  Prince  John  might   be  inferior  to  his 
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brother  Kicbard ;  but  when  it  was  considered  that  the 
latter  retumed  with  the  sword  of  vengeance  in  his  hand, 
while  the  former  held  out  rewards,  immunities,  privileges, 
wealth,  and  honors,  it  cöuld  not  be  doubted  which  was  the 
king  whom  in  wisdom  the  nobility  were  called  on  to 
support." 

These  and  many  more  arguments^  somé  adapted  to  the 
peculiar  circumstances  of  those  whom  he  addressed,  had 
the  expected  weight  with  the  nobles  of  Prince  John's 
faction.  Most  of  them  consented  to  attend  the  proposed 
meeting  at  York,  for  the  purpose  of  making  generál 
arrangements  for  piacing  the  crown  upon  the  bead  of 
Prince  John. 

It  was  laté  at  night,  when,  worn  out  and  exhausted 
with  his  various  exertions,  however  gratified  with  the 
result,  Fitzurse,  retuming  to  the  castle  of  Ashby,  met 
with  De  Bracy,  who  had  exchanged  his  banqueting-gar- 
ments  for  a  short  green  kirtle,  with  hőse  of  the  same  cloth 
and  color,  a  leatbern  cap  or  head-piece,  a  short  sword,  a 
horn  slung  over  his  shoulder,  a  long-bow  in  his  bánd,  and 
a  bundle  of  arrows  stuck  in  his  beit.  Had  Eitzurse  met 
this  figure  in  an  outer  apartment,  he  would  have  passed 
bim  witbout  notice,  as  one  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guard ; 
but  finding  bim  in  the  inner  hall,  he  looked  at  bim  with 
more  attention,  and  recognized  the  Norman  knight  in  the 
dress  of  an  English  yeoman. 

"  Wbat  mummery  is  this.  De  Bracy  ?  "  said  Fitzurse, 
somewbat  angrily.  "  Is  this  a  time  for  Christmas  gambols 
and  quaint  maskings,  when  the  fate  of  our  master,  Prince 
John,  is  on  the  very  verge  of  decision  ?  Why  hast  thou 
not  been,  liké  me,  among  these  heartless  cravens,  whom 
the  very  name  of  King  Richárd  terrifies,  as  it  is  said  to  do 
the  cbildren  of  the  Saracens  ?  '' 

"  I  have  been  attending  to  mine  own  business,"  an- 
swered  De  Bracy,  calmly,  "as  you,  Fitzurse,  have  been 
minding  yours." 

"  I  minding  mine  own  business  !  "  echoed  Waldemar ; 
"  I  have  been  engaged  in  that  of  Prince  John,  our  joint 
patron." 
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"  As  if  thou  hadst  any  other  reason  for  that,  Walde- 
mar,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  than  the  promotion  of  thine  own 
individual  interest !  Come,  Fitzurse,  we  know  each  other. 
Ambition  is  thy  pursuit,  pleasuré  is  mine,  and  they  be- 
come  our  different  ages.  Of  Prince  John  thou  thinkest  as 
I  do :  that  he  is  too  weak  to  be  a  determined  monarch, 
too  tyrannical  to  be  an  easy  monarch,  too  insolent  and 
presumptuous  to  be  a  popular  monarch,  and  too  fíckle  and 
timid  to  be  long  a  monarch  of  any  kind.  But  he  is  a 
monarch  by  whom  Fitzurse  and  De  Bracy  hope  to  rise 
and  thrive  ;  and  therefore  you  aid  him  with  your  policy, 
and  I  with  the  lances  of  my  Free  Companions." 

"A  hopeful  auxiliary,"  said  Fitzurse,  impatiently,  "play- 
ing  the  fool  in  the  very  moment  of  utter  necessity.  What 
on  earth  dóst  thou  purpose  by  this  absurd  disguise  at  a 
moment  so  urgent  ?  " 

"  To  get  me  a  wife,"  answered  De  Bracy,  cooUy,  "after 
the  manner  of  the  tribe  of  Benjámin  I " 

"  The  tribe  of  Benjámin  I  "  said  Fitzurse.  "  I  compre- 
hend  thee  not." 

"  Wert  thou  not  in  presence  yester-even,"  said  De  Bracy, 
"  when  we  heard  the  Prior  Aymer  teli  us  a  tale  in  reply 
to  the  románcé  which  was  sung  by  the  minstrel  ?  He 
told  how,  long  since  in  Palestine,  a  deadly  f eud  arose  be- 
tween  the  tribe  of  Benjámin  and  the  rest  of  the  Israelitish 
nation  ;  and  how  they  cut  to  pieces  well-nigh  all  the  chiv- 
alry  of  that  tribe;  and  how  they  swore  by  our  blessed 
Lady  that  they  would  not  permit  those  who  remained  to 
marry  in  their  lineage  ;  and  how  they  became  grieved  for 
their  vow,  and  sent  to  consult  his  holiness  the  Popé  how 
they  might  be  absolved  from  it ;  and  how,  by  the  ad  vice 
of  the  holy  Father,  the  youth  of  the  tribe  of  Benjámin 
carried  off  from  a  superb  toumament  all  the  ladies  who 
were  there  présen t,  and  thus  won  them  wives  without  the 
consent  either  of  their  brides  or  their  brides'  families." 

"  I  have  heard  the  story,"  said  Fitzurse,  "  though  either 
the  Prior  or  thou  hast  made  somé  singular  alterations  in 
date  and  circumstances." 

"  I  teli  thee,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  that  I  mean  to  purvey 
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me  a  wife  aíter  the  fasbion  of  the  tribe  of  Benjámin; 
whicb  is  as  mucb  as  to  say  that,  in  this  same  equipment,  I 
will  fali  upon  that  herd  of  Saxon  bullocks  wbo  bave  tbia 
nigbt  left  tbe  castle,  and  carry  off  from  tbem  tbe  lovely 
Eowena." 

«  Art  tbou  mad,  De  Bracy  ?  "  said  Fitzurse.  "  Betbink 
tbee  tbat,  tbougb  tbe  men  be  Saxons,  tbey  are  ricb  and 
powerful,  and  regarded  witb  more  respect  by  tbeir  country- 
men  that  wealtb  and  bonor  are  but  tbe  lot  of  few  of 
Saxon  descent." 

"  And  sbould  belong  to  nőne,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "  tbe 
work  of  tbe  Conquest  sbould  be  completed." 

"  Tbis  is  no  time  for  it,  at  least,"  said  Fitzurse  ;  "  tbe 
approacbing  crisis  renders  tbe  favor  of  tbe  multitude  in- 
dispensable,  and  Prince  Jobn  cannot  refuse  justice  to  any 
one  wbo  injures  tbeir  favorites." 

"Let  bim  grant  it  if  be  dare,"  said  De  Bracy;  "be 
will  soon  see  the  difference  betwixt  tbe  support  of  sucb  a 
lusty  lot  of  spears  as  mine  and  that  of  a  beartless  mob  of 
Saxon  cburls.  Yet  I  mean  no  immediate  discovery  of 
myself.  Seem  I  not  in  tbis  garb  as  bold  a  forester  as  ever 
blew  bom  ?  Tbe  blame  of  tbe  violence  shall  rest  witb 
tbe  outlaws  of  tbe  Yorksbire  f orests.  I  bave  sure  spies 
on  the  Saxons'  motions.  To-nigbt  tbey  sleep  in  tbe  con- 
vent  of  Saint  Wittol,  or  Witbold,  or  wbatever  tbey  call 
that  churl  of  a  Saxon  Saint  at  Burton-on-Trent.  Next 
day's  marcb  brings  tbem  witbin  our  reach,  and,  falcon- 
ways,  we  swoop  on  tbem  at  once.  Presently  after  I  will 
appear  in  mine  own  sbape,  play  tbe  courteous  knigbt, 
rescue  the  unfortunate  and  afflicted  fair  one  from  the 
hands  of  tbe  rude  ravishers,  conduct  ber  to  Front-de- 
BcBuf's  castle,  or  to  Normandy,  if  it  should  be  necessary, 
and  produce  ber  not  again  to  ber  kindred  until  she  be  tbe 
bride  and  dame  of  Maurice  de  Bracy." 

"  A  marvellously  sage  plán,"  said  Fitzurse,  "  and,  as  I 
tbink,  not  entirely  of  tbine  own  device.  Come,  be  frank, 
De  Bracy :  wbo  aided  tbee  in  tbe  invention  ?  and  wbo  is 
to  assist  in  tbe  execution  ?  For,  as  I  tbink,  tbine  own  bánd 
lies  as  far  off  as  York." 
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"  Marry,  if  thou  must  needs  know,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  it 
was  the  Templar  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  that  shaped  out 
the  enterprise,  which  the  adventure  of  the  men  of  Benjá- 
min suggested  to  me.  He  is  to  aid  me  in  the  onslaught, 
and  he  and  his  followers  will  personate  the  outlaws,  from 
whom  my  valorous  arm  is,  after  changing  my  garb,  to 
rescue  the  lady." 

"  By  my  halidom,"  said  Fitzurse,  "the  plán  was  worthy 
of  your  united  wisdom !  and  thy  prudencö,  De  Bracy,  is 
most  especially  manif ested  in  the  project  of  leaving  the 
lady  in  the  hands  of  thy  worthy  confederate.  Thou  mayest, 
I  think,  succeed  in  taking  her  from  her  Saxon  friends, 
but  how  thou  wilt  rescue  her  afterwards  from  the  clutches 
of  Bois-Guilbert  seems  considerably  more  doubtful.  He  is 
a  falcon  well  accustomed  to  pounce  on  a  partridge,  and  to 
hold  his  prey  fást." 

"  He  is  a  Templar,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  and  cannot  there- 
fore  rival  me  in  my  plán  of  wedding  this  heiress  ;  and  to 
attempt  aught  dishonorable  against  the  intended  bride  of 
De  Bracy  —  by  Heaven !  were  he  a  whole  chapter  of  his 
Order  in  his  single  person,  he  dared  not  do  me  such  an 
injury." 

"  Then  since  nought  that  I  can  say,"  said  Fitzurse, 
"  will  put  this  folly  from  thy  imagination  (for  well  I 
know  the  obstinacy  of  thy  disposition),  at  least  waste  as 
little  time  as  possible  ;  let  not  thy  folly  be  lasting  as  well 
as  untimely." 

"  I  teli  thee,"  answered  De  Bracy,  "  that  it  will  be  the 
work  of  a  few  hours,  and  I  shall  be  at  York  at  the  head 
of  my  daring  and  valorous  fellows,  as  ready  to  support 
any  bold  design  as  thy  policy  can  be  to  form  one.  But 
I  hear  my  comrades  assembling,  and  the  steeds  stamping 
and  neighing  in  the  outer  court.  Farewell.  I  go,  liké  a 
true  knight,  to  win  the  smiles  of  beauty." 

"  Liké  a  true  knight !  "  repeated  Fitzurse,  looking  after 
him :  "  liké  a  fool,  I  shoTild  say,  or  liké  a  child,  who  will 
leave  the  most  serious  and  needful  occupation  to  chase 
the  down  of  the  thistle  that  drives  pást  him.  But  it  is 
with  such  tools  that  I  must  work ;  and  for  whose  adván-. 
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tagé  ?  Eor  that  of  a  Prince  as  unwise  as  he  is  profligate, 
and  as  likely  to  be  an  ungrateful  master  as  he  has  already 
proved  a  rebellious  son  and  an  unnatural  brother.  But 
he  —  he,  too,  is  but  one  of  the  tools  with  which  I  labor ; 
and  proud  as  he  is,  should  he  presume  to  separate  his 
interest  írom  mine,  this  is  a  secret  which  he  shall  soon 
learn." 

The  meditations  of  the  statesman  were  here  intermpted 
by  the  voice  of  the  Prince  from  an  interior  apartment, 
calling  out,  "  Noble  Waldemar  ¥itzurse  I ''  and,  with 
bonnet  doffed,  the  future  Chancellor  (for  to  such  high 
preferment  did  the  wily  Norman  aspire)  hastened  to  ré- 
céivé the  orders  of  the  future  sovereign. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

Far  in  a  wild|  unknowii  to  publio  view, 
From  youth  to  age  a  reverend  hermit  grew ; 
The  moBB  his  bed,  the  cave  liis  humble  cell, 
Hi8  f ood  the  froits,  his  drink  the  crystal  well ; 
Remote  from  man,  with  God  he  paas'd  hia  days, 
Prayer  all  hia  busineas  —  all  his  pleasnre  praise. 

Pabnbll  —  The  HermiL 

The  reader  cannot  have  forgottén  that  the  event  of  the 
toumament  was  decided  by  the  exertions  of  an  unknown 
knight,  whom,  on  account  of  the  passive  and  indifferent 
conduct  which  he  had  manifested  on  the  former  part  of 
the  day,  the  spectators  had  entitled  Le  Noir  Fainéant. 
This  knight  had  left  the  field  abruptly  when  the  victory 
was  achieved ;  and  when  he  was  called  upon  to  receive  the 
reward  of  his  valor,  he  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  In  the 
meantime,  while  summoned  by  heralds  and  by  trumpets, 
the  knight  was  holding  his  course  northward,  avoiding  all 
frequented  paths,  and  taking  the  shortest  road  through  the 
woodlands.  He  paused  for  the  night  at  a  small  hostelry 
lying  out  of  the  ordinary  route,  where,  however,  he  ob- 
tained  from  a  wandering  minstrel  news  of  the  event  of  the 
toumey. 

On  the  next  moming  the  knight  departed  early,  with 
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the  intention  of  making  a  long  journey ;  the  condition  of 
his  horse,  which  he  had  carefully  spared  during  the  pre- 
ceding  morning,  being  such  as  enabled  hím  to  travel  far 
without  the  necessity  of  much  repose.  Yet  his  purpose 
was  baffled  by  the  devious  paths  through  which  he  rode, 
so  that  when  evening  closed  upon  him  he  only  found 
himself  on  the  frontiers  of  the  West  Riding  of  Yorkshire. 
By  this  time  both  horse  and  man  required  refreshment, 
and  it  became  necessary,  moreover,  to  look  out  for  somé 
place  in  which  they  might  spend  the  night,  which  was 
now  fást  approaching. 

The  place  where  the  traveller  found  himself  seemed 
unpropitious  for  obtaining  either  shelter  or  refreshment, 
and  he  was  likely  to  be  reduced  to  the  usual  expedient 
of  knights-errant,  who,  on  such  occasions,  turnéd  their 
horses  to  graze,  and  laid  themselves  down  to  meditate  on 
their  lady-mistress  with  an  oak-tree  for  a  canopy.  But 
the  Black  Knight  either  had  no  mistress  to  meditate 
upon,  or,  being  as  indifferent  in  lőve  as  he  seemed  to  be 
in  war,  was  not  sufficiently  occupied  by  passionate  refleo- 
tions  upon  her  beauty  and  cruelty  to  be  able  to  parry  the 
eflfects  of  fatigue  and  hunger,  and  suffer  lőve  to  act  as  a 
substitute  for  the  solid  comforts  of  a  bed  and  supper. 
He  felt  dissatisfied,  therefore,  when,  looking  around,  he 
found  himself  deeply  involved  in  woods,  through  which 
indeed  there  were  many  open  glades  and  somé  paths,  but 
such  as  seemed  only  förmed  by  the  numerous  herds  of 
cattle  which  grazed  in  the  forest,  or  by  the  animals  of 
chase  and  the  hunters  who  made  prey  of  them. 

The  sun,  by  which  the  knight  had  chiefly  directed  his 
course,  had  now  sunk  behind  the  Derbyshire  hills  on 
his  left,  and  every  efFort  which  he  might  take  to  pursue 
his  journey  was  as  likely  to  lead  him  out  of  his  road  as 
to  advance  him  on  his  route.  After  having  in  vain  en- 
deavored  to  select  the  most  beaten  path,  in  hopes  it  might 
lead  to  the  cottage  of  somé  herdsman  or  the  silvan  lodge 
of  a  forester,  and  having  repeatedly  found  himself  to- 
tally  unable  to  determine  on  a  choice,  the  knight  re- 
solved  to  trust  to  the  sagacity  of  his  horse;  experience 
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having,  on  former  occasions,  made  him  acquainted  with 
the  wonderful  talent  possessed  by  these  animals  for  ex- 
tricating  themselves  and  their  riders  on  such  emergen- 
cies. 

The  good  steed,  grievously  fatigued  with  so  long  a 
day's  journey  under  a  rider  cased  in  mail,  had  no  sooner 
found,  by  the  slackened  reins,  that  he  was  abandoned  to 
his  own  guidance,  than  he  seemed  to  assume  new  strength 
and  spirit ;  and  whereas  formerly  he  had  scarce  replied 
to  the  spur  otherwise  than  by  a  groan,  he  now,  as  if 
proud  of  the  conüdence  reposed  in  him,  pricked  up  his 
ears,  and  assumed  of  his  own  accord  a  more  lively  mo- 
tion.  The  path  which  the  animál  adopted  rather  tumed 
off  from  the  course  pursued  by  the  knight  during  the 
day ;  but  as  the  horse  seemed  conűdent  in  his  choice, 
the  rider  abandoned  himself  to  his  discretion. 

He  was  justified  by  the  event ;  for  the  footpath  soon 
after  appeared  a  little  wider  and  more  worn,  and  the  tin- 
kle  of  a  small  bell  gave  the  knight  to  understand  that  he 
was  in  the  vicinity  of  somé  chapel  or  hermitage. 

Accordingly,  he  soon  reached  an  open  plat  or  turf,  on 
the  opposite  side  of  which  a  rock,  rising  abruptly  from  a 
gently  sloping  plain,  offered  its  gray  and  weather-beaten 
front  to  the  traveller.  Ivy  mantled  its  sides  in  somé 
places,  and  in  others  oaks  and  hoUy  bushes,  whose  roots 
found  nourishment  in  the  cliffe  of  the  crag,  waved  over 
the  precipices  below,  liké  the  plumage  of  the  warrior  over 
his  steel  helmet,  giving  grace  to  that  whose  chief  expres- 
sion  was  terror.  At  the  bottom  of  the  rock,  and  leaning, 
as  it  were,  against  it,  was  constructed  a  rude  hut,  built 
chiefly  of  the  trunks  of  trees  felled  in  the  neighboring 
forest,  and  secured  against  the  weather  by  having  its 
crevices  stufifed  with  moss  mingled  with  clay.  The  stem 
of  a  young  fir-tree  lopped  of  its  branches,  with  a  piece  of 
wood  tied  across  near  the  top,  was  planted  upright  by  the 
door,  as  a  rude  emblem  of  the  holy  cross.  At  a  little 
distance  on  the  right  hand,  a  fountain  of  the  purest  water 
trickled  out  of  the  rock,  and  was  received  in  a  hollow 
stone,  which  labor  had  förmed  intő  a  rustic  basin.     Es- 
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caping  from  thence,  the  stream  murmured  down  tbe  de- 
scent  by  a  channel  which  its  course  had  long  wom,  and 
80  wandered  through  the  little  plain  to  lose  itself  in  the 
neighboring  wood. 

Beside  this  fountain  were  the  ruins  of  a  very  small 
chapel,  of  which  the  roof  had  partly  fallen  in.  The 
building,  when  entire,  had  never  been  above  sixteen  feet 
long  by  twelve  feet  in  breadth,  and  the  roof,  low  in  pro- 
portion,  rested  upon  four  concentric  arches  which  sprung 
írom  the  four  comers  of  the  building,  each  supported 
upon  a  short  and  heavy  pillar.  The  ribs  of  two  of  these 
arches  remained,  though  the  roof  had  fallen  down  be- 
twixt  them;  over  the  others  it  remained  entire.  The 
entrance  to  this  ancient  place  of  devqtion  was  under  a 
very  low  round  arch,  omamented  by  several  courses  of 
that  zigzag  moulding  resembling  shark's  teeth,  which 
appears  so  often  in  the  more  ancient  Saxon  architecture. 
A  belfry  rose  above  the  porch  on  four  small  pillars,  within 
which  hung  the  green  and  weather-beaten  bell,  the  feeble 
sounds  of  which  had  been  somé  time  before  heard  by  the 
Black  Knight. 

The  whole  peaceful  and  quiet  scene  lay  glimmering  in 
twilight  before  the  eyes  of  the  traveller,  giving  him  good 
assurance  of  lodging  for  the  night ;  since  it  was  a  special 
duty  of  those  hermits  who  dwelt  in  the  woods  to  exer- 
cise  hospitality  towards  benighted  or  bewildered  passen- 
gers. 

Accordingly,  the  knight  took  no  time  to  consider  mi- 
nutely  the  particulars  which  we  have  detailed,  but  thank- 
ing  St.  Julián  (the  patron  of  travellers)  who  had  sent 
him  good  harborage,  he  leaped  from  his  horse  and  as- 
sailed  the  door  of  the  hermitage  with  the  butt  of  his 
lance,  in  order  to  arouse  attention  and  gain  admittance. 

It  was  somé  time  before  he  obtained  any  answer,  and 
the  reply,  when  made,  was  unpropitious. 

"  Pass  on,  whosoever  thou  art,"  was  the  answer  given 
by  a  deep  hoarse  voice  from  within  the  hut,  "  and  disturb 
not  the  servant  of  Grod  and  St.  Dunstan  in  his  evening 
devotions." 
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"  Worthy  father,"  answered  the  knight,  "  here  is  a 
poor  wanderer  bewildered  in  these  woods,  who  gives 
thee  the  opportunity  of  exercising  thy  charity  and  hospi- 
tality/' 

"Good  brother,"  replied  the  inhabitant  of  the  her- 
mitage,  "it  has  pleased  Our  Lady  and  St.  Dunstan  to 
destine  me  for  the  object  of  those  virtues,  instead  of  the 
exercise  thereof.  I  have  no  provisions  here  which  evén 
a  dog  would  share  with  me,  and  a  horse  of  any  tender- 
ness  of  nurture  would  despise  my  couch.  Pass  therefore 
on  thy  way  and  God  speed  thee." 

"  But  how,"  replied  the  knight,  "  is  it  possible  for  me 
to  find  my  way  through  such  a  wood  as  this,  when  dark- 
ness  is  coming  on  ?  I  pray  you,  reverend  father,  as  you 
are  a  Christian,  to  undo  your  door,  and  at  least  point  out 
to  me  my  road." 

"  And  I  pray  you,  good  Christian  brother,"  replied  the 
anchorite,  "to  disturb  me  no  more.  You  have  already 
interrupted  one  páter,  two  aves,  and  a  credo}'  which  I, 
miserable  sinner  that  I  am,  should,  according  to  my  vow, 
have  said  before  moonrise." 

"  The  road  —  the  road ! "  vociferated  the  knight,  "  give 
me  directions  for  the  road,  if  I  am  to  expect  no  more  f rom 
thee." 

"The  road,"  replied  the  hermit,  "is  easy  to  hit.  The 
path  from  the  wood  leads  to  a  morass,  and  from  thence  to 
a  ford,  which,  as  the  rains  have  abated,  may  now  be  pass- 
able.  When  thou  hast  crossed  the  ford,  thou  wilt  take 
care  of  thy  footing  up  the  left  bank,  as  it  is  somewhat 
precipitous ;  and  the  path,  which  hangs  over  the  river,  has 
lately,  as  I  learn  (for  I  seldom  leave  the  duties  of  my 
chapel),  given  way  in  sundry  places.  Thou  wilt  then  keep 
straight  forward  " — 

"  A  broken  path,  a  precipice,  a  ford,  and  a  morass  !  " 
said  the  knight,  interrupting  him.  "  Sir  Hermit,  if  you 
were  the  holiest  that  ever  wore  beard  or  told  bead,  you 

1  The  Latin  prayers  are  designated  bv  their  first  words :  pattr  noster 
(Our  Father)  is  the  Lordba  prayer;  Ave  (Hail!),  the  prayer  known  as  the 
aDgelical  salutation  ;  Credo  (I  believe)  is  the  Apostles'  Creed. 
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shall  scarce  prevail  on  me  to  hold  this  road  to-nigbt.  I 
teli  thee,  that  thou,  who  livest  by  the  charity  of  the  coun- 
try,  —  ill  deserved,  as  I  doubt  it  is,  —  bast  no  rigbt  to 
refuse  sbelter  to  tbe  wayfarer  wben  in  distress.  Eitber 
open  tbe  door  quickly,  or  by  tbe  rood,  I  will  beat  it  down 
and  make  entry  for  myself." 

"  Friend  wayfarer,"  replied  tbe  bermit,  "  be  not  impor- 
tunate ;  if  thou  puttest  me  to  use  tbe  carnal  weapon  in 
mine  own  defence,  it  will  be  e'en  tbe  worse  for  you." 

At  tbis  moment  a  distant  nőise  of  barking  and  growling, 
wbicb  tbe  traveller  bad  for  somé  time  beard,  became 
extremely  loud  and  furious,  and  made  tbe  knigbt  suppose 
tbat  tbe  bermit,  alarmed  by  bis  tbreat  of  making  forcible 
entry,  bad  called  tbe  dogs,  wbo  made  tbis  clamor  to  aid 
bim  in  bis  defence,  out  of  somé  inner  recess  in  wbicb  tbey 
bad  been  kennelled.  Incensed  at  tbis  preparation  on  the 
bermit's  part  for  making  good  bis  inbospitable  purpose, 
the  knigbt  struck  tbe  door  so  furiously  witb  bis  foot  tbat 
posts  as  well  as  staples  sbook  witb  violence. 

Tbe  anchorite,  not  caring  again  to  expose  bis  door  to  a 
similar  shock,  now  called  out  aloud,  "  Patience,  patience  — 
spare  thy  strengtb,  good  traveller,  and  I  will  presently 
imdo  tbe  door,  tbougb  it  may  be  my  doing  so  will  be  little 
to  thy  pleasure." 

The  door  accordingly  was  opened ;  and  tbe  bermit,  a 
large,  strong-built  man,  in  bis  sackclotb  gown  and  hood, 
girt  witb  a  rope  of  rusbes,  stood  before  the  knigbt.  He 
bad  in  one  bánd  a  ligbted  torcb,  or  link,  and  in  tbe  otber 
a  baton  of  crabtree,  so  tbick  and  beavy,  that  it  might  well 
be  termed  a  club.  Two  large  shaggy  dogs,  half  grey- 
bound,  half  mastiff,  stood  ready  to  rush  upon  tbe  traveller 
as  soon  as  tbe  door  sbould  be  opened.  But  wben  tbe 
torcb  glanced  upon  tbe  lofty  erest  and  golden  spurs  of  the 
knigbt,  wbo  stood  witbout,  tbe  bermit,  altering  probably 
bis  originál  intentions,  repressed  tbe  ragé  of  bis  auxiliaries, 
and,  cbanging  bis  tone  to  a  sort  of  cburlisb  courtesy,  in- 
vited  the  knigbt  to  enter  bis  but,  making  excuse  for  bis 
unwillingness  to  open  bis  lodge  after  sunset,  by  alleging 
the  multitude  of  robbers  and  outlaws  who  were  abroad, 
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and  who  gave  no  honor  to  Our  Lady  or  St.  Dunstan,  noi 
to  those  holy  men  who  spent  life  in  their  service. 

"The  poverty  of  your  cell,  good  father,"  said  the 
knight,  looking  around  him,  and  seeing  nothing  but  a  bed 
of  leaves,  a  crucifix  rudely  carved  in  oak,  a  missal,  with 
a  rough-hewn  table  and  two  stools,  and  one  or  two  clurnsy 
articles  of  furniture  — "  the  poverty  of  your  cell  should 
seem  a  sufficient  defence  against  any  risk  of  thieves,  not 
to  mention  the  aid  of  two  trusty  dogs,  large  and  strong 
enough,  I  think,  to  puli  down  a  stag,  and^  of  course,  to 
match  with  most  men." 

"  The  good  keeper  of  the  forest,"  said  the  hermit,  "  hath 
allowed  me  the  use  of  these  animals,  to  protect  my  soli- 
tude  until  the  times  shall  mend." 

Having  said  this,  he  fixed  his  torch  in  a  twisted  branch 
of  irón  which  served  f or  a  candlestick ;  and  piacing  the 
oaken  trivet  before  the  embers  of  the  fire,  which  he  re- 
íreshed  with  somé  dry  wood,  he  placed  a  stool  upon  one 
side  of  the  table,  and  beckoned  to  the  knight  to  do  the 
same  upon  the  other. 

They  sat  down,  and  gazed  with  great  gravity  at  each 
other,  each  thinking  in  his  heart  that  he  had  seldom  seen 
a  stronger  or  more  athletic  figure  than  was  placed  oppo- 
site  to  him. 

"  Eeverend  hermit,"  said  the  knight,  after  looking  long 
and  fixedly  at  his  hőst,  "  were  it  not  to  interrupt  your 
devout  meditations,  I  would  pray  to  know  three  things 
of  your  holiness ;  first,  where  I  am  to  put  my  horse  ? 
secondly,  what  can  I  have  for  supper  ?  thirdly,  where  I 
am  to  take  up  my  couch  for  the  night  ?  " 

"I  will  reply  to  you,"  said  the  hermit,  "with  my 
finger,  it  being  against  my  rule  to  speak  by  words  where 
signs  can  answer  the  purpose."  So  saying,  he  pointed 
successively  to  two  corners  of  the  hut.  "  Your  stable," 
said  he,  "is  there — your  bed  there ;  and,"  reaching  down 
a  platter  with  two  handfuls  of  parched  pease  upon  it  from 
the  neighboring  shelf,  and  piacing  it  upon  the  table,  he 
added,  "  your  supper  is  here." 

The  knight  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and    leaving  the 
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hut,  brought  in  his  horse,  (which  in  the  interim  he  had 
fastened  to  a  tree,)  unsaddled  him  with  much  attention^ 
and  spread  upon  the  steed's  weary  back  his  own  mantle. 

The  hermit  wás  apparently  somewhat  moved  to  com- 
passion  by  the  anxiety  as  well  as  address  which  the 
stranger  displayed  in  tending  his  horse;  for,  mnttering 
something  about  provender  left  for  the  keeper's  palfrey, 
he  dragged  out  of  a  recess  a  bundle  of  forage,  which  he 
spread  before  the  knight's  charger,  and  immediately  after- 
wards  shook  down  a  quantity  of  dried  fern  in  the  corner 
which  he  had  assigned  for  the  rider's  couch.  The  knight 
retumed  him  thanks  for  his  courtesy;  and,  this  duty 
done,  both  resnmed  their  seats  by  the  table,  whereon 
stood  the  trencher  of  pease  placed  between  them.  The 
hermit,  after  a  long  grace,  which  had  once  been  Latin, 
bnt  of  which  originál  language  few  traces  remained,  ex- 
cepting  here  and  there  the  long  rolling  termination  of 
somé  word  or  phrase,  set  example  to  his  guest,  by  mod- 
estly  putting  intő  a  very  large  mouth,  f urnished  with  teeth 
which  might  have  ranked  with  those  of  a  boar  both  in 
sharpness  and  whiteness,  somé  three  or  four  dried  pease, 
a  miserable  grist  as  it  seemed  for  so  large  and  able  a 
milL 

The  knight,  in  order  to  follow  so  landable  an  example, 
laid  aside  his  helmet,  his  corselet,  and  the  greater  part  of 
his  armor,  and  showed  to  the  hermit  a  head  thick-curled 
with  yellow  hair,  high  features,  blue  eyes,  remarkably 
bright  and  sparkling,  a  mouth  well  förmed,  having  an 
upper  lip  clothed  with  mustaches  darker  than  his  hair, 
and  bearing  altogether  the  look  of  a  bold,  daring,  and 
enterprising  man,  with  which  his  strong  form  well  corre- 
sponded. 

The  hermit,  as  if  wishing  to  answer  to  the  confidence  of 
his  guest,  threw  back  his  cowl,  and  showed  a  round  buliét 
head  belonging  to  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life.  His  close- 
shaven  crown,  surrounded  by  a  circle  of  stiff  curled  black 
hair,  had  something  the  appearance  of  a  parish  pinfold 
begirt  by  its  high  hedge.  The  features  expressed  nothing 
of  monastic  austerity,  or  of  ascetic  privations  ;  on  the  con- 
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trary,  it  was  a  bold  bluff  countenance,  with  broad  black 
eyebrows,  a  well-turned  forehead,  and  cheeks  as  round  and 
vermilion  as  those  of  a  trumpeter,  from  which  descended  a 
long  and  cnrly  black  beard.  Sucb  a  visage,  joined  to  the 
brawny  f orm  of  the  holy  man,  spoke  rather  of  sirloins  and 
haunches,  than  of  pease  and  pulse.  This  incongmity  did 
not  escape  the  guest.  After  he  had  with  great  difl&culty 
accomplished  the  mastication  of  a  mouthful  of  the  dried 
pease,  he  found  it  absolutely  necessary  to  request  his  pious 
entertainer  to  f urnish  him  with  somé  liquor ;  who  replied 
to  his  request  by  piacing  before  him  a  large  can  of  the 
purest  water  from  the  fountain. 

"It  is  from  the  well  of  St.  Dunstan/'  said  he,  "in 
which,  betwixt  siin  and  sun,  he  baptized  five  hundred 
heathen  Danes  and  Britons  —  blessed  be  his  name !  " 
And  applying  his  black  beard  to  the  pitcher,  he  took  a 
draught  much  more  moderate  in  quantity  than  his  enco- 
minm  seemed  to  warrant. 

"It  seems  to  me,  reverend  father,"  said  the  knight, 
"  that  the  small  morsels  which  you  eat,  together  with  this 
holy,  but  somewhat  thin  beverage,  have  thriven  with  you 
marvellously.  You  appear  a  man  more  fit  to  win  the  ram 
at  a  wrestling  match,  or  the  ring  at  a  bout  at  quarter-staff, 
or  the  bucklers  at  a  sword-play,  than  to  linger  out  your 
time  in  this  desolate  wilderness,  saying  masses,  and  living 
upon  parched  pease  and  cold  water." 

"Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  hermit,  "your  thoughts, 
liké  those  of  the  ignorant  laity,  are  according  to  the  flesh. 
It  has  pleased  Our  Lady  and  my  patron  saint  to  bless  the 
pittance  to  which  I  restrain  myself,  evén  as  the  pulse  and 
water  were  blessed  to  the  chil(i:en  Shadrach,  Meshach,  and 
Abednego,  who  drank  the  same  rather  than  defile  themselves 
with  the  wine  and  meats  which  were  appointed  them  by 
the  King  of  the  Saracens." 

"Holy  father,"  said  the  knight,  "upon  whose  counte- 
'  nance  it  hath  pleased  Heaven  to  work  such  a  miracle, 
permit  a  sinful  layman  to  crave  thy  name  ?  " 

"  Thou  mayest  call  me,"  answered  the  hermit,  "  the  Clerk 
of  Copmanhurst,  for  so  I  am  termed  in  these  parts.     They 
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add,  it  is  true,  the  epithet  holy,  hit 
as  being  unworthy  of  such  addition. 
knight,  may   I   pray   ye  for   the  ni 
guest  ?  " 

"  Truly,"  said  the  knight, ''  Holy 
men  call  me  in  these  parts  the  Elad 
add  to  it  the  epithet  of  Sluggaid^ 
ambitious  to  be  distinguished." 

The  hermit  could  scarcely   forl 
guest's  reply. 

"  I  see,"  said  he,  "  Sir  Sluggish 
man  of  prudence  and  of  counsal ; 
my  poor  monastic  faré  likes  thee  not, 
as  thou  hast  been  to  the  license  of 
the  luxuries  of  cities ;  and  now  I  betl 
that  when  the  charitable  keeper  of 
these  dogs  for  my  protection,  and 
forage,  he  left  me  alsó  somé  food, 
my  use,  the  very  recoUection  of  it 
my  more  weighty  meditations." 

"  I  dare  be  swom  he  did  so/'  aaid  the  knigtit  ■    íí  t 
convinced   that   there  was  better  food  in  the  cell    Tr^f^ 
Clerk,  since  you  first  doffed  your  cowl.     Yo\it  ke^       ^ ' 
ever  a  jovial  fellow ;  and  nőne  who  heheld  thy  &^^a  ^^ 
contending  with  these  pease,  and  thy  throat  üooded      ^f^ 
this   ungenial   element,  could   see   thee  doomed   to      ^  ? 
horse-provender    and   horse-beverage,"    (pointing    to    ih 
provisions  upon  the  table,)  "  and  refrain  f rom  mendinp  fh  ^ 
cheer.     Let  us  see  the  keeper's  bounty,  therefore  with    ^ 
delay."  '  ^^^ 

The   hermit   cast  a  wistful   look  npon  the  knight    * 
which  there  was  a  sort  of  comic  expression  of  hesitati    '    ^ 
if  uncertain  how  far  he  should  act  prudently  in  tni  f'  ^ 
his  guest.     There  was,  however,  as  much  of  hold  fra^ 
ness  in  the  knight's    countenance  as   was  possible  tn  if" 
expressed  by  features.     His  smile,  too,  had  somethin     * 
it  irresistibly  comic,  and  gave  an  assurance  of  faith     ^  ^ 
loyalty,    with    which   his   hőst   could    not  refrain   f*^ 
sympathizing.  ^^ 
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After  exchanging  a  mute  glancé  or  two,  the  hermit  went 
to  the  farther  side  of  the  hut,  and  opened  a  hutch,  which 
was  concealed  with  great  care  and  somé  ingenuity.  Out  of 
the  recesses  of  a  dark  closet^  intő  which  this  apertúra  gave 
admittance,  he  brought  a  large  pasty,  baked  in  a  pewter 
platter  of  unusual  dimensions.  This  mighty  dish  he 
placed  before  his  guest,  who,  using  his  poniard  to  cut  it 
open,  lost  no  time  in  making  himself  acquainted  with  its 
contents. 

"  How  long  is  it  since  the  good  keeper  has  been  here  ?  " 
said  the  knight  to  his  hőst,  after  having  swallowed  several 
hasty  morsels  of  this  reinforcement  to  the  hermit's  good 
cheer. 

"  About  two  months,"  answered  the  father,  hastily. 

"  By  the  true  Lord,"  answered  the  knight,  "  everything 
in  youT  hennitage  is  miraculous,  Holy  Clerk  !  for  I  would 
have  been  swom  that  the  fat  buck  which  fumished  this 
venison  had  been  running  on  foot  within  the  week." 

The  hermit  was  somewhat  discountenanced  by  this 
observation ;  and,  moreover,  he  had  made  but  a  poor 
figure  while  gazing  on  the  diminution  of  the  pasty  on 
which  his  guest  was  making  desperate  inroads ;  a  waxfare 
in  which  his  previous  profession  of  abstinence  left  him  no 
pretext  for  joining. 

"  I  have  been  in  Palestine,  Sir  Clerk,"  said  the  knight, 
stopping  short  of  a  sndden,  ^^and  I  bethink  me  it  is  a 
cnstom  there  that  every  hőst  who  entertains  a  guest  shall 
assure  him  of  the  wholesomeness  of  his  f ood,  by  partaking 
of  it  along  with  him.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  suspect  so 
holy  a  man  of  aught  inhospitable,  nevertheless  I  will  be 
highly  bound  to  you  would  you  comply  with  this  Eastern 
custom." 

"  To  ease  your  nnnecessary  scruples.  Sir  Knight,  I  will 
for  once  depart  from  my  rule,"  replied  the  hermit.  And 
as  there  were  no  forks  in  those  days,  his  clutches  were 
instantly  in  the  bowels  of  the  pasty. 

The  ice  of  ceremony  being  once  broken,  it  seemed 
matter  of  rivalry  between  the  guest  and  the  entertainer 
which  should  display  the  best  appetite  ;  and  although  the 
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former  had  probably  fasted  longest,  yet  the  hermit  fairly 
surpassed  hím. 

"  Holy  Clerk,"  said  the  knight,  when  his  hunger  was 
appeased,  "  I  would  gage  my  good  horse  yonder  against  a 
zecchin,  that  that  same  honest  keeper  to  whom  we  are 
obliged  for  the  venison  has  left  thee  a  stoup  of  wine  or  a 
runlet  of  canary,  or  somé  such  trifle,  by  way  of  ally  to 
this  noble  pasty.  This  would  be  a  circumstance,  doubt- 
less,  totally  unworthy  to  dwell  in  the  memory  of  so  rigid 
an  anchorite;  yet,  I  think,  were  you  to  search  yonder 
crypt  once  more  you  would  find  that  I  am  right  in  my 
conjecture." 

The  hermit  replied  by  a  grin :  and  returning  to  the 
hutch,  he  produced  a  leathem  bottle,  which  might  contain 
about  four  quarts.  He  alsó  brought  forth  two  large  drink- 
ing  cups,  made  out  of  the  horn  of  the  urus,^  and  hooped 
with  silver.  Having  made  this  goodly  provision  for  wash- 
ing  down  the  supper,  he  seemed  to  think  no  farther  cere- 
monious  scruple  necessary  on  his  part ;  but  filling  both 
cups,  and  saying,  in  the  Saxon  fashion,  "  Waes  hael,  Sir 
Sluggish  Knight  ?  "  he  emptied  his  o-vvn  at  a  draught. 

"  Drinc  hael,  Holy  Clerk  of  Copmanhurst !  "  answered 
the  warrior,  and  did  his  hőst  reason  in  a  similar  brimmer. 

"  Holy  Clerk,"  said  the  stranger,  after  the  first  cup  was 
thus  swallowed,  "  I  cannot  but  marvei  that  a  man  possessed 
of  such  thews  and  sinews  as  thine,  and  who  therewithal 
shows  the  talent  of  so  goodly  a  trencher-man,  should  think 
of  abiding  by  himself  in  this  wilderness.  In  my  judgment, 
you  are  fitter  to  keep  a  castle  or  a  fórt,  eating  of  the  fat 
and  drinking  of  the  strong,  than  to  live  here  upon  pulse 
and  water,  or  evén  upon  the  charity  of  the  keeper.  At 
least,  were  I  as  thou,  I  should  find  myself  both  dispoit 
and  plenty  out  of  the  king's  deer.  There  is  many  a  goodly 
herd  in  these  forests,  and  a  buck  will  ne  ver  be  missed  that 
goes  to  the  use  of  St.  Dunstan's  Chaplain." 

"  Sir  Sluggish  Knight,"  replied  the  Clerk,  '^  these  are 
dangerous  words,  and  I  pray  you  to  forbear  them.  I  am 
true  hermit  to  the  king  and  law,  and  were  I  to  spoil  my 
1  A  large  extioct  ox-like  animál. 
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liege's  game,  I  Bhould  be  sure  of  the  prison,  and,  an  my 
gown  saved  me  not,  were  in  somé  peril  of  hanging/' 

"  Nevertlieless,  were  I  as  thou,"  said  the  knight,  "I 
would  take  my  valk  by  moonlight,  when  foresters  and 
keepers  were  warm  in  bed,  and  ever  and  anon,  as  I  pattered 
my  prayers,  I  would  let  fly  a  shaf t  among  the  herds  of 
dun  deer  that  feed  in  the  glades.  Besolve  me,  Holy  Clerk, 
hast  thou  never  practised  such  a  pastime  ?  " 

"  Friend  Sluggard,"  answered  the  hermit,  ^^  thou  hast 
seen  all  that  can  concern  thee  of  my  housekeeping,  and 
something  more  than  he  deserves  who  takes  up  his  quar- 
ters  by  violence.  Credit  me,  it  is  better  to  enjoy  the  good 
which  Grod  sends  thee,  than  to  be  impertinently  curious 
how  it  coraes.  Pill  thy  cup  and  welcome ;  and  do  not,  I 
pray  thee,  by  farther  impertinent  inquixies  put  me  tp  show 
that  thou  couldst  hardly  have  made  good  thy  lodging  had 
I  been  eamest  to  oppose  thee." 

"  By  my  faith,"  said  the  knight,  "  thou  makest  me  more 
curious  than  ever  !  Thou  art  the  most  mysterious  hermit 
I  ever  met;  and  I  will  know  more  of  thee  ere  we  part, 
As  for  thy  threats,  know,  holy  man,  thou  speakest  to  one 
whose  trade  it  is  to  íind  out  danger  wherever  it  is  to  be 
met  with.'^ 

"  Sir  Sluggish  Knight,  I  drink  to  thee,"  said  the  hermit, 
"  respecting  thy  valor  much,  but  deeming  wondrous  slightly 
of  thy  discretion.  If  thou  wilt  take  equal  arms  with  me, 
I  will  give  thee,  in  all  friendship  and  brotherly  lőve,  such 
sufficing  penance  and  complete  absolution,  that  thou  shalt 
not,  for  the  next  twelve  months,  sin  the  sin  of  excess  and 
curiosity." 

The  knight  pledged  him,  and  desired  him  to  name  his 
weapons. 

"  There  is  nőne,"  replied  the  hermit,  "  from  the  scissors 
of  Delilah,  and  the  tenpenny  nail  of  Jael,  to  the  scimitar 
of  (joliah,  at  which  I  am  not  a  match  for  thee.  But,  if 
I  am  to  make  the  election,  what  sayest  thou,  good  friend, 
to  these  trinkets." 

Thus  speaking,  he  opened  another  hutch,  and  took  out 
from  it  a  couple  of  broadswords  and  bucklers,  such  as  were 
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used  by  the  yeomanry  of  the  period.  The  knight,  who 
watched  his  motions,  observed  that  this  second  place  of 
concealment  was  furnished  with  two  or  three  good  long- 
bows,  a  cross-bow,  a  bundle  of  bolts  for  the  latter,  and 
half  a  dozen  sheaves  of  arrows  for  the  former.  A  harp 
and  other  matters  of  very  nncanonical  appearance  were 
alsó  visible  when  this  dark  recess  was  opened. 

"  I  promise  thee,  brother  Clerk,"  said  he,  "  I  will  ask 
thee  no  more  ofiTensive  questions.  The  contents  of  that 
cupboard  are  an  answer  to  all  my  inquiries ;  and  I  see  a 
weapon  there  "  (here  he  stooped  and  took  ont  the  harp) 
"  on  which  I  would  more  gladly  prove  my  skill  with  thee, 
than  at  the  sword  and  buckler." 

"I  hope,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  hermit,  "thou  hast 
given  no  good  reason  for  thy  sumame  of  the  Sluggard.  I 
do  promise  thee  I  suspect  thee  grievously.  Nevertheless, 
thou  art  my  guest,  and  I  will  not  put  thy  manhood  to  the 
proof  without  thine  own  free  will.  Sit  thee  down,  then, 
and  fiU  thy  cup ;  let  ns  drink,  sing,  and  be  merry.  If 
thou  knowest  ever  a  good  lay,  thou  shalt  be  welcome  to  a 
nook  of  pasty  at  Gopmanhurst,  so  long  as  I  sérve  the 
chapel  of  St.  Dunstan,  which,  please  (jod,  shall  be  till  I 
change  my  gray  covering  for  one  of  green  turf.  But  come, 
fill  a  flagon,  for  it  will  crave  somé  time  to  tune  the  harp ; 
and  nought  pitches  the  voice  and  sharpens  the  ear  liké  a 
cup  of  wine.  For  my  part,  I  lőve  to  feel  the  grape  at  my 
very  finger  ends  before  they  make  the  harp-strings  tinkle."  * 

1  The  joUj  hermit,  the  Clerk  of  Copmanhunt,  is  Friar  Tack,  coníesflor 
of  Bobin  Hood'8  gang. 
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CHAPTER  XYIL 

At  ere,  within  yon  sta4ioii8  nook, 

I  ope  my  brass-emboased  book, 

Portray*d  with  many  a  holy  deed 

Of  martyra  crown*d  with  heavenly  meed ; 

Then,  as  my  taper  waxes  dim, 

Chant,  ere  I  aleep,  my  meaauied  hymn. 


Who  bat  would  caat  hia  pomp  away, 
To  take  my  staff  and  amice  ^  gray, 
And  to  the  world*s  tumultuous  stage, 
Fref er  the  peaceíul  Hbbmitaox  ? 

Wastom. 

NoTWiTHSTANDiNG  the  prescriptioii  of  the  genial  her- 
mit,  with  which  his  guest  willingly  complied,  he  found  it 
no  easy  matter  to  bring  the  harp  to  hannony. 

"Methinks,  holy  father,"  said  he,  "the  instrument 
wants  one  string,  and  the  rest  have  been  somewhat  mis^ 
nsed." 

"  Ay,  mark'st  thou  that  ?  "  replied  the  hermit :  "  that 
shows  thee  a  master  of  the  eraft.  Wine  and  wassail/'  he 
added,  gravely  casting  up  his  eyes — "all  the  fault  of 
wine  and  wassail !  I  told  Allan-a-Dale,  the  northern  min- 
strel,  that  he  would  damage  the  harp  if  he  touched  it  after 
the  seventh  cup,  but  he  would  not  be  controUed.  Friend, 
I  drink  to  thy  successful  performance." 

So  saying,  he  took  off  his  cup  with  much  gravity,  at 
the  same  time  shaking  his  head  at  the  intemperance  of 
the  Scottish  harper. 

The  knight,  in  the  meantime,  had  brought  the  strings 
intő  somé  order,  and,  after  a  short  prelude,  asked  his  hőst 
whether  he  would  choose  a  sirvente  in  the  language  of  oc, 
or  a  lai  in  the  language  of  oui,  or  a  virelai,  or  a  haliad  in 
the  vulgar  English.* 

1  A  príest's  cloak. 

3  Sir  Walter's  own  footnote  is :  '*  The  realm  of  Francé,  it  is  well  known, 
was  divided  betwixt  the  Norman  and  Teutonic  race,  who  spoke  the  lan- 
goage  in  which  the  word  **yes ''  is  pronounced  as  out,  and  the  inhabitants 
of  the  southem  regions,  whose  speech,  bearing  somé  affinity  to  the  Italian, 
pronoanced  the  same  word  oc.    The  poets  of  the  former  race  were  called 
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'^  A  báliad,  a  báliad/'  said  the  hermit,  ^^  against  all  the 
ocs  and  ouis  of  Francé.  Downright  English  am  I,  Sir 
Knight,  and  downright  English  was  my  patron  St  Dun- 
stan,  and  scorned  oo  and  oui,  as  he  would  have  scorned 
the  parings  of  the  devil's  hooí  —  downright  English  alone 
shall  be  sung  in  this  celL" 

"  I  will  assay,  then,"  said  the  knight,  "  a  báliad  com- 
posed  by  a  Saxon  glee-man,  whom  I  knew  in  Holy  Land." 

It  speedily  appearad  tbat  if  the  knight  was  not  a  com- 
plete  master  of  the  minstrel  art,  his  taste  for  it  had  at 
least  been  cultivated  under  the  best  insteuctors.  Art  had 
taught  him  to  soíten  the  faults  of  a  voice  which  had  little 
compass,  and  was  naturally  rough  rather  than  mellow,  and, 
in  short,  had  done  all  that  culture  can  do  in  supplying 
nataral  deficiencies.  His  performance,  therefore,  might 
have  been  termed  very  respectable  by  abler  judges  than 
the  hermit,  especially  as  the  knight  threw  intő  the  notes 
now  a  degree  of  spint,  and  now  of  plaintive  enthusiasm, 
which  gave  f orce  and  energy  to  the  verses  which  he  sung. 

THE  CRÜSADER'S  RETÜRN. 

I. 
High  deeds  achieved  of  knightly  Uxs^ 
From  Palestine  the  champion  came ; 
The  éress  upon  his  sboulders  borne, 
Battle  and  blast  had  dimin'd  and  tom. 
Each.  dÍBt  upon  his  batter'd  ahi^ld 
IVas  tokén  ol  a  foughtea  fíeld; 
And  thos,  beneath  his  lady's  bower, 
He  sung,  aa  feli  the  twilight  hoor:  — 

lí. 
*<  J07  to  the  fair !  -^  thy  knight  behold« 
Betum'd  from  yonder  Jand  of  gold ; 

minitrtUf  and  their  poems  layt:  those  of  the  latter  were  tenned  froii6a- 
dourt,  and  their  compositions  called  sirventM^  and  other  names.  Bichard, 
a  iwofessed  admirer  of  tiie  jojous  acience  in  all  its  braoches,  oould  imi- 
tate  either  the  minetrel  or  tmubadour.  It  is  less  likelj  that  he  shoold  have 
been  able  to  compose  or  siog  an  English  baUad;  yet  so  nmeh  do  we  wísh 
to  assimilate  him  of  the  Lion  Heart  to  the  bánd  of  warriors  whooi  he  led, 
that  the  anachranisro,  if  there  be  one,  inay  readily  be  forgiyen." 
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No  wealth  he  bríngs,  nor  wealth  can  need 

Savé  hi8  good  arms  and  battle-steed ; 

His  spurs,  to  dash  against  a  foe, 

His  lance  and  sword  to  lay  him  loir ; 

Snch  all  the  trophies  of  hia  toil^ 

Sach  —  and  the  hepe  of  TekU's  smile ! 


**Joy  to  the  fair!  whose  constant  knigbt 
Her  £airor  fired  to  feats  of  migfat; 
Unnoted  shall  she  not  remain, 
Where  meet  the  bríght  and  noUe  tvain; 
Minstrel  shall  sing  and  herald  teli  — 

'  Mark  yonder  maid  of.beauty  well, 
»T  is  she  for  whose  bríght  eyes  Was  won 
The  lúted  field  al  Askalon ! ' 


**  *Note  well  her  smile !  —  it  edged  the  blad« 
Which  fifty  wives  to  widows  made. 
When,  vain  his  strength  and  Mahoand's  spell^ 
Iconium's  ^  turban'd  Soldan  ^  feli. 
Seest  thou  her  locks,  whoee  sonny  gtoir 
Half  shows,  half  shades,  her  neck  of  snow? 
Twines  not  of  them  one  golden  thread^ 
But  fbr  its  sake  a  Paynim  >  bled.' 


"  Joy  to  the  fair!  — my  name  unknown, 
Each  deed,  and  all  its  pmise  thine  own: 
Then,  oh !  unbar  this  churlish  gate» 
The  night  dew  falls,  the  hour  is  late. 
Inured  to  Syria*s  glowing  breath, 
I  féel  the  north  breeze  chili  as  death ; 
Let  grateful  love  quell  maidén  shame, 
And  grant  him  bliss  who  brings  thee  fitune.** 

During  the  perforniance  the  hermit  demeaned  himself 
much  liké  a  firetrate  critic  of  the  present  day  at  a  new 
opera.  He  reclined  back  upon  his  seat,  with  his  eyes 
half  shut ;  now,  folding  his  hands  and  twisting  his  thumbs, 
he  seemed  absorbed  in  attention,  and  anon,  balancing  his 
expanded  palms,  he  gently  flonrished  them  in  time  to  the 

1  The  ancieot  naoM  of  the  modern  town  of  Koniah,  in  Asia  Minor. 

2  Snltan.  <  Pagu. 
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music.  At  one  or  two  favorité  cadences  he  threw  in  a 
little  assistance  oí  his  own,  where  the  knight's  voice  seemed 
unable  to  carry  the  air  so  high  as  his  worshipíul  taste  ap- 
proved.  When  the  song  was  ended^  the  anchorite  emphat- 
ically  declared  it  a  good  one,  and  well  sung. 

"  And  yet,"  said  he,  "  I  think  my  Saxon  countrymen  had 
herded  long  enough  with  the  Normans  to  fali  intő  the 
tone  of  their  melancholy  ditties.  What  took  the  honest 
knight  from  home  ?  or  what  could  he  expect  but  to  find 
his  mistress  agreeably  engaged  with  a  rival  on  his  retum, 
and  his  serenade,  as  they  call  it,  as  little  regarded  as  the 
caterwauling  of  a  cat  in  the  gutter  ?  Nevertheless,  Sir 
Knight,  I  drink  this  cup  to  thee,  to  the  success  of  all  true 
lovers  —  I  fear  you  are  nőne,"  he  added,  on  observing 
that  the  knight  (whose  brain  began  to  be  beated  with  these 
repeated  draughts)  qualified  his  flagon  with  the  water 
pitcher. 

"Why,"  said  the  knight,  "did  you  not  teli  me  that 
this  water  was  from  the  well  of  your  blessed  patron,  St. 
Dunstan  ?  " 

"  Ay,  truly,"  said  the  hermit,  "  and  many  a  hundred  of 
pagans  did  he  baptize  there,  but  I  never  heard  that  he 
drank  any  of  it.  Everything  should  be  put  to  its  proper 
use  in  this  world.  St.  Dunstan  knew,  as  well  as  any 
one,  the  prerogatives  of  a  jovial  friar." 

And  so  saying,  he  reached  the  harp,  and  entertained 
his  guest  with  the  following  characteristic  song,  to  a  sort 
of  derry-down  chorus,  áppropriate  to  an  old  English  ditty.^ 

THE  BAREFOOTED  FRIAR. 

I. 
I  '11  give  thee,  good  fellow,  a  twelvemonth  or  twain, 
To  search  Europe  through,  from  Byzantium  to  Spain ; 
But  ne'er  shall  you  find,  should  you  search  till  you  tire, 
So  happy  a  man  as  the  Barefooted  Friar. 

1  Sir  Walter  thinks  that  "it  may  be  proper  to  remind  the  reader,  that 
the  chorus  of  *  derry-down  '  is  supposed  to  be  as  ancient,  not  only  as  the 
times  of  the  Heptarchy,  but  as  those  of  the  Druids,  and  to  have  furnished 
the  chorus  to  the  hymns  of  those  venerable  persons  when  they  went  to  the 
wood  to  gather  mistletce.'*     "  Derry-down  "  is  a  meaningless  chorus. 
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Toar  knight  for  his  lady  pricks  forth  in  career, 

And  is  bronght  home  at  even-song  prick'd  throagh  with  a  spear; 

I  confess  him  in  haste  —  for  his  ladj  desires 

No  oomfort  on  earth  savé  the  Barefooted  Friar's. 


Toor  monarch  ? — Pshaw !  many  a  prínce  has  been  known 

To  barter  his  robes  for  our  cowl  and  oor  gown, 

Bat  which  of  ns  e'er  felt  the  idie  desire 

To  exchange  for  a  crown  the  gray  hood  of  a  Friar ! 


The  Friar  has  walkM  out,  and  where'er  he  has  gone, 
Tlie  land  and  its  fatness  is  mark'd  for  his  own ; 
He  can  roam  where  he  lists,  he  can  stop  where  he  tires, 
For  every  man's  honse  is  the  Barefooted  Friar's. 


He  's  expected  at  noon,  and  no  wight  till  he  comes 
May  profáné  the  great  chair,  or  the  porridge  of  plums; 
For  the  best  of  the  cheer,  and  the  seat  by  the  fire, 
Is  the  nndenied  right  of  the  Barefooted  Friar. 


He  's  expected  at  night,  and  the  pasty  's  made  hot, 
They  broach  the  brown  ale,  and  they  fiU  the  black  pot, 
And  the  goodwife  woald  wish  the  goodman  in  the  mire. 
Ere  he  )ack'd  a  soft  pillow,  the  Barefooted  Friar. 


Long  flourish  the  sandái,  the  cord,  and  the  cope, 
The  dread  of  the  devil,  and  trust  of  the  Popé ; 
For  to  gather  life's  roses,  unscathed  by  the  briar, 
Is  granted  alone  to  the  Barefooted  Friar. 

"  By  my  troth,"  said  the  knight,  "  thou  hast  sung  well 
and  lustily,  and  in  high  praise  of  thine  order.  And, 
talking  of  the  devil,  Holy  Clerk,  are  you  not  afraid  he  may 
pay  you  a  visit  during  somé  of  your  nncanonical  pastimes?" 

"  I  nncanonical !  "  answered  the  hermit ;  "  I  scorn  the 
charge.  I  scorn  it  with  my  heels !  I  sérve  the  duty  of 
my  chapel  duly  and  truly  —  two  masses  daily,  moming 
and  evening,  primes,  noons,  and  vespers,  aves,  credoSj 
paters  "  — 
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**Excepting  moonlight  nights,  when  the  venison  is  in 
season,"  said  his  guest. 

"  JExceptis  excipiendis"  ^  replied  the  hermit,  "  as  our 
old  abbot  taught  me  to  say,  when  impertinent  laymen 
should  ask  me  if  I  kept  every  punctilio  of  mine  order." 

"  True,  holy  father,"  said  the  knight ;  "  but  the  devil 
is  apt  to  keep  an  eye  on  such  exceptions ;  he  goeö  about, 
thou  knowest,  liké  a  roaring  lion." 

"Let  him  roar  here  if  he  dares,"  said  the  friar;  "a 
touch  oí  my  cord  will  make  him  roar  as  loud  as  the  tongs 
of  St.  Dnnstan  himself  did.  I  never  feared  man,  and  I 
as  little  fear  the  devil  and  his  imps.  St.  Dunstan,  St. 
Dubric,  St.  Winibald,  St.  Winifred,  St.  Swibert,  St.  Wü- 
lick,  not  forgetting  St.  Thomas  a  Kent,  and  my  ówn  poor 
meríts  to  speed,  I  defy  every  devil  of  them,  come  cut  and 
long  tail.*  But  to  let  you  intő  a  secret,  I  never  speak  upon 
such  subjects,  my  friend,  until  after  morning  vespers." 

He  changed  the  conversation ;  fást  and  f urious  grew  the 
mirth  of  the  parties,  and  many  a  song  was  exchanged  be- 
twixt  them,  when  their  revels  were  interrupted  by  a  loud 
knocking  at  the  door  of  the  hermitage. 

The  occasion  of  this  interruption  we  can  only  explain 
by  resuming  the  adventures  of  another  set  of  our  charac- 
ters;  for,  liké  old  Ariosto,*  we  do  not  pique  ourselvós  upon 
continuing  uniformly  to  keep  company  with  any  one  per- 
sonage  of  our  dráma. 

1  Exceptions  excepted. 

2  Literally  dogs  yfith.  cut  tails  and  dogs  with  long  tails;  hencei  all  sorts 
and  grades,  of  dogs  or  people  or  anythlng  else. 

s  An  Italian  poet,  bom  1474. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Away !  onr  fourney  lies  thtongb  deli  and  dingle, 
Wtaere  the  blithe  f awn  trips  by  its  timld  moth«r, 
Where  the  broid  oak,  with  intercepting  bouglu, 
Cheqnen  the  sunbeam  in  the  greensward  alley  — 
Up  and  away !  —  f or  lov^y  patks  are  tfaese 
To  tread,  when  the  glad  min  is  on  hto  throne, 
Less  pleasant,  and  less  safe,  when  Gynthia's  ^  lamp 
With  doubtfnl  glimmér  Ilghts  the  dreary  f orest. 

JBtíriúkFmit. 

When  Cedríc  the  Saxon  saw  his  son  drop  down  sense- 
less  in  the  lists  at  Ashby,  his  íirst  impulse  was  to  oordei 
hím  intő  the  custody  and  care  of  his  own  attendants^  but 
tiie  words  choked  in  his  throat.  He  could  not  bring  him- 
self  to  acknowledge,  in  presence  oí  such  an  assembly, 
the  son  whom  he  had  renounced  and  disinherited.  He 
ordered,  howeyer,  Oswald  to  keep  an  eye  upon  him;  and 
directed  that  officer,  with  two  of  his  serfs,  to  convey 
Ivanhoe  to  Ashby  as  soon  as  the  crowd  had  dispersed. 
Oswald,  however,  was  anticipated  in  this  good  office,  The 
crowd  dispersed,  indeed,  but  the  knight  was  nowhere  to 
be  seen. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Cedric's  ciipbearer  looked  arotind 
f or  his  young  master  —  he  saw  the  bloody  spot  on  which 
he  had  lately  snnk  down,  but  himself  he  saw  no  longer ; 
it  seemed  as  if  the  fairies  had  conveyed  him  írom  the 
spot.  Perhaps  Oswald  (for  the  Saxons  were  rety  super- 
stitious)  might  have  adopted  somé  such  hypothesis,  to 
account  for  Ivanhoe's  disappearance,  had  he  not  suddenly 
cast  his  eye  upon  a  person  attired  liké  a  squire,  in  whom 
he  recognized  the  features  of  his  fellow-servant  Gurth, 
Anxious  conceming  his  master's  fate,  and  in  despair  at 
his  sudden  disappearance,  the  translated  swineherd  was 
searching  for  him  everywhere,  and  had  neglected,  in  doing 
so,  the  eoncealment  on  which  his  own  safety  depended. 
Oswald  deemed  it  his  duty  to  secure  Gurth,  as  a  fugitive 
of  whose  fate  his  master  was  to  judge. 

^  Cyntbia  is  one  of  the  naines  of  Diana,  the  moon-goddess. 
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Kenewing  his  inquiries  conceming  tHe  fate  of  Ivanhoe, 
the  only  information  which  the  cupbearer  could  coUect 
from  the  bystanders  was,  tbat  the  knight  had  been  raised 
with  care  by  certain  well-attired  grooms,  and  placed  in  a 
litter  belonging  to  a  lady  among  the  spectators,  which  had 
immediately  transported  him  out  oí  the  press.  Oswald, 
on  receiving  this  intelligence,  resolved  to  return  to  his 
master  for  farther  instmctions,  carrying  along  with  him 
Gurth,  whom  he  considered  in  somé  sort  as  a  deserter  from 
the  service  of  Cedric. 

The  Saxon  had  been  nnder  very  intense  and  agonizing 
apprehensions  conceming  his  son ;  for  Kature  had  asserted 
her  rights,  in  spite  of  the  patriotic  stoicism  which  labored 
to  disown  her.  But  no  sooner  was  he  informed  that  Ivan- 
hoe  was  in  careful  and  probably  in  friendly  hands,  than 
the  paternal  anxiety  which  had  been  excited  by  the 
dnbiety  of  his  fate  gave  way  anew  to  the  f eeling  of  in- 
jured  pride  and  resentment,  at  what  he  termed  Wilfred's 
filial  disobedience.  "  Let  him  wander  his  way,"  said  he 
—  "  let  those  leech  his  wounds  for  whose  sake  he  encoun- 
tered  them.  Ke  is  fitter  to  do  the  juggling  tricks  of  the 
Norman  chivalry  than  to  maintain  the  fame  and  honor  of 
his  English  ancestry  with  the  glaive  and  brown-bill,  the 
good  old  weapons  of  the  country." 

"  If,  to  maintain  the  honor  of  ancestry,"  said  Eowena, 
who  was  present, .  '^  it  is  sufficient  to  be  wise  in  council 
and  brave  in  execution  —  to  be  holdest  among  the  hold, 
and  gentlest  among  the  gentle,  I  know  no  voice  savé  his 
fáther's  "  — 

"  Be  silent,  Lady  Rowena !  —  on  this  subject  only  I 
hear  you  not.  Prepare  yourself  for  the  Prince's  festival : 
we  have  been  summoned  thither  with  unwonted  circnm- 
stance  of  honor  and  of  courtesy,  such  as  the  haughty  Kor- 
mans  have  rarely  used  to  our  race  since  the  fatál  day  of 
Hastings.  Thither  will  I  go,  were  it  only  to  show  these 
proud  Normans  how  little  the  fate  of  a  son,  who  could 
defeat  their  bravest,  can  affect  a  Saxon." 

"  Thither,"  said  Eowena,  "  do  I  not  go ;  and  I  pray 
you  to  beware,  lest  what  you  mean  for  courage  and  obsti- 
nacy  shall  be  accounted  hardness  of  heart." 
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"Remain  at  home,  then,  ungrateful  lady,"  answered 
Cedric ;  ''  thine  is  the  hard  heart,  which  can  sacrifíce  the 
weal  of  an  oppressed  people  to  an  idle  and  unauthorized 
attachment.  I  seek  the  noble  Athelstane,  and  with  him 
attend  the  banquet  of  John  of  Anjou." 

He  went  accordingly  to  the  banquet,  of  which.  we  have 
already  mentioned  the  principal  events.  Immediately 
upon  retiring  froni  the  castle,  the  Saxon  thanes,  with  their 
attendants,  took  horse  ;  and  it  was  during  the  bustle  which 
attended  their  doing  so  that  Cedric,  for  the  first  time, 
cast  his  eyes  upon  the  deserter  Gurth.  The  noble  Saxon 
had  returned  from  the  banquet,  as  we  have  seen,  in  no 
very  piacid  humor,  and  wanted  but  a  pretext  for  wreaking 
his  anger  upon  somé  one.  "  The  gyves !  "  he  said,  "  the 
gyves!  —  Oswald  —  Hundibert!  —  Dogs  and  villains!  — 
why  leave  ye  the  knave  unfettered  ?  " 

Without  daring  to  remonstrate,  the  companions  of  Gurth 
bound  him  with  a  halter,  as  the  readiest  cord  which  oo- 
curred.  He  submitted  to  the  operation  without  remon- 
strance,  except  that,  darting  a  reproachful  look  at  his  master, 
he  said,  '^  This  comes  of  loving  your  flesh  and  blood  better 
than  mine  own." 

"  To  horse,  and  forward !  "  said  Cedric. 

"  It  is  indeed  fuU  time,"  said  the  noble  Athelstane ; 
"for,  if  we  ride  not  the  faster,  the  worthy  Abbot  Wal- 
theofPs  preparations  for  a  rere-supper  ^  will  be  altogether 
spoiled." 

The  travellers,  however,  used  such  speed  as  to  reach 
the  convent  of  Saint  Withold's  before  the  apprehended 
evil  took  place.  The  Abbot  himself,  of  ancient  Saxon 
descent,  received  the  noble  Saxons  with  the  profuse  and 
exuberant  hospitality  of  their  nation,  wherein  they  in- 
dulged  to  a  laté  or  rather  an  early  hour ;  nor  did  they 
take  leave  of  their  reverend'  hőst  the  next  morning  until 
they  had  shared  with  him  a  sumptuous  refection. 

As  the  cavalcade  left  the  court  of  the  monastery  an 

1  Sir  Walter's  own  note :  "  A  rere-snpper  was  a  night  meal  and  sorae- 
titnes  signified  a  collation,  which  was  given  at  a  laté  hour,  after  the  regu- 
lar  sapper  had  made  its  appearance/' 
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incident  happened  somewhat  alarming  to  the  Saxons,  who, 
of  all  people  of  Europe,  were  most  addicted  to  a  super- 
stitious  observance  of  omens,  and  to  whose  opinions  can 
be  traced  most  of  tbosé  notions  upon  such  subjects  still 
to  be  found  among  our  popular  antiquities.  For  the 
Normans  being  a  mixed  race,  and  better  informed  accord- 
ing  to  the  Information  of  the  times,  had  lost  most  of  the 
superstitious  prejudices  which  their  ancestors  had  brought 
from  Scandinavia,  and  piqued  themselves  upon  thinking 
freely  on  such  topics. 

In  the  present  instance,  the  apprehension  of  impending 
evil  was  inspired  by  no  less  respectable  a  prophet  than  a 
large  lean  black  dog,  which,  sitting  upright,  howled  most 
piteously  as  the  foremost  riders  left  the  gate,  and  presently 
afterwards,  barking  wildly,  and  jumping  to  and  fro,  seemed 
bent  upon  attaching  itself  to  the  party. 

"  I  liké  not  that  music,  father  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane ; 
for  by  this  title  of  respect  he  was  accustomed  to  address 
him. 

"  Nor  I  either,  uncle,"  said  Wamba ;  "  I  greatly  feár 
we  shall  ha  ve  to  pay  the  piper." 

"  In  my  mind,"  said  Athelstane,  upon  whose  memory 
the  Abbot's  good  ale  (for  Burton  was  alreády  famous  for 
that  genial  liquor)  had  made  a  favorable  impression  — 
"  in  my  mind  we  had  better  tum  back,  and  abide  with  the 
Abbot  until  the  aftemoon.  It  is  unlucky  to  travel  where 
your  path  is  crossed  by  a  monk,  a  hare,  or  a  howling  dog, 
until  you  have  eaten  your  next  meal." 

"  Away !  "  said  Cedric  impatiently ;  "  the  day  is  already 
too  short  for  our  journey.  For  the  dog,  I  know  it  to  be 
the  cur  of  the  runaway  slave  Gurth,  a  useless  fugitive  üke 
its  master." 

So  saying,  and  rising  at  the  same  time  in  his  stirrups, 
impatient  at  the  interruption  of  his  journey,  he  launched 
his  javelin  at  poor  Fangs  —  for  Fangs  it  was,  who  having 
traced  his  master  thus  far  upon  his  stolen  expedition,  had 
here  lost  him,  and  was  now,  in  his  uncouth  way,  rejoicing 
at  his  reappearance.  The  javelin  inflicted  a  wound  upon 
the  animal's  shoulder,  and  narrowly  missed  pinning  him 
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to  the  earth ;  and  Fangs  flód  howling  from  the  presence 
of  the  enraged  thane.  Gurth's  heart  swelled  within  him ; 
íor  he  felt  this  meditated  slaughter  of  his  faithf ül  adhe- 
rent  in  a  degree  much  deeper  than  the  harsh  treatment  he 
had  himself  received.  Having  in  vain  attempted  to  raise 
his  hand  to  his  eyes,  he  said  to  Wamba,  who,  seeing  his 
master's  ill  humor,  had  prudently  retreated  to  the  rear, 
"  I  pray  thee,  do  me  the  kindness  to  wipe  my  eyes  with 
the  skirt  of  thy  mantle ;  the  dúst  offends  me,  and  these 
bonds  will  not  let  me  help  myself  one  way  or  another." 

Wamba  did  him  the  service  he  required,  and  they  rode 
side  by  side  for  somé  time,  during  which  Gurth  maintained 
a  moody  silence.  At  length  he  could  repress  his  feelings 
no  longer. 

"  Friend  Wamba/'  said  he,  "  of  all  those  who  are  fools 
cnough  to  sérve  Cedric,  thou  alone  hast  dexterity  enough 
to  make  thy  foUy  acceptable  to  him.  Gro  to  him,  there- 
fore,  and  teli  him  that  neither  for  lőve  nor  fear  will  Gurth 
sérve  him  longer.  He  raay  strike  the  head  from  me  —  he 
may  scourge  me  —  he  may  load  me  with  irons  —  but  hencé- 
forth  he  shall  never  compel  me  either  to  lőve  or  to  obey 
him.  Go  to  him,  then,  and  teli  him  that  Gurth,  the  son 
of  Beowulph,  renounces  his  service." 

"  Assuredly,"  said  Wamba,  "  fool  as  I  am,  I  shall 
not  do  your  fooPs  errand.  Cedric  hath  another  javelin 
stuck  intő  his  girdle,  and  thou  knowest  he  does  not  always 
miss  his  mark." 

"I  care  not,"  replied  Gurth,  "how  soon  he  makes  a 
mark  of  me.  Yesterday  he  left  Wilfred,  my  young  mas- 
ter,  in  his  blood.  To-day  he  has  striven  to  kill  before 
my  face  the  only  other  living  creature  that  ever  showed  me 
kindness.  By  Saint  Edmund,  Saint  Dunstan,  Saint 
Withold,  Saint  Edward  the  Confessor,  and  every  other 
Saxon  saint  in  the  calendar ''  (for  Cedric  never  swore  by 
any  that  was  not  of  Saxon  lineage,  and  all  his  household 
had  the  same  limited  devotion),  "  I  will  never  forgive 
him  I  " 

"  To  my  thinking  now,"  said  the  Jester,  who  was  fre- 
quently  wont  to  act  as  peace-maker  in  the  family,  "  our 
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master  did  not  propose  to  húrt  Fangs,  but  only  to  affright 
him.  For,  if  you  observed,  he  rose  in  his  stirrups,  as  there- 
by  meaning  to  overcast  the  mark ;  and  80  he  would  have 
done,  but  Fangs,  happening  to  bound  up  at  the  very 
moment,  received  a  scratch,  which  I  will  be  bound  to  heal 
with  a  penny's  breadth  of  tar." 

"  If  I  thought  80,"  said  Gurth  —  "  if  I  could  but  think 
so  —  but  no  —  I  saw  the  javelin  was  well  aimed  —  I  heard 
it  whizz  through  the  air  with  all  the  wrathful  malevolence 
of  him  who  cast  it,  and  it  quivered  after  it  had  pitched  in 
the  ground,  as  if  with  regret  for  having  missed  its  mark. 
By  the  hog  dear  to  Saint  Anthony,  I  renounce  him !  " 

And  the  indignant  swineherd  resumed  his  suUen  silence, 
which  no  efforts  of  the  Jester  could  again  induce  him  to 
break. 

Meanwhile  Cedric  and  Athelstane,  the  leaders  of  the 
troop,  conversed  together  on  the  state  of  the  land,  on  the 
dissensions  of  the  royal  family,  on  the  feuds  and  quarrels 
among  the  Kormán  nobles,  and  on  the  chance  which  there 
was  that  the  oppressed  Saxons  might  be  able  to  free  them- 
selves  from  the  yoke  of  the  Normans,  or  at  least  to  elevate 
themselves  intő  national  consequence  and  independence, 
during  the  civil  convulsions  which  were  likely  to  ensue. 
On  this  subject  Cedric  was  all  animation.  The  restoration 
of  the  independence  of  his  race  was  the  idol  of  his  heart, 
to  which  he  had  willingly  sacrificed  domestic  happiness 
and  the  interests  of  his  son.  But,  in  order  to  achieve  this 
great  revolution  in  favor  of  the  native  English,  it  was 
necessary  that  they  should  be  united  among  themselves, 
and  act  under  an  acknowledged  head.  The  necessity  of 
choosing  their  chief  from  the  Saxon  blood  royal  was  not 
only  evident  in  itself,  but  had  beenmade  a  solemn  condition 
by  those  whom  Cedric  had  entrusted  with  his  secret  plans  and 
hopes.  Athelstane  had  this  quality  at  least ;  and  though 
he  had  few  mentái  accomplishments  or  talents  to  recom- 
mend  him  as  a  leader,  he  had  still  a  goodly  person,  was  no 
coward,  had  been  accustomed  to  martial  exercises,  and 
seemed  willing  to  defer  to  the  advice  of  counsellors  more 
wise  than  himself.     Above  all,  he  was  known  to  be  liberal 
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and  hospitable,  and  believed  to  be  good-natured.  But 
whatever  pretensions  Athelstane  had  to  be  considered  as 
head  of  the  Saxon  confederacy,  many  of  that  nation  were 
disposed  to  prefer  to  his  the  title  of  the  Lady  Rowena, 
who  drew  her  descent  from  Alfréd,  and  whose  íather, 
having  been  a  chief  renowned  for  wisdom,  courage,  and 
generosity,  his  memory  was  highly  honored  by  his  op- 
pressed  countrymen. 

It  would  have  been  no  difíicnlt  thing  for  Cedric,  had  he 
been  so  disposed,  to  have  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  a 
third  party,  as  formidable  at  least  as  any  of  the  others. 
To  counterbalance  their  royal  descent,  he  had  courage, 
activity,  energy,  and,  above  all,  that  devoted  attachment 
to  the  cause  which  had  procured  him  the  epithet  of  The 
Saxon,  and  his  birth  was  inferior  to  nőne,  excepting  only 
that  of  Athelstane  and  his  ward.  These  qualities,  however, 
were  unalloyed  by  the  slightest  shade  of  selfishness ;  and, 
instead  of  dividing  yet  farther  his  weakened  nation  by 
forming  a  faction  of  his  own,  it  was  a  leading  part  of 
Cedric's  plán  to  extinguish  that  which  already  existed,  by 
promoting  a  marriage  betwixt  Rowena  and  Athelstane. 
An  obstacle  occurred  to  this  his  favorité  project,  in  the 
mutual  attachment  of  his  ward  and  his  son ;  and  hence  the 
originál  cause  of  the  banishment  of  Wilfred  from  the 
house  of  his  father. 

This  stern  measure  Cedric  had  adopted,  in  hopes  that, 
during  Wilfred's  absence,  Rowena  might  relinquish  her 
preference,  but  in  this  hope  he  was  disappointed  ;  a  disap- 
pointment  which  might  be  attributed  in  part  to  the  mode 
in  which  his  ward  had  been  educated.  Cedric,  to  whom 
the  name  of  Alfréd  was  as  that  of  a  deity,  had  treated  the 
sole  remaining  scion  of  that  great  monarch  with  a  degree 
of  observance,  such  as,  perhaps,  was  in  those  days  scarce 
paid  to  an  acknowledged  princess.  Rowena's  will  had  been 
in  almost  all  cases  a  law  to  his  household;  and  Cedric 
himself,  as  if  determined  that  her  sovereignty  should  be 
fuUy  acknowledged  within  that  little  circle  at  least,  seemed 
to  take  a  pride  in  acting  as  the  first  of  her  subjects.  Thus 
trained  in  the  exercise  not  only  of  free  will,  but  despotic 
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authority,  Bowena  was,  by  her  previous  education,  disposed 
both  to  resist  and  to  resent  any  attempt  to  control  her 
affections,  or  dispose  of  her  hand  contrary  to  her  inclinations, 
and  to  assert  her  independence  in  a  case  in  which  evén 
those  females  who  have  been  trained  up  to  obedience  and 
subjection  are  not  infrequently  apt  to  dispute  the  authority 
of  guardians  and  parents.  The  opinions  which  she  felt 
strongly  she  avowed  boldly ;  and  Cedric,  who  could  not 
free  himself  from  his  habitual  deference  to  her  opinions  felt 
totally  at  a  loss  how  to  enforce  his  authority  of  guardian. 

It  was  in  vain  that  he  attempted  to  dazzle  her  with  the 
prospéct  of  a  visionary  throne.  Rowena,  who  possessed 
strong  serise,  neither  considered  his  plán  as  practicable,  nor 
as  desirable,  so  far  as  she  was  concerned,  could  it  have 
been  achieved.  Without  attempting  to  conceal  her  avowed 
preference  of  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  she  declared  that,  were 
that  favored  knight  out  of  question,  she  would  rather  take 
refuge  in  a  convent  than  share  a  throne  with  Athelstane, 
whom,  having  always  despised,  she  now  began,  on  account 
of  the  trouble  she  received  on  his  accouiit,  thoroughly  to 
detest. 

Nevertheless,  Cedric,  whose  opinion  of  women's  con- 
stancy  was  far  from  strong,  persisted  in  using  every  means 
in  his  power  to  bring  about  the  proposed  match,  in  which 
he  conceived  he  was  rendering  an  important  service  to  the 
Saxon  cause.  The  sudden  and  romantic  appearance  of  his 
son  in  the  lists  at  Ashby  he  had  justly  regarded  as  almost 
a  death's  blow  to  his  hopes.  His  paternal  affection,  it  is 
true,  had  for  an  instant  gained  the  victory  över  pride  and 
patriotism ;  but  both  had  returned  in  full  force,  and  under 
their  joint  operation,  he  was  now  bent  upon  making  a  de- 
tcrmined  effort  for  the  unión  of  Athelstane  and  Eowena, 
together  with  expediting  those  other  measures  which 
seemed  necessary  to  forward  the  restoration  of  Saxon 
independence. 

On  this  last  subject,  he  was  now  laboring  with  Athel- 
stane, not  without  having  reason,  every  now  and  then,  to 
lament,  liké  Hotspur,^  that  he  should  have  moved  such  a 
1  See  Shakespeare's  King  Henry  IV,,  first  part. 
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dish  of  skimméd  milk  to  so  honorable  an  áction.  Athel- 
stane,  it  is  true^  was  yain  enougb^  and  loved  to  have  his 
ears  tickled  with  tales  of  his  high  descent,  and  of  his  right 
by  inheritance  to  homage  and  sovereignty.  But  his  petty 
vanity  was  sufíiciently  gratified  by  receiving  this  homage  at 
the  hands  of  his  immediate  attendants,  and  of  the  Saxons 
who  approached  him.  If  he  had  the  courage  to  encounter 
danger,  he  at  least  hated  the  trouble  of  going  to  seek  it ; 
and  while  he  agreed  in  the  generál  principles  laid  down 
by  Cedric  conceming  the  claim  of  the  Saxóiis  to  indepen- 
dence,  and  was  still  more  easily  convinced  of  his  own  title 
to  reign  over  them  when  that  independence  should  be  at- 
tained,  yet  when  the  means  of  asserting  thése  rights  came 
to  be  discussed,  he  was  still  "Athélstane  the  Unready/* 
slow,  irresolute,  procrastinating,  and  unenterprising.  The 
warm  and  impassioned  exhortations  of  Cedric  had  as  little 
effect  upon  his  impassive  temper  as  red-hot  balls  alighting 
in  the  water^  which  produce  a  little  sound  and  smoke,  and 
are  instantly  extinguished. 

If>  leaving  this  task,  which  might  be  compared  to  spur- 
ring  a  tired  jade,  or  to  hammering  upon  cold  irón,  Cedric 
feli  back  to  his  ward  Eowena,  he  received  little  more  sat- 
isfaction  from  conferring  with  her.  For,  as  his  presence 
interrupted  the  discourse  between  the  lady  and  her  favorité 
attendant  upon  the  gallantry  and  fate  of  Wilfred,  Elgitha 
failed  not  to  revenge  both  her  mistress  and  herself,  by 
recurring  to  the  overthrow  of  Athelstane  in  the  lists,  the 
most  disagreeabló  subject  which  could  greet  the  ears  of 
Cedric.  To  this  sturdy  Saxon,  therefore,  the  day's  jonrney 
was  fraught  with  all  manner  of  displeasure  and  discomfort ; 
öo  that  he  more  than  once  internally  cursed  the  tourna- 
ment,  and  him  who  had  proclaimed  it,  togéther  with  his 
own  foliy  in  ever  thinking  of  going  thither. 

At  noon,  upon  the  motion  of  Athelstane,  the  travellers 
paused  in  a  wóodland  shade  by  a  fountain,  to  repose  their 
horses  and  partake  of  somé  provisions,  with  which  the 
hospitable  Abbot  had  loaded  a  sumpter  mule.  Their 
repast  was  a  pretty  long  one  ;  and  these  several  interrup- 
tions  rendered  it  impossible  for  them  to  hope  to  reach 
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Eotherwood  without  travelling  all  night,  a  conviction 
which  induced  them  to  proceed  on  their  way  at  a  more 
hasty  pace  than  they  had  hitherto  used. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

▲  tnin  of  anned  men,  aome  noble  dame 
Efloorting,  (ao  their  scatter'd  words  dÍBOOTer'd« 
Ai  unperceived  I  hxaag  upon  their  rear,) 
Are  dose  at  hand,  aad  mean  to  paas  the  night 
Within  the  caatle. 

OrrOt  a  Tragedy. 

The  travellers  had  now  reached  the  verge  of  the  wooded 
country,  and  were  about  to  plunge  intő  its  recesses,  held 
dangerous  at  that  time  from  the  number  of  outlaws  whom 
oppression  and  poverty  had  driven  to  despair,  and  who 
occupied  the  forests  in  such  large  bands  as  could  easily 
bid  defiance  to  the  feeble  police  of  the  period.  From 
these  rovers,  however,  notwithstanding  the  lateness  of  the 
hour,  Cedric  and  Athelstane  accounted  themselves  secure^ 
as  they  had  in  attendance  ten  servants,  besides  Wamba 
and  Gurth,  whose  aid  could  not  be  counted  upon,  the  one 
being  a  jester  and  the  other  a  captive.  It  may  be  added, 
that  in  travelling  thus  laté  through  the  forest,  Cedric  and 
Athelstane  relied  on  their  descent  and  character,  as  well 
as  their  courage.  The  outlaws,  whom  the  severity  of  the 
forest  laws  had  reduced  to  this  roving  and  desperate  mode 
of  life,  were  chiefly  peasants  and  yeomen  of  Saxon  descent, 
and  were  generally  supposed  to  respect  the  persons  and 
property  of  their  countrymen. 

As  the  travellers  joumeyed  on  their  way,  they  were 
alarmed  by  repeated  cries  f or  assistance ;  and  when  they 
rode  up  to  the  place  from  whence  they  came,  they  were 
surprised  to  find  a  horse-litter  placed  upon  the  ground, 
beside  which  sat  a  young  woman,  richly  dressed  in  the 
Jewish  fashion,  while  an  old  man,  whose  yellow  cap  pro- 
claimed  him  to  belong  to  the  same  nation,  walked  up  and 
down  with  gestures  of  the  deepest  despair,  and  wrung  his 
hands,  as  if  affected  by  somé  strange  disaster. 
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To  the  inquiries  of  Athelstane  and  Cedric,  the  old  Jew 
could  for  somé  time  only  answer  by  invoking  the  protec- 
tion  of  all  the  patriarchs  of  the  Old  Testament  succes- 
sively  against  the  sons  of  Ishmael,  who  were  coming  to 
.smite  them,  hip  and  thigh,  with  the  edge  of  the  sword. 
When  he  began  to  come  to  himself  out  of  this  agony  of 
terror,  Isaac  of  York  (for  it  was  our  old  friend)  was  at 
length  able  to  explain,  that  he  had  híred  a  body-guard  of 
six  men  at  Ashby,  together  with  mules  for  carrying  the 
litter  of  a  sick  friend.  This  party  had  undertaken  to 
escort  hím  as  far  as  Doncaster.  They  had  come  thus 
far  in  safety  ;  but  having  received  information  from  a 
wood-cutter  that  there  was  a  strong  bánd  of  outlaws  ly- 
ing  in  wait  in  the  woods  before  them,  Isaac's  mercena- 
jies  had  not  only  taken  flight,  but  had  carried  off  with 
them  the  horses  which  boré  the  litter,  and  left  the  Jew 
and  his  daughter  without  the  means  either  of  defence  or 
of  retreat,  to  be  plundered,  and  probably  murdered,  by 
the  banditti,  who  they  expected  every  moment  would 
bring  down  upon  them.  "Would  it  but  please  your 
.valors/^  added  Isaac,  in  a  tone  of  deep  humiliation,  "to 
permit  the  poor  Jews  to  travel  under  your  safeguard,  I 
swear  by  the  tables  of  our  law,  that  never  has  favor 
been  conferred  upon  a  child  of  Israel  since  the  days 
of  our  captivity,  which  shall  be  more  gratefuUy  acknow- 
ledged." 

"  Dog  of  a  Jew !  ^'  said  Athelstane,  whose  memory  was 
of  that  petty  kind  which  stores  up  trifles  of  all  kinds,  but 
particularly  trifling  offences,  "  dóst  not  remember  how 
thou  dijist  beard  us  in  the  gallery  at  the  tilt-yard  ?  Fight 
or  flee,  or  compound  with  the  outlaws  as  thou  dóst  list ; 
ask  neither  aid  nor  company  from  us ;  and  if  they  rob 
only  such  as  thee,  who  rob  all  the  world,  I,  for  mine  own 
share,  shall  hold  them  right  honest  folk." 

Cedric  did  not  assent  to  the  severe  proposal  of  his 
companion.  "We  shall  do  better,"  said  he,  "to  leave 
them  two  of  our  attendants  and  two  horses  to  convey 
them  back  to  the  next  village.  It  will  diminish  our 
strength  but  little;    and   with   your  good  sword,  noble 
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Athelstane^  and  the  aid  of  those  wlio  remain,  it  will  be 
light  work  for  us  to  face  twenty  of  those  runagates." 

Eowena,  somewhat  alarmed  by  the  mention  of  outlaws 
in  force  and  so  near  them,  strongly  seconded  the  propósal 
of  her  guardian.  But  Eebecca,  suddenly  quitting  her  de- 
jected  posture,  and  making  her  way  through  the  attend- 
ants  to  the  palfrey  of  the  Saxon  lady,  knelt  down,  and, 
after  the  Orientál  fashion  in  addressing  superiors,  kissed 
the  hem  of  K-owena's  garment.  Then  rising,  and  throw- 
ing  back  her  veil,  she  implored  her,  in  the  great  name 
of  the  God  whom  they  both  worshipped,  and  by  that 
revelation  of  the  law  upon  Mount  Sinai  in  which  they 
•both  believed,  that  she  would  have  compassion  upon  them, 
and  sufiFep  them  to  go  forward  under  their  safeguard. 
"  It  is  not  for  myself  that  I  pray  this  favor,"  said  Re- 
becea ;  "  nor  is  it  evén  for  that  poor  öld  man.  I  know 
that  to  wrong  and  to  spoil  our  nation  is  a  light  fault, 
if  not  a  merít  with  the  Christians ;  and  what  is  it  to  us, 
whether  it  be  done  in  the  city,  in  the  desert,  or  in  the 
íield  ?  But  it  is  in  the  name  of  one  dear  to  many  and 
dear  evén  to  you,  that  I  beseech  you  to  let  this  sick  per- 
son  be  transported  with  care  and  tenderness  under  your 
protection.  For,  if  evil  chance  him,  the  last  motiient  of 
your  lifé  would  be  irabittered  with  regret  for  denying 
that  which  I  ask  of  you." 

The  noble  and  solemn  air  with  which  Rebecca  mádé 
this  appeal  gave  it  double  weight  with  the  fair  Saxon. 

"  The  man  is  old  and  feeble,"  she  said  to  her  guardian, 
*^  the  maidén  young  and  beautiful,  their  friehd  sick  and  in 
peril  of  his  life— ^Jews  though  they  be,  we  cannot  as 
Christians  leave  them  in  this  exfcremíty.  Let  them  unload 
two  of  the  sumpter-mules,  and  put  the  baggage  behind 
two  of  the  serfs.  The  mules  may  transport  the  Htter,  aAd 
we  have  led  horses  for  the  old  man  and  his  daughter.^' 

Cedric  readily  assented  to  what  she  proposed,  and 
Athelstane  only  added  the  condition,  "  that  they  should 
travel  in  the  rear  of  the  whole  party,  where  Wamba,"  he 
said,  "might  attend  them  with  hisshield  of  boar's  brawn.'' 

"  I  have  left  my  shield  in  the  tilt-yard/'  anewered  thé 
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jQ^ter,  ^^as  i^ofi  beeu  the  fate  of  many  a  better  knight 
tbím  myself." 

4thektane  colored  deeply,  for  such  had  been  his  own 
fate  OQ  the  last  day  of  the  tournament ;  while  Eowena, 
who  was  pleased  in  the  same  proportion,  as  if  to  make 
amends  for  the  brutal  jest  of  her  unfpelmg  suitor,  re- 
quested  !5«becca  to  ride  by  her  side. 

"  It  were  not  fit  I  shpuld  do  so,"  answered  Rebecca, 
with  proud  humility,  "  where  my  society  might  be  held  a 
disgrace  to  my  protectress." 

Cy  this  time  the  change  of  baggage  was  hastily  achieved ; 
for  the  single  word  "outlaws"  rendered  every  one  suf- 
ficiently  alert,  and  the  approach  of  twilight  made  the 
fiound  yet  more  impressive.  Amid  the  bustle,  Gurth  waa 
taken  from  horseback^  in  the  course  of  -which  removal 
he  prevailed  upon  the  Jester  to  slack  the  cord  with 
which  his  arms  were  bound.  It  was  so  negligently  refast- 
ened,  perhaps  intentionally,  on  the  part  of  Wamba,  that 
Gurth  found  no  difficulty  in  f reeing  his  arms  altogether 
írom  bondage,  and  then^  gliding  intő  the  thicket^  he 
^lade  his  escape  from  the  party. 

The  bustle  had  been  considerable,  and  it  was  sozne 
timje  before  Gurth  was  missed,*  for^  as  he  wjas  to  be 
placed  for  the  rest  of  the  journey  behind  a  servant,  every 
00^  supposed  that  somé  other  of  his  companions  had  him 
imder  custody,  and  when  it  began  to  be  whispered  among 
them  that  Giarth  had  actually  disappeared^  they  were 
under  such  immediate  expectation  of  an  attack  from  the 
outlaws,  that  it  was  not  held  convenient  to  pay  much 
attentio^  to  the  circumstance. 

The  path  upon  which  the  party  travelled  was  now  so 
iiarrow  as  not  to  adpait,  with  any  sort  of  convenience, 
above  two  riders  abreast^  and  began  to  descend  intő  a 
dingle,  tiaversed  by  a  brook  whose  banks  were  broken, 
swampy,  and  overgrown  with  dwarf  willows.  Cedric  and 
Athelstane,  who  were  at  the  head  of  their  retinue,  saw 
ike  risk  of  being  attacked  at  this  pasa ;  but  neither  of 
them  having  had  much  practice  in  war,  no  better  mode 
of  preventing  danger  occurred   to  them  than  that  they 
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should  hasten  through  the  defíle  as  fást  as  possible.  Ad- 
yancing,  therefore,  without  much  order,  they  had  just 
crossed  the  brook  with  a  part  of  their  foUowers,  when 
they  were  assailed  in  front,  flank,  and  rear  at  once,  with 
an  impetuosity  to  which,  in  their  confused  and  ill-pre- 
pared  condition,  it  was  impossible  to  offer  effectual  resist- 
ance.  The  shout  of  "  A  white  dragon  I  — a  white  dragon! 
—  Saint  George  for  merry  England  !  "  ^  war-cries  adopted 
by  the  assailants,  as  belonging  to  their  assumed  character 
of  Saxon  outlaws,  was  heard  on  every  side,  and  on  every 
side  enemies  appeared  with  a  rapidity  of  advance  and 
attack  which  seemed  to  multiply  their  numbers. 

Both  the  Saxon  chiefs  were  made  prisoners  at  the  same 
moment,  and  each  under  circumstances  expressive  of  his 
character.  Cedric,  the  instant  an  enemy  appeared,  laimched 
at  hini  his  remaining  javelin,  which,  taking  better  effect 
than  that  which  he  had  hurled  at  Fangs,  nailed  the  man 
against  an  oak-tree  that  happened  to  be  close  behind  him. 
Thus  far  successful,  Cedric  spurred  his  horse  against  a  sec- 
ond,  drawing  his  sword  at  the  same  time,  and  striking  with 
such  inconsiderate  fury  that  his  weapon  encountered  a 
thick  branch  which  hung  over  him,  and  he  was  disarmed 
by  the  violence  of  his  own  blow.  He  was  instantly  made 
prisoner,  and  pulled  from  his  horse  by  two  or  three  of  the 
banditti  who  crowded  around  him.  Athelstane  shared  his 
captivity,  his  bridle  having  been  seized,  and  he  himself 
forcibly  dismounted,  long  before  he  could  draw  his  weapon, 
or  assume  any  posture  of  effectual  defence. 

The  attendants,  embarrassed  with  baggage,  surprised 
and  terrifíed  at  the  fate  of  their  master,  feli  an  easy  prey 
to  the  assailants ;  while  the  Lady  Eowena,  in  the  centre 
of  the  cavalcade,  and  the  Jew  and,  his  daughter  in  the  rear 
experienced  the  same  misfortune. 

Of  all  the  train  nőne  escaped  except  Wamba,  who  showed 

.  1  Among  the  many  interesting  things  that  England  owes  to  the  Cm- 
Bades  is  her  patron  saint ;  for  Saint  George,  of  Cappadocia,  became  the 
patron  saint  of  England  after  he  had  been  taken  as  the  patron  of  many 
Crasaders  and  become  the  Christian  hero  of  the  Middle  Ages.  The  great 
legend  about  him  is,  of  course,  the  story  of  his  slaying  the  dragon. 
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apon  the  occasion  much  more  courage  than  those  who 
pretended  to  greater  sense.  He  possessed  himself  of  a 
sword  belonging  to  one  of  the  domestics,  who  was  just 
drawing  it  with  a  tardy  and  irresolute  hand,  laid  it  about 
him  liké  a  lion,  drove  back  several  who  approached  him, 
and  made  a  brave  though  ineffectual  attempt  to  succor  his 
master.  Finding  himself  overpowered,  the  Jester  at  length 
threw  himself  from  his  horse,  plunged  intő  the  thicket, 
and  favored  by  the  generál  confusion,  escaped  from  the 
scene  of  action. 

Yet  the  valiant  Jester,  as  soon  as  he  foimd  himself  safe, 
hesitated  more  than  once  whether  he  should  not  tnm  back 
and  share  the  captivity  of  a  master  to  whom  he  was  sin- 
cerely  attached. 

"I  have  heard  men  talk  of  the  blessings  of  freedom," 
he  said  to  himself;  "  but  I  wish  any  wise  man  would 
teach  me  what  use  to  make  of  it,  now  that  I  have  it." 

As  he  pronounced  these  words  alond,  a  voice  very  near 
him  called  out,  in  a  low  and  cautious  tone,  "  Wamba ! " 
and,  at  the  same  time,  a  dog,  which  he  recognized  to  be 
Pangs,  jumped  up  and  fawned  upon  him.  "  Gurth ! " 
answered  Wamba  with  the  same  caution,  and  the  swine- 
herd  immediately  stood  before  him. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?  "  said  he  eagerly  ;  "  what  mean 
these  cries,  and  that  clashing  of  swords  ?  '' 

"  Only  a  trick  of  the  times,"  said  Wamba  ;  "  they  are 
all  prisoners." 

"  Who  are  prisoners  ?  "  exclaimed  Gurth  impatiently. 

"  My  lord,  and  my  lady,  and  Athelstane,  and  Hundi- 
bert,  and  Oswald." 

"  In  the  name  of  God  !  "  said  Gurth,  "how  came  they 
prisoners  ?  —  and  to  whom  ?  " 

"  Our  master  was  too  ready  to  fight,"  said  the  Jester, 
"  and  Athelstane  was  not  ready  enough,  and  no  other  per- 
son  was  ready  at  all.  And  they  are  prisoners  to  green 
cassocks  and  black  visors.  And  they  lie  all  tumbled  about 
on  the  green,  liké  the  crab-apples  that  you  shake  down 
to  your  swine.  And  I  would  laugh  at  it,"  said  the  honest 
Jester,  "  if  I  could  for  weeping."  And  he  shed  tears  of 
unfeigned  sorrow. 
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Gurth's  countenance  kindled.  ^'Witmba/'  he  eaid, 
'^thou  hast  a  weapon,  and  thy  heart  was  ever  atronger 
than  thy  brain,  —  we  are  only  two  —  but  a  sudden  attack 
from  men  of  resolution  will  do  much.     Follow  we ! " 

"  Whither  ?  and  f or  what  purpose  ?  ^'  said  the  Jeater. 

"  To  rescue  Cedric." 

"  But  you  ha  ve  renounced  his  service  but  now/^  aaid 
Wamba. 

"That,"  said  Gurth,  "was  but  while  he  was  fortunate 
—  follow  me." 

As  the  Jester  was  about  to  obey  a  third  person  sud- 
denly  made  his  appearance,  and  commanded  them  both  to 
halt.  From  his  dress  and  arms  Wamba  would  have  con- 
jectured  him  to  be  one  of  those  outlaws  who  had  just 
assailed  his  master ;  but,  besldes  that  he  wore  no  mask,  the 
glittering  baldrjc  across  his  shoulder,  with  the  rich  bugle- 
horn  which  it  supported,  as  well  as  the  calm  and  command- 
ing  expression  of  his  voice  and  manner,  made  him,  not- 
withstanding  the  twilight,  recognize  Locksley  the  yeoman, 
who  had  been  victorious,  under  such  disadvantageous  cir- 
cumstances,  in  the  centest  for  the  prize  of  archery. 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  "  said  he,  "  or  who 
is  it  that  rifle,  and  ransom,  and  make  prisoners  in  these 
f  orests  ?  " 

"  You  may  look  at  their  cassocks  close  by,'^  said  Wamba, 
"and  see  whether  they  be  thy  children's  coats  or  no, 
for  they  are  as  liké  thine  own  as  one  green  pea-pod  is  to 
another." 

"I  will  leam  that  presently,'^  answered  Locksley; 
"  and  I  charge  ye,  on  peril  of  your  lives,  not  to  stir  from 
the  place  where  ye  stand  until  I  have  returned.  Obey 
me,  and  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you  and  your  masters. 
Yet  stay,  I  must  render  myself  as  liké  these  men  as  pos- 
sible." 

So  saying,  he  unbuckled  his  baldric  with  the  bugle, 
took  a  feather  from  his  cap,  and  gave  them  to  Wamba ; 
then  drew  a  vizard  from  his  pouch,  and,  repeating  his 
charges  to  them  to  stand  fást,  went  to  execute  his  purposes 
of  reconnoitring. 
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"  Shall  we  stand  fást,  Gurth  ? ''  eaid  Wamba ;  "  or  shall 
we  e'en  give  him  leg-bail  ?  ^  In  my  foolish  mind,  he  had 
all  the  equipage  of  a  thief  too  much  in  readiness  to  be 
himself  a  tnie  man.'' 

"  Let  him  be  the  devil,"  said  Gurth,  "  an  he  will.  We 
can  be  no  worse  of  waiting  his  retum.  If  he  belong  to 
that  party,  he  must  already  have  given  them  the  alarm, 
and  it  will  avail  nothing  either  to  fight  or  to  fly.  Besides, 
I  have  laté  experience,  that  arrant  thieves  are  not  the 
worst  men  in  the  world  to  have  to  deal  with." 

The  yeoman  re  turnéd  in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes. 

"  Friend  Gurth,"  he  said,  "  I  have  mingled  among  yon 
men,  and  have  learnt  to  whom  they  belong,  and  whither 
they  are  bound.  There  is,  I  think,  no  chance  that  they 
will  proceed  to  any  actual  violence  against  their  prisoners. 
!For  three  men  to  attempt  them  at  this  moment  were  little 
else  than  madness ;  for  they  are  good  men  of  war,  and 
have,  as  such,  placed  sentinels  to  give  the  alarm  when  any 
one  approaches.  But  I  trust  soon  to  gather  such  a  force 
as  may  act  in  defiance  of  all  their  precautions ;  -you  are  both 
servants,  and,  as  I  think,  faithful  servants  of  Cedric  the 
Saxon,  the  friend  of  the  rights  of  the  Englishmen.  He 
shall  not  want  English  hands  to  help  him  in  this  extremity. 
Come,  then,  with  me,  until  I  gather  more  aid." 

So  saying,  he  walked  through  the  wood  at  a  great  pace, 
followed  by  the  jester  and  the  swineherd.  It  was  not 
consistent  with  Wamba's  humor  to  travel  long  in  silence. 

^'I  think,"  said  he,  looking  at  the  baldric  and  bugle 
which  he  still  carried,  "  that  I  saw  the  arrow  shot  which 
won  this  gay  prize,  and  that  not  so  long  since  as  Christ- 
mas." 

"  And  I,"  said  Gurth,  "  could  take  it  on  my  halidom, 
that  I  have  heard  the  voice  of  the  good  yeoman  who  won 
it,  by  night  as  well  as  by  day,  and  that  the  moon  is  not 
three  days  older  since  I  did  so." 

"  Mine  honest  f riends,"  replied  the  yeoman,  "  who  or 
what  I  am  is  little  to  the  present  purpose ;  should  I  free 
your  master,  you  will  have  reason  to  think  me  the  best 
1  Escape;  flight. 
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friend  you  have  ever  had  in  your  lives.  And  whether  I 
am  known  by  one  name  or  another  —  or  whether  I  can 
draw  a  bow  as  well  or  better  than  a  cow-keeper,  or  whether 
it  is  my  pleasure  to  walk  in  sunshine  or  by  moonlight^  are 
matters  which,  as  they  do  not  concern  you,  so  neither  need 
ye  busy  yourselves  respecting  them.'' 

"  Our  heads  are  in  the  lion's  mouth/'  said  Wamba,  in  a 
whisper  to  Gurth,  "  get  them  out  how  we  can." 

"  Hush  —  be  silent/'  said  Gurth.  "  Offend  him  not  by 
thy  folly,  and  I  trust  sincerely  that  all  will  go  well." 


CHAPTER   XX. 

When  autmnn  nights  were  long  and  drear, 

And  forest  walks  were  dark  and  dim, 
How  Bweeüy  on  the  pilgrim's  ear 

Was  wont  to  steal  the  hermit'a  hymn  I 

Deyotion  borrows  Maaíc*B  tone, 

And  Musio  took  Devotion's  wing ; 
And,  liké  the  bird  that  hails  the  sun, 

niey  aoor  to  heaven,  and  Boaring  sing. 

The  Hermü  o/St.  Clement^t  WOi, 

It  was  after  three  hours'  good  walking  that  the  servants 
of  Cedric,  with  their  mysterious  guide,  arrived  at  a  smalL 
opening  in  the  forest,  in  the  centre  of  which  grew  an  oak- 
tree  of  enormous  magnitude,  throwing  its  twisted  branches 
in  every  direction.  Beneath  this  tree  four  or  five  yeomen 
lay  stretched  on  the  ground,  while  another,  as  sentinel, 
walked  to  and  fro  in  the  moonlight  shade. 

XJpon  hearing  the  sound  of  feet  approaching,  the  watch 
instantly  gave  the  alarm,  and  the  sleepers  as  suddenly 
started  up  and  bent  their  bows.  Six  arrows  placed  on 
the  string  were  pointed  towards  the  quarter  from  which 
the  travellers  approached,  when  their  guide,  being  recog- 
nized,  was  welcomed  with  every  tokén  of  respect  and 
attachment,  and  all  signs  and  fears  of  a  rough  reception  at 
once  subsided. 

"  Where  is  the  miller  ?  "  was  his  first  question. 

"  On  the  road  towards  Rotherham." 
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'*  With  how  many  ?  "  demanded  the  leader^  for  such  he 
seemed  to  be. 

"With  six  men,  and  good  hope  of  booty,  if  it  please 
St.  Nicholas." 

"  Devoutly  spoken,"  said  Locksley ;  "  and  where  is 
Allan-a-Dale  ?  ''  ^ 

"  Walked  up  towards  the  Watling-street,^  to  watch  for 
the  Prior  of  Jorvaulx/^ 

"  That  is  well  thought  on  alsó,"  replied  the  captain ;  — 
"  and  where  is  the  Friar  ?  " 

"Inhiscell." 

"Thither  will  I  go,"  said  Locksley.  "Disperse  and 
seek  your  companions.  Collect  what  force  you  can  for 
there's  game  afoot  that  must  be  hiinted  hard,  and  will 
turn  to  bay.  Meet  me  here  by  daybreak.  And  stay," 
he  added,  "  I  have  forgottén  what  is  most  necessary  of  the 
whole.  Two  of  you  take  the  road  quickly  towards  Tor- 
quilstone,  the  Castle  of  Front-de-Boeuf.  A  set  of  gallants, 
who  have  been  masquerading  in  such  guise  as  our  own, 
are  carrying  a  bánd  of  prisoners  thither.  Watch  them 
closely,  for,  evén  if  they  reach  the  castle  before  we  collect 
our  force,  our  honor  is  concerned  to  punish  them,  and  we 
will  íind  means  to  do  so.  Keep  a  close  watch  on  them, 
therefore  ;  and  despatch  one  of  your  comrades,  the  lightest 
of  foot,  to  bring  the  news  of  the  yeomen  thereabout." 

They  promised  implicit  obedience,  and  departed  with 
alacrity  on  their  different  errands.  In  the  meanwhile, 
their  leader  and  his  two  companions,  who  now  looked 
upon  him  with  great  respect,  as  well  as  somé  fear,  pursued 
their  way  to  the  chapel  of  Copmanhurst. 

1  AI1an-a-Dale  is  a  familiar  name  in  the  Robin  Hood  legend.  He  was  in 
love  with  a  young  damsel  who  was  taken  írom  him  to  be  made  the  bride 
of  an  old  knight ;  and  Robin  Hood,  "  pittying  the  young  man's  case,  took 
her  from  Ihe  old  knight,  when  they  were  going  to  be  marryed,  and  restored 
her  to  her  own  love  again.'*  See  the  báliad  in  which  this  is  related,  in 
English  and  Scottish  Báliadig  edited  by  Professor  F.  J.  Child. 

2  Watling  Street  was  one  of  the  great  highways  built  in  Britain  by  the 
Romans.  It  began  at  Dover  and  went  through  London  and  northward  to 
Chester  and  York.  Traces  of  it  are  yet  visil)le,  and  there  is  a  Watling 
Street  now  in  London. 
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When  they  had  reached  the  little  moonlight  glade,  hav- 
ing  in  front  the  reverend,  though  ruinous  chapel,  and  the 
rude  hermitage,  so  well  suited  to  ascetic  devotion,  Wamba 
whispered  to  Gurth,  "  If  this  be  the  habitation  of  a  thief, 
it  makes  good  the  old  proverb,  The  nearer  the  church  the 
farther  from  God.  And,  by  my  cockscomb,"  he  added, 
"  I  think  it  be  evén  so.  Hearken  but  to  the  black  sanc- 
tus  ^  which  they  are  singing  in  the  hermitage  !  " 

In  fact,  the  anchorite  and  his  guest  were  performing  at 
the  fuU  extent  of  their  very  powerful  lungs  an  old  drink- 
ing-song,  of  which  this  was  the  burden :  — 

**  Come,  trowl  the  brown  bowl  to  me, 
BuUy  bov,  buUy  boy, 
Come,  trowl  the  browa  bowl  to  me : 

Ho !  jolly  Jenkin,  I  spy  A  knave  in  drinking, 
Come,  trowl  the  brown  bowl  to  me." 

"Now,  that  is  not  ill  snng,"  said  Wamba,  who  had 
thrown  in  a  few  of  his  own  flourishes  to  help  out  the 
chorus.  "  But  who,  in  the  saint's  name,  ever  expected  to 
ha  ve  heard  such  a  jolly  chant  come  from  out  a  hermit's 
cell  at  midnight?" 

"  Marry,  that  should  I,''  said  Gurth,  "  for  the  jolly 
Clerk  of  Copmanhurst  is  a  known  man,  and  kills  half  the 
deer  that  are  stolen  in  this  walk.  Men  say  that  the 
keeper  has  complained  to  his  official,  and  that  he  will  be 
stripped  of  his  cowl  and  cope  altogether  if  he  keep  not 
better  order.'^ 

While  they  were  thus  speaking  Locksley's  loud  and 
repeated  knocks  had  at  length  disturbed  the  anchorite  and 
his  guest.  "By  my  beads,"  said  the  hermit,  stopping 
short  in  a  grand  flourish,  "  here  come  more  benighted 
guests.  I  would  not  for  my  cowl  that  they  found  us  in 
this  goodly  exercise.  Ali  men  have  their  enemies,  good 
Sir  Sluggard;  and  there  be  those  malignant  enough  to 
construe  the  hospitable  refreshment  which  I  have  been 
oflfering  to  you,  a  weary  traveller,  for  the  matter  of  three 

1  The  sanctus  is  the  part  of  the  church  service  beginnlng  SanciuSf  sane* 
íus^  sanctus  (Holy,  holy,  holy !) ;  and  an  irreverent  or  barlesque  song  is 
called  a  black  sanctus. 
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fihort  hours,  intő  sheer  drunkenness  and  debauchery,  yices 
alike  alien  to  my  profession  and  my  disposition/' 

"  Base  calumniators  !  "  replied  the  knight ;  "  I  would  I 
had  the  chastising  of  them.  Nevertheless,  Holy  Clerk,  it 
is  true  that  all  ha  ve  their  enemies  ;  and  there  be  those  in 
this  very  land  whom  I  would  rather  speak  to  through  the 
hars  of  my  helmet  than  barefaced." 

"  Get  thine  irón  pot  on  thy  head,  then,  friend  Shiggard, 
as  quickly  as  thy  nature  will  permit,"  said  the  hermit, 
"  while  I  remove  these  pewter  flagons,  whose  laté  contents 
run  strangely  in  mine  own  pate ;  and  to  drown  the  clatter 
—  for,  in  faith,  I  feel  somewhat  unsteady  —  strike  intő 
the  tune  which  thou  hearest  me  sing ;  it  is  no  matter  for 
the  words  —  I  scarce  know  them  myself ." 

So  saying,  he  struck  up  a  thundering  De  profundis 
clamaviy^  under  cover  of  which  he  removed  the  apparátus 
of  their  banquet ;  while  the  knight,  laughing  heartily,  and 
arming  himself  all  the  while,  assisted  his  hőst  with  his 
voice  from  time  to  time  as  his  mirth  permitted. 

"  What  devil's  matins  are  you  after  at  this  hour  ?  "  said 
a  voice  from  without. 

"  Heaven  forgive  you.  Sir  Traveller !  "  said  the  hermit, 
whose  own  nőise,  and  perhaps  his  noctumal  potations, 
prevented  from  recognizing  accents  which  were  tolerably 
familiar  to  him.  "Wend  on  your  way,  in  the  name  of 
God  and  St.  Dunstan,  and  disturb  not  the  devotions  of 
me  and  my  holy  brother." 

"  Mad  priest,"  answered  the  voice  from  without,  "  open 
to  Locksley ! " 

"  All  's  safe  —  all's  right,"  said  the  hermit  to  his  com- 
panion. 

"  But  who  is  he  ?  "  said  the  Black  Ejiight ;  "  it  imports 
me  much  to  know." 

"  Who  is  he  ?  "  answered  the  hermit ;  "  I  teli  thee  he  is 
a  friend." 

*'  But  what  friend  ?  "  answered  the  knight ;  "  for  he 
may  be  friend  to  thee  and  nőne  of  mine." 

"  What  friend  ?  "  replied  the  hermit ;  "  that,  now,  is 
1  "  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  *'  (Psalm  cxxx.  1). 
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one  of  the  questions  that  is  more  easily  asked  than  an« 
swered.  What  f riend  ?  —  why,  he  is,  now  that  I  bethink 
me  a  little,  the  yery  same  honest  keeper  I  told  thee  of  a 
while  since." 

"  Ay,  as  honest  a  keeper  as  thou  art  a  pious  hermit/' 
replied  the  knight,  "  I  doubt  it  not.  But  undo  the  door 
to  him  before  he  beat  it  from  its  hinges." 

The  dogs,  in  the  mean  time,  which  had  made  a  dreadful 
baying  at  the  commencement  of  the  disturbance,  seemed 
now  to  recognize  the  voice  of  him  who  stood  without ;  for, 
totally  changing  their  manner,  they  scratched  and  whined 
at  the  door,  as  if  interceding  for  his  admission.  The  her- 
mit  speedily  unbolted  his  portai,  and  admitted  Locksley^ 
with  his  two  companions. 

"  Why,  hermit,"  was  the  yeoman's  first  question  as  soon 
as  he  beheld  the  knight,  "  what  boon  companion  hast  thou 
here?" 

"  A  brother  of  our  order,"  replied  the  friar,  shaking  his 
head ;  "  we  ha  ve  been  at  our  orisons  all  night." 

"  He  is  a  monk  of  the  church  militant,  I  think,"  an- 
swered  Locksley  ;  "  and  there  be  more  of  them  abroad.  I 
teli  thee,  friar,  thou  must  lay  down  the  rosary  and  take  up 
the  quarter-staff;  we  shall  need  every  one  of  our  merry 
men,  whether  clerk  or  layman.  But,"  he  added,  taking  him 
a  step  aside,  '^art  thou  mad  ?  to  give  admittance  to  a  knight 
thou  dóst  not  know  ?     Hast  thou  forgót  our  articles  ?  " 

"  Not  know  him ! "  replied  the  friar  boldly ;  *'  I  know 
him  as  well  as  the  beggar  knows  his  dish." 

"  And  what  is  his  name,  then  ?  "  demanded  Locksley. 

"  His  name,"  said  the  hermit  —  "  his  name  is  Sir  An- 
thony  of  Scrablestone  —  as  if  I  would  drink  with  a  man, 
and  did  not  know  his  name !  " 

"  Thou  hast  been  drinking  more  than  enough,  friar," 
said  the  woodsman,  "  and,  I  fear,  prating  more  than  enough, 
too." 

"  Good  yeoman,"  said  the  knight,  coming  forward,  "  be 
not  wroth  with  my  merry  hőst.  He  did  but  afford  me  the 
hospitality  which  I  would  have  compelled  from  him  if  he 
had  refused  it." 
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"  Thou  compel !  "  said  the  friar ;  "  wait  but  till  I  have 
changed  this  gray  gown  for  a  green  cassock,  and  if  I 
make  not  a  quarter-staff  ring  twelve  upon  thy  pate,  I  am 
neither  true  clerk  nor  good  woodsman." 

While  he  spoke  thus  he  stript  off  his  gown,  and  ap- 
peared  in  a  close  black  buckram  doublet  and  drawers, 
over  which  he  speedily  did  on  a  cassock  of  green,  and 
hőse  of  the  same  color.  "  I  pray  thee  truss  my  points," 
said  he  to  Wamba,  "  and  thou  shalt  have  a  cup  of  sack  for 
thy  labor." 

"  Gramercy  for  thy  sack,"  said  Wamba ;  "  but  thinkst 
thou  it  is  lawful  for  me  to  aid  you  to  transmew  thyself 
from  a  holy  hermit  intő  a  sinful  forester  ?  " 

"  ííever  fear,"  said  the  hermit ;  "  I  will  but  confess  the 
sins  of  my  green  cloak  to  my  gray  f riar's  frock,  and  all  shall 
be  well  again." 

"  Ámen  !  "  answered  the  Jester ;  "  a  broadcloth  penitent 
should  have  a  sackcloth  confessor,  and  your  frock  may  ab- 
solve  my  motley  doublet  intő  the  bargain." 

So  saying,  he  accommodated  the  friar  with  his  assistance 
in  tying  the  endless  number  of  points,  as  the  laces  which 
attached  the  hőse  to  the  doublet  were  then  termed. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  Locksley  led  the  knight 
a  little  apart,  and  addressed  him  thus:  "Deny  it  not, 
Sir  Knight  —  you  are  he  who  decided  the  victory  to  the 
advantage  of  the  English  against  the  strangers  on  the  seo- 
ond  day  of  the  tournament  at  Ashby." 

"  And  what  follows,  if  you  guess  truly,  good  yeoman  ?  " 
replied  the  knight. 

**  I  should  in  that  case  hold  you,"  replied  the  yeoman, 
"  a  friend  to  the  weaker  party." 

"  Such  is  the  duty  of  a  true  knight  at  least,"  replied 
the  Black  Champion ;  "  and  I  would  not  willingly  that 
there  were  reason  to  think  otherwise  of  me." 

"  But  for  my  purpose,"  said  the  yeoman,  "  thou  shouldst 
be  as  well  a  good  English  man  as  a  good  knight ;  for  that 
which  I  have  to  speak  of  concerns,  indeed,  the  duty  of 
every  honest  man,  but  is  more  especially  that  of  a  true- 
bom  native  of  England." 
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"  You  can  speak  to  no  one,"  replied  the  knight,  *^  to 
whom  England,  and  the  life  of  every  Englishman,  can  be 
dearer  than  to  me." 

"I  would  willingly  believe  so,"  said  the  woodsman, 
"  for  never  had  this  countiy  such  need  to  be  supported  by 
those  who  lőve  her.  Hear  me,  and  I  will  teli  thee  of  an 
enterprise,  in  which,  if  thou  be'st  really  that  which  thou 
seemest,  thou  mayest  take  an  honorable  part.  A  bánd  of 
villains,  in  the  disguise  of  better  men  than  themselves, 
have  niade  themselves  master  of  the  person  of  a  noble 
Englishman  called  Cedric  the  Saxon,  together  with  his 
ward,  and  his  friend,  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh,  and 
have  transported  them  to  a  castle  in  this  forest,  called 
Torquilstone.  I  ask  of  thee,  as  a  good  knight  and  a  good 
Englishman,  wilt  thou  aid  in  their  rescue  ?  " 

"  I  am  bound  by  my  vow  to  do  so,"  replied  the  knight ; 
*'  but  I  would  willingly  know  who  you  are,  who  request 
my  assistance  in  their  behalf  ?  " 

"  I  am,"  said  the  forester,  "  a  nameless  man ;  but  I  am 
the  friend  of  my  country,  and  of  my  country's  friends. 
With  this  account  of  me  you  must  for  the  present  remain 
satisfíed,  the  more  especially  since  you  yourself  desire  to 
continue  unknown.  Believe,  however,  that  my  word, 
when  pledged,  is  as  inviolate  as  if  I  wore  golden  spurs." 

"  I  willingly  believe  it,"  said  the  knight ;  "I  have  been 
accustomed  to  study  men's  countenances,  and  I  can  reád 
in  thine  honesty  and  resolution.  I  will,  therefore,  ask 
thee  no  farther  questions,  but  aid  thee  in  setting  at  f ree- 
dom  these  oppressed  captives ;  which  done,  I  trust  we 
shall  part  better  acquainted,  and  well  satisfied  with  each 
other." 

"  So,"  said  Wamba  to  Gurth,  —  for  the  f riar  being  now 
fully  equipped,  the  Jester,  having  approached  to  the  other 
side  of  the  hut,  had  heard  the  conclusion  of  the  conver- 
sation,  — "  So  we  have  got  a  new  ally  ?  I  trust  the 
valor  of  the  knight  will  be  truer  metál  than  the  religion 
of  the  hermit,  or  the  honesty  of  the  yeoman;  for  this 
Locksley  looks  liké  a  born  deer-stealer,  and  the  priest  liké 
a  lusty  hypocrite." 
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"  Hold  thy  peace,  Wamba/'  said  Gurth ;  "  it  may  all 
De  as  thou  dóst  guess ;  but  were  the  horned  devil  to  rise 
and  proffer  me  his  assistance  to  set  at  liberty  Cedric  and 
thí5  Lady  Rowena,  I  fear  I  should  hardly  have  religion 
enough  to  refuse  the  foul  fíend's  offer^  and  bid  him  get 
behind  me." 

The  friar  was  now  completely  accoutred  as  a  yeoman, 
with  sword  and  buckler,  bow  and  quiver,  and  a  strong 
partisan  over  his  shoulder.  He  left  his  cell  at  the  head 
of  the  party,  and,  ha v  ing  carefully  locked  the  door,  de- 
posited  the  key  under  the  threshold. 

"Art  thou  in  condition  to  do  good  service,  friar?" 
said  Locksley ;  "  or  does  the  brown  bowl  still  run  in  thy 
head  ?  " 

"  Not  more  than  a  draught  of  Saint  Dunstan's  fountain 
will  allay,"  answered  the  priest ;  "  something  there  is  of 
a  whizzing  in  my  brain,  and  of  instability  in  my  legs,  but 
you  shall  présen tly  see  both  pass  away." 

So  saying,  he  stepped  to  the  stone  hasin,  in  which  the 
waters  of  the  fountain  as  they  feli  förmed  bubbles  which 
danced  in  the  white  moonlight,  and  took  so  long  a  draught 
as  if  he  had  meant  to  exhaust  the  spring. 

"  When  didst  thou  drink  as  deep  a  draught  of  water 
before,  Holy  Clerk  of  Copmanhurst  ? "  said  the  Black 
Knight. 

"Never  since  my  wine-butt  leaked,  and  let  out  its 
liquor  by  an  illegal  vént,"  replied  the  friar,  "  and  so  left 
me  nothing  to  drink  but  my  patrónus  bounty  here." 

Then  plunging  his  hands  and  head  intő  the  fountain, 
he  washed  from  them  all  marks  of  the  midnight  revei. 

Thus  refreshed  and  sobered,  the  jolly  priest  twirled  his 
heavy  partisan  round  his  head  with  three  fingers,  as  if  he 
had  been  balancing  a  reed,  exclaiming,  at  the  same  time, 
"  Where  be  those  falsé  ravishers,  who  carry  off  wenches 
against  their  will  ?  May  the  foul  fiend  fly  off  with  me, 
if  I  am  not  man  enough  for  a  dozen  of  them !  " 

"  Swearest  thou,  Holy  Clerk  ?  "  said  the  Black  Knight. 

"  Clerk  me  no  clerks,"  replied  the  transformed  priest ; 
*^  by  Saint  George  and  the  Dragon,  I  am  no  longer  a  shav«- 
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ling  than  wbile  my  frock  is  on  my  back.  When  I  am  cased 
in  my  green  cassock,  I  will  drink,  swear,  and  woo  a  lass^ 
with  any  blithe  forester  in  tbe  West  Riding." 

"  Come  on,  Jack  Priest,"  said  Locksley,  "  and  be 
BÜent;  tbou  art  as  noisy  as  a  wbole  convent  on  a  boly 
eve,  wben  tbe  Fatber  Abbot  has  gone  to  bed.  Come  on 
you,  too,  my  masters ;  tarry  not  to  talk  of  it.  I  say,  come 
on,  we  must  coUect  all  our  forces,  and  few  enougb  we 
sball  bave,  if  we  are  to  storm  tbe  Castle  of  Beginald 
Front-de-Boeuf." 

"  Wbat !  is  it  Front-de-BoBuf,''  said  tbe  Black  Knigbt, 
'Svbo  bas  stopt  on  tbe  king's  bigbway  tbe  king's  liege 
subjects  ?     Is  be  turnéd  tbief  and  oppressor  ?  " 

"  Oppressor  be  ever  was,"  said  Locksley. 

"  And  for  tbief,''  said  tbe  priest,  "  I  doubt  if  ever  he 
were  evén  balf  so  honest  a  man  as  many  a  tbief  of  my 
acquaintance." 

"  Move  on,  priest,  and  be  silent,"  said  tbe  yeoman  ;  "  it 
were  better  you  led  tbe  way  to  tbe  place  of  rendezvous, 
than  say  wbat  sbould  be  left  unsaid,  botb  in  decency  and 
prudence." 

CHAPTER   XXI. 

AIm,  how  many  houn  and  yean  have  pást, 
Sinoe  humán  forma  have  round  this  table  sate, 
Gr  lamp,  or  taper,  on  its  suríaoe  gleam'd ! 
Methinka,  I  hear  the  sound  of  time  long  paae'd  ^ 
Still  murmuring  o'er  us,  in  the  lofty  veid 
Of  theae  dark  arches,  üke  tbe  ling*ring  yoioea 
Of  thoae  who  long  within  their  grayes  have  dept. 

OrrUt  a  Tragedy. 

While  these  measures  were  taking  in  behalf  of  Cedric 
and  his  companions,  the  armed  men  by  wbom  tbe  latter 
had  been  seized  burried  their  captives  along  towards  tbe 
place  of  security,  where  they  intended  to  imprison  them. 
But  darkness  came  on  fást,  and  the  paths  of  tbe  wood 
seemed  but  imperfectly  known  to  the  marauders.  They 
were  compelled  to  make  several  long  halts,  and  once  or 
twice  to  return    on    their  road   to    resume    tbe   direction 
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which  they  wished  to  pursue.  The  summer  mom  had 
dawned  upon  them  ere  they  could  travel  in  f uU  assurance 
that  they  held  the  right  path.  But  confidence  returned 
with  light,  and  the  cavalcade  now  moved  rapidly  forward. 
Meanwhile,  the  following  dialogue  took  place  between  the 
two  leaders  of  the  banditti :  — 

"  It  is  time  thou  shouldst  leave  us,  Sir  Maurice/'  said 
the  Templar  to  De  Bracy,  "  in  order  to  prepare  the  second 
part  of  thy  mystery.  Thou  art  next,  thou  knowest,  to  act 
the  Knight  Deliverer." 

"  I  have  thought  better  of  it,"  said  De  Bracy  ;  "  I  will 
not  leave  thee  till  the  prize  is  fairly  deposited  in  Front- 
de-Boeuf's  castle.  There  will  I  appear  before  the  Lady 
Bowena  in  mine  own  shape,  and  trust  that  she  will  set 
down  to  the  vehemence  of  my  passión  the  violence  of 
which  I  have  been  guilty." 

"  And  what  has  made  thee  change  thy  plán,  De 
Bracy  ?  "  replied  the  Knight  Templar. 

"  That  concerns  thee  nothing,"  answered  his  companion. 

^*  I  would  hope,  however.  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  Tem- 
plar, "that  this  alteration  of  measures  arises  from  no 
suspicion  of  my  honorable  meaning,  such  as  Fitzurse 
endeavored  to  instil  intő  thee  ? " 

"  My  thoughts  are  my  own,"  answered  De  Bracy ; 
"  the  íiend  laughs,  they  say,  when  one  thief  robs  another ; 
and  we  know,  that  were  he  to  spit  fire  and  brimstone 
instead,  it  would  never  prevent  a  Templar  from  following 
his  bent." 

"  Or  the  leader  of  a  Free  Company,"  answered  the 
Templar,  "  from  dreading,  at  the  hands  of  a  comrade  and 
friend,  the  injustice  he  does  to  all  mankind." 

"  This  is  unproíitable  and  perilous  recrimination," 
answered  De  Bracy ;  "  sufíice  it  to  say,  I  know  the  morals 
of  the  Temple  Order,  and  I  will  not  give  thee  the  power 
of  cheating  me  out  of  the  fair  prey  for  which  I  have  run 
such  risks." 

"  Psha  !  "  replied  the  Templar,  "  what  hast  thou  to 
fear  ?     Thou  knowest  the  vows  of  our  order." 

"  Right  well,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  and  alsó  how  they  are 
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kept.  Come,  Sir  Templar,  the  laws  of  gallantry  have  a 
liberal  interpretation  in  Palestine,  and  this  is  a  case  in 
which  I  will  trust  nothing  to  your  conscience.'' 

"  Hear  the  truth,  theu,"  said  the  Templar  ;  "  I  care 
not  for  your  blue-eyed  beauty.  There  is  in  that  train  one 
who  will  make  me  a  better  mate." 

"  What !  wouldst  thou  stoop  to  the  waiting  damsel  ?  " 
said  De  Bracy. 

"  No,  Sir  Knight/'  said  the  Templar  haughtily.  "  To 
the  waiting-woman  will  I  not  stoop.  I  have  a  prize 
among  the  captives  as  lovely  as  thine  own." 

^'  By  the  mass,  thou  meanest  the  fair  Jewess !  "  said 
De  Bracy. 

"  And  if  I  do,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "  who  shall  gainsay 
me?" 

"  No  one  that  I  know,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  unless  it  be 
your  vow  of  celibacy,  or  a  check  of  conscienoe  for  an 
intrigue  with  a  Jewess." 

"  For  my  vow,"  said  the  Templar,  "  our  Grand  Master 
hath  granted  me  a  dispensation.  And  for  my  conscience, 
a  man  that  has  slain  three  hundred  Saracens  need  not 
reckon  up  every  little  failing,  liké  a  village  girl  at  her 
first  confession  upon  Good  Friday  eve." 

"  Thou  knowest  best  thine  own  privileges,"  said  De 
Bracy.  "  Yet,  I  would  have  sworn  thy  thoughts  had 
been  more  on  the  old  usurer's  money-bags  than  on  the 
black  eyes  of  the  daughter." 

^'  I  can  admire  both,"  answered  the  Templar  ;  "  besides, 
the  old  Jew  is  but  half-prize.  I  must  share  his  spoils 
with  Front-de-Boeuf,  who  will  not  lend  us  the  use  of  his 
castle  for  nothing.  I  must  have  something  that  I  can 
term  exclusively  my  own  by  this  foray  of  ours,  and  I  have 
fixed  on  the  lovely  Jewess  as  my  peculiar  prize.  But, 
now  thou  knowest  my  drift,  thou  wilt  resume  thine  own 
originál  plán,  wilt  thou  not?  Thou  hast  nothing,  thou 
seest,  to  fear  from  my  interference." 

"  No,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "  I  will  remain  beside  my 
prize.  What  thou  sayest  is  passing  true ;  but  I  liké  not 
the  privileges  acquired  by  the  dispensatipn  of  the  Grand 
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Master,  and  the  merít  acquired  by  the  slaughter  of  three 
hundred  Saracens.  You  have  too  good  a  right  to  a  free 
pardon,  to  render  you  very  scrupulous  about  peccadilloes." 

While  this  dialogue  was  proceeding,  Cedric  was  endeav- 
oríng  to  wring  out  of  those  who  guarded  him  an  avowal 
of  their  character  and  purpose.  "  You  should  be  English- 
men,"  said  he ;  "  and  yet,  sacred  Heaven !  you  prey  upon 
your  countrymen  as  if  you  were  very  Normans.  You 
should  be  my  neighbors,  and,  if  so,  my  friends,  for  which 
of  my  English  neighbors  have  reason  to  be  otherwise  ?  I 
teli  ye,  yeomen,  that  evén  those  among  ye  who  have  been 
branded  with  outlawry  have  had  from  me  protection ;  for 
I  have  pitied  their  miseries,  and  curst  the  oppression  of 
their  tyrannic  nobles.  What,  then,  would  you  have  of 
me  ?  or  in  what  can  this  violence  sérve  ye  ?  Ye  are 
worse  than  brute  beasts  in  your  actions,  and  will  you  imi- 
tate  them  in  their  very  dumbness  ?  " 

It  was  in  vain  that  Cedric  expostulated  with  his  guards, 
who  had  too  many  good  reasons  for  their  silence  to  be  in- 
duced  to  break  it  either  by  his  wrath  or  his  expostulations. 
They  continued  to  hurry  him  along,  travelling  at  a  very 
rapid  rate,  until,  at  the  end  of  an  avenue  of  huge  trees, 
arose  Torquilstone,  now  the  hoary  and  ancient  castle  of 
Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf.  It  was  a  fortress  of  no  great 
size,  consisting  of  a  donjon,  or  large  and  high  square  tower, 
surrounded  by  buildings  of  inferior  height,  which  were 
encircled  by  an  inner  court-yard.  Around  the  exteriőr 
wall  was  a  deep  moat,  supplied  with  water  from  a  neigh- 
boring  rivulet.  Front-de-Boeuf,  whose  character  placed 
him  often  at  feud  with  his  enemies,  had  made  considerable 
additions  to  the  strength  of  his  castle,  by  building  towers 
upon  the  outward  wall,  so  as  to  flank  it  at  every  angle. 
The  access,  as  usual  in  castles  of  the  period,  lay  through 
an  arched  barbican,  or  outwork,  which  was  terminated  and 
defended  by  a  small  turret  at  each  corner. 

Cedric  no  sooner  saw  the  turrets  of  Front-de-Boeuf  s 
castle  raise  their  gray  and  moss-grown  battlements,  glim- 
mering  in  the  morning  sun,  above  the  woods  by  which  they 
were  surrounded,  than  he  instantly  augured  more  truly 
concerning  the  cause  of  his  misfortune. 
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"  I  did  injustice,"  he  said,  "  to  the  thieves  and  outlaws 
of  these  woods,  when  I  supposed  such  banditti  to  belong 
to  their  bands;  I  might  as  justly  have  confounded  the 
foxes  of  these  brakes  with  the  ravening  wolves  of  Francé. 
Teli  me,  dogs  —  is  it  my  lif e  or  my  wealth  that  your  mas- 
ter  aims  at  ?  Is  it  too  much  that  two  Saxons,  myself  and 
the  noble  Athelstane,  should  hold  land  in  the  country 
which  was  once  the  patrimony  of  our  race  ?  Put  us,  then, 
to  death,  and  complete  your  tyranny  by  taking  our  lives,  as 
you  began  with  our  liberties.  If  the  Saxon  Cedric  cannot 
rescue  England,  he  is  willing  to  die  for  her.  Teli  your 
tyrannical  master,  I  do  only  beseech  him  to  dismiss  the 
Lady  Eowena  in  honor  and  safety.  She  is  a  woman,  and 
he  need  not  dread  her ;  and  with  us  will  die  all  who  dara 
fight  in  her  cause." 

The  attendants  remained  as  mute  to  this  address  as  to 
the  former,  and  they  now  stood  before  the  gate  of  the 
castle.  De  Bracy  winded  his  horn  three  times,  and  the 
archers  and  cross-bow  men.  who  had  manned  the  wall  upon 
seeing  their  approach,  hastened  to  lower  the  drawbridge 
and  admit  them.  The  prisoners  were  compelled  by  their 
guards  to  alight,  and  were  conducted  to  an  apartment 
where  a  hasty  repast  was  oflfered  them,  of  which  nőne  but 
Athelstane  felt  any  inclination  to  partake.  Neither  had 
the  descendant  of  the  Confessor^  much  time  to  do  justice 
to  the  good  cheer  placed  before  them,  for  their  guards 
gave  him  and  Cedric  to  understand  that  they  were  to  be 
imprisoned  in  a  chamber  apart  from  Rowena.  Resistance 
was  vain ;  and  they  were  compelled  to  follow  to  a  large 
room,  which,  rising  on  clumsy  Saxon  pillars,  resembled 
those  refectories  and  chapter-houses  which  may  be  still 
seen  in  the  most  ancient  parts  of  our  most  ancient  monas- 
teries. 

The  Lady  Eowena  was  next  separated  from  her  train, 
and  conducted  with  courtesy,  indeed,  but  still  without  Con- 
sulting her  inclination,  to  a  distant  apartment.  The  same 
alarming  distinction  was  conferred  on  Rebecca,  in  spite 
of  her  father's  entreaties,  who  oflFered  evén  money  in  this 
^  £dward,  the  Confessor,  King  of  England. 
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extremity  of  distress,  ihat  she  might  be  permitted  to  abide 
•with  him.  "  Base  unbeliever,"  answered  one  of  his  guards, 
"  when  thou  hast  seen  thy  lair,  thou  wilt  not  wish  thy 
daughter  to  partake  it."  And,  without  farther  discussion, 
the  old  Jew  was  forcibly  dragged  off  in  a  dififerent  direo- 
tion  from  the  other  prisoners.  The  domestics,  after  being 
carefully  searched  and  disarmed,  were  coníined  in  another 
part  of  the  castle ;  and  Kowena  was  refused  evén  the  com- 
fórt  she  might  have  derived  from  the  attendance  of  her 
handmaiden  Elgitha. 

The  apartment  in  which  the  Saxon  chiefs  were  confined, 
—  for  to  them  we  turn  our  first  attention,  —  although  at 
present  used  as  a  sort  of  guard-room,  had  formerly  been 
the  great  hall  of  the  castle.  It  was  now  abandoned  to 
meaner  purposes,  because  the  present  lord,  among  other 
additions  to  the  convenience,  security,  and  beauty  of  his 
baronial  residence,  had  erected  a  new  and  noble  hall  whose 
vaulted  roof  was  supported  by  lighter  and  more  elegant 
pillars,  and  fitted  up  with  that  higher  degree  of  ornament 
which  the  Normans  had  already  introduced  intő  archi- 
tecture. 

Cedric  paced  the  apartment,  fiiled  with  indignant  refleo- 
tions  on  the  pást  and  on  the  present,  while  the  apathy  of 
his  companion  served,  instead  of  patience  and  philosophy, 
to  defend  him  against  everything  savé  the  inconvenience 
of  the  present  moment ;  and  so  little  did  he  feel  evén  this 
last,  that  he  was  only  from  time  to  time  roused  to  a  reply 
by  Cedric's  animated  and  impassioned  appeal  to  him. 

"  Yes,''  said  Cedric,  half  speaking  to  himself,  and  half 
addressing  himself  to  Athelstane,  "  it  was  in  this  very  hall 
that  my  father  feasted  with  Torquil  Wolfganger,  when  he 
entertained  the  valiant  and  unfortunate  Harold,  then  ad- 
vancing  against  the  Norwegians,  who  had  united  them- 
selves  to  the  rebel  Tosti.*  It  was  in  this  hall  that  Harold 
returned  the  magnanimous  answer  to  the  ambassador  of  his 
rebel  brother.  Oft  have  I  heard  my  father  kindle  as  he 
told  the  tale.  The  envoy  of  Tosti  was  admitted,  when 
this  ample  room  could  scarce  contain  the  crowd  of  noble 
1  Tosti,  or  Tostig,  brother  of  King  Harold. 
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Saxon  leaders,  who  were  quaffing  the  blood-red  wine 
around  their  monarch." 

"  I  hope,"  said  Athelstane,  somewhat  moved  by  this 
part  of  his  friend's  discourse,  "they  will  not  forget  to 
8end  US  somé  wine  and  refections  at  noon  —  we  had  scarce 
a  breathing-space  allowed  to  break  our  fást,  and  I  never 
have  the  beneíit  of  my  food  when  I  eat  immediately  after 
dismounting  from  horseback^  though  the  leeches  recom- 
mend  that  practice.'^ 

Cedric  went  on  with  his  story  without  noticing  this 
interjectional  observation  of  his  friend. 

"  The  envoy  of  Tosti,"  he  said,  "  moved  up  the  hall 
iindismayed  by  the  frowning  countenances  of  all  around 
him,  until  he  made  his  obeisance  before  the  throne  of 
King  Harold. 

" '  What  terms,'  he  said,  ^  Lord  King,  hath  thy  brother 
Tosti  to  hope,  if  he  should  lay  down  his  arms,  and  crave 
peace  at  thy  hands  ?  ^ 

"  *  A  brother's  lőve,'  cried  the  generous  Harold,  *  and 
the  fair  earldom  of  Northumberland.' 

"  *  But  should  Tosti  accept  these  terms,'  continued  the 
envoy,  *  what  lauds  shall  be  assigned  to  his  faithf ul  ally, 
Hardrada,  King  of  Norway  ?  ' 

"  '  Seven  feet  of  English  ground,'  answered  Harold 
fiercely,  '  or,  as  Hardrada  is  said  to  be  a  giant,  perhaps  we 
may  allow  him  twelve  inches  more.' 

"The  hall  rung  with  acclamations,  and  cup  and  horn 
were  fiiled  to  the  Norwegian,  who  should  be  speedily  in 
possession  of  his  English  territory.'' 

"  I  could  have  pledged  him  with  all  my  sóul,"  said 
Athelstane,  "  for  my  tongue  cleaves  to  my  palate." 

"  The  bafíled  envoy,"  continued  Cedric,  pursuing  with 
animation  his  tale,  though  it  interested  not  the  listener, 
"  retreated,  to  carry  Tosti  and  his  ally  the  ominous  answer 
of  his  injured  brother.  It  was  then  that  the  distant 
towers  of  York,  and  the  bloody  streams  of  the  Derwent, 
beheld  that  direful  conflict,  in  which,  after  displaying  the 
most  undaunted  valor,  the  King  of  Norway  and  Tosti  both 
feli,  with  tea  thousaud  of  their  bravest  foUowers.     Who 
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would  have  thought  that  upon  the  proud  day  when  this 
battle  was  won,  the  very  gale  which  waved  the  Saxon 
banners  in  triumph  was  filling  the  Norman  sails,  and  im- 
pelling  them  to  the  fatál  shores  of  Sussex  ?  Who  would 
have  thought  that  Harold,  within  a  few  brief  days,  would 
himself  possess  no  more  of  his  kingdom  than  the  share 
which  he  allotted  in  his  wrath  to  the  Norwegian  invader  ? 
Who  would  have  thought  that  you,  noble  Athelstane  — 
that  you  descended  of  Harold's  blood,  and  that  I,  whose 
father  was  not  the  worst  defender  of  the  Saxon  crown, 
should  be  prisoners  to  a  vile  Norman,  in  the  very  hall  in 
which  our  ancestors  held  such  high  festival  ?  " 

"  It  is  sad  enough,"  replied  Athelstane ;  "  but  I  trust 
they  will  hold  us  to  a  moderate  ransom.  At  any  rate  it 
cannot  be  their  purpose  to  starve  us  outright;  and  yet, 
although  it  is  high  noon,  I  see  no  preparations  for  serving 
dinner.  Look  up  at  the  window,  noble  Gedric,  and  judge 
by  the  sunbeams  if  it  is  not  on  the  verge  of  noon." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  answered  Cedric ;  "  but  I  cannot  look 
on  that  stained  lattice  without  its  awakening  other  reílec- 
tions  than  those  which  concern  the  passing  moment,  or  its 
privations.  When  that  window  was  wrought,  my  noble 
friend,  our  hardy  fathers  knew  not  the  art  of  making 
glass,  or  of  staining  it.  The  pride  of  Wolfganger^s  father 
brought  an  artist  from  Normandy  to  adom  his  hall  with 
this  new  species  of  emblazonment,  that  breaks  the  golden 
light  of  Grod's  blessed  day  intő  so  many  fantastic  hűes. 
The  foreigner  came  here  poor,  beggarly,  cringing,  and  sub- 
servient,  ready  to  doff  his  cap  to  the  meanest  native  of  the 
household.  He  returned,  pampered  and  proud,  to  teli  his 
rapacious  countrymen  of  the  wealth  and  the  simplicity  of 
the  Saxon  nobles  —  a  folly,  oh,  Athelstane,  foreboded 
of  old,  as  well  as  foreseen,  by  those  descendants  of  Hen- 
gist  and  his  hardy  tribes,  who  retained  the  simplicity 
of  their  manners.  We  made  these  strangers  our  bosom 
friends,  our  confidential  servants ;  we  borrowed  their  art- 
ists  and  their  árts,  and  despised  the  honest  simplicity  and 
hardihood  with  which  our  brave  ancestors  supported  them- 
selves,  and  we  became  enervated  by  Norman  árts  long  ere 
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we  feli  under  Norman  arms.  Far  better  was  our  homely 
diet,  eaten  in  peace  and  liberty,  than  the  luxurious  dain- 
ties,  the  lőve  of  which  hath  delivered  us  as  bondsmen  to 
the  foreign  conqueror !  " 

"  I  should,"  replied  Athelstane,  "  hold  very  humble 
diet  a  luxury  at  present ;  and  it  astonishes  me^  noble  Ce- 
dric,  that  you  can  bear  so  truly  in  mind  the  memory  of 
pást  deeds  when  it  appeareth  you  forget  the  very  hour  of 
dinner." 

"  It  is  time  lost,"  muttered  Cedric,  apart  and  impa- 
tiently,  "to  speak  to  him  of  aught  else  but  that  which 
concerns  his  appetite !  The  sóul  of  Hardicanute  ^  hath 
taken  possession  of  him,  and  he  hath  no  pleasure  savé  to 
fill,  to  swill,  and  to  call  for  more.  Alas !  "  said  he,  look- 
ing  at  Athelstane  with  compassion,  "  that  so  dull  a  spirit 
should  be  lodged  in  so  goodly  a  form !  Alas  !  that  such 
an  enterprise  as  the  regeneration  of  England  should  tum 
on  a  hinge  so  imperfect!  Wedded  to  Rowena,  indeed, 
her  noble  and  more  generous  sóul  may  yet  awake  the 
better  nature  which  is  torpid  within  him.  Yet  how  should 
this  be,  while  Erowena,  Athelstane,  and  I  myself  remain 
the  prisoners  of  this  brutal  marauder,  and  ha  ve  been  made 
80  perhaps  from  a  sense  of  the  dangers  which  our  liberty 
might  bring  to  the  usurped  power  of  his  nation  ?  " 

While  the  Saxon  was  plunged  in  these  painful  reflec- 
tions  the  door  of  their  prison  opened,  and  gave  entrance 
to  a  sewer,^  holding  his  white  rod  of  office.  This  im  por- 
tant person  advanced  intő  the  chamber  with  a  grave  pace, 
followed  by  four  attendants,  bearing  in  a  table  co vered 
with  dishes,  the  sight  and  smell  of  which  seemed  to  be  an 
instant  compensation  to  Athelstane  for  all  the  inconven- 
ience  he  had  undergone.  The  persons  who  attended  on 
the  feast  were  masked  and  cloaked. 

"  What  mummery  is  this  ?  "  said  Cedric ;  "  think  you 
that  we  are  ignorant  whose  prisoners  we  are,  when  we  are 
in  the  castle  of  your  master  ?  Teli  him,"  he  continued, 
willing  to  use  this  opportunity  to  open  a  negotiation  for 

1  Kin^  of  Denmark,  and  for  a  time  also  King  of  England,  1040-1042. 
s  A  table  servant. 
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his  freedom,  —  "  teli  your  master,  Reginaid  Front-de- 
Boeuf,  that  we  know  no  reason  he  can  have  for  withhold- 
ing  our  liberty,  excepting  his  unlawful  desire  to  enrich 
himself  at  our  expense.  Teli  him  that  we  yield  to  his 
rapacity,  as  in  similar  circumstances  we  should  do  to  that  of 
a  literal  robber.  Let  him  name  the  ransom  at  which  he 
rates  our  liberty,  and  it  shall  be  paid,  providing  the  exac- 
tion  is  suited  to  our  means." 

The  sewer  made  no  answer,  but  bowed  his  head. 

"And  teli  Sir  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,"  said  Athel- 
stane,  "  that  I  send  him  my  mortal  defíance,  and  challenge 
him  to  combat  with  me  on  foot  or  horseback,  at  any 
secure  place,  within  eight  days  af ter  our  liberation ;  which, 
if  he  be  a  true  knight,  he  will  not,  under  these  circum- 
stances, venture  to  refuse  or  to  delay." 

"  I  shall  deliver  to  the  knight  your  defiance,"  answered 
the  sewer;  "meanwhile,  I  leave  you  to  your  food." 

The  challenge  of  Athelstane  was  delivered  with  no 
good  grace ;  for  a  large  mouthful,  which  required  the 
exercise  of  both  jaws  at  once,  added  to  a  natural  hesita- 
tion,  considerably  damped  the  effect  of  the  bold  defiance 
it  contained.  Still,  however,  his  speech  was  hailed  by 
Cedric  as  an  incontestable  tokén  of  reviving  spirit  in  his 
companion,  whose  previous  indifference  had  begun,  not- 
withstanding  his  respect  for  Athelstane's  descent,  to  wear 
out  his  patience.  But  he  now  cordially  shook  hands 
with  him  in  tokén  of  his  approbation,  and  was  somewhat 
grieved  when  Athelstane  observed,  that  he  would  fight 
a  dozen  such  men  as  Front-de-Boeuf,  if,  by  so  doing,  he 
could  hasten  his  departure  from  a  dungeon  where  they 
put  so  much  garlic  intő  their  póttagé.  Notwithsta-nding 
this  intimation  of  a  relapse  intő  the  apathy  of  sensuality, 
Cedric  placed  himself  opposite  to  Athelstane,  and  soon 
showed,  that  if  the  distresses  of  his  country  could  banish 
the  recoUection  of  food  while  the  table  was  unco vered, 
yet  no  sooner  were  the  victuals  put  there,  than  he  proved 
that  the  appetite  of  his  Saxon  ancestors  had  descended 
to  him  along  with  their  other  qualities. 

The  captives  had  not  long  enjoyed  their  refreshment, 
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however,  ere  their  attention  was  disturbed  evén  from  this 
most  serious  occupation  by  the  blítst  of  a  horn  winded 
before  the  gate.  It  was  repeated  three  times,  with  as 
much  violence  as  if  it  had  been  blown  before  an  en- 
chanted  castle  by  the  destined  knight,  at  whose  summons 
halls  and  towers,  barbican  and  battlement,  were  to  roll 
oíF  liké  a  morning  vapor.  The  Saxons  started  from  the 
table  and  hastened  to  the  window.  But  their  curiosity 
was  disappointed ;  for  these  outlets  only  looked  upon  the 
court  of  the  castle,  and  the  sound  came  from  beyond  its 
precincts.  The  summons,  however,  seemed  of  importance, 
for  a  considerable  degree  of  bustle  instantly  took  place 
in  the  castle* 


CHAPTEE  XXIL 

My  daughter  I  O  my  ducats  !  O  my  dangfater  f 
.       .       .       .       O  my  ChrUtian  ducaU  I 
Jastice  I  the  Law !  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter  t 

Shakbsfbabk,  The  Merchant  of  Veniee, 

Leavinö  the  Saxon  chiefs  to  return  to  their  banquet 
as  soon  as  their  ungratified  curiosity  should  permit  them 
to  attend  to  the  calls  of  their  half-satiated  appetite,  we 
have  to  look  in  upon  the  yet  more  severe  imprisonment 
of  Isaac  of  York.  The  poor  Jew  had  been  hastily  thrown 
intő  a  dungeon-vault  of  thq  castle,  the  floor  of  which 
was  deep  beneath  the  levél  of  the  ground,  and  very  damp, 
being  lower  than  evén  the  moat  itself.  The  only  light 
was  received  through  one  or  two  loop-holes  far  above 
the  reach  of  the  captive's  hand.  These  apertures  admit- 
ted,  evén  at  mid-day,  only  a  dim  and  uncertain  light, 
which  was  changed  for  utter  darkness  long  before  the 
rest  of  the  castle  had  lost  the  blessing  of  day.  Chains 
and  shackles,  which  had  been  the  portion  of  former  cap- 
tives,  from  whom  active  exertions  to  escape  had  been 
appre.hended,  hung  rusted  and  empty  on  the  walls  of  the 
prison,  and  in  the  rings  of  one  of  those  sets  of  fetter? 
there  remained  two  mouldering  bones,  which  seemed  to 
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Bave  been  once  those  of  the  huinan  leg,  as  if  the  prisoner 
had  been  lef t,  not  only  to  perish  there,  but  to  be  consumed 
to  a  skeleton. 

At  one  end  of  this  ghastly  apartment  was  a  large  fire- 
grate,  over  the  top  of  which  were  stretched  somé  trans- 
verse  iron  bars,  half  devoured  with  rust. 

The  whole  appearance  of  the  dungeon  might  have 
appalled  a  stouter  heart  than  that  of  Isaac,  who,  never- 
theless,  was  more  composed  under  the  imminent  pressure 
of  danger  than  he  had  seemed  to  be  while  affected  by 
terrors  of  which  the  cause  was  as  yet  remote  and  con- 
tingent.  The  lovers  of  the  chase  say  that  the  hare  feels 
more  agony  during  the  pursuit  of  the  greyhounds  than 
when  she  is  struggling  in  their  fangs.^  And  thus  it  is 
probable  that  the  Jews,  by  the  very  frequency  of  their 
fear  on  all  occasions,  had  their  minds  in  somé  degree 
prepared  for  every  eíFort  of  tyranny  which  could  be  prac- 
tised  upon  them;  so  that  no  aggression,  when  it  had 
taken  place,  could  bring  with  it  that  surprise  which  is 
the  most  disabling  quality  of  terror.  Neither  was  it  the 
first  time  that  Isaac  had  been  placed  in  circnmstances  so 
dangerous.  He  had,  therefore,  experience  to  giiide  him, 
as  well  as  hope,  that  he  might  again  as  formerly  be  de- 
livered as  a  prey  from  the  fowler.  Above  all,  he  had 
upon  his  side  the  unyielding  obstinacy  of  his  nation,  and 
that  nnbending  resohition,  with  which  Israelites  have  been 
frequently  known  to  submit  to  the  uttermost  evils  which 
power  and  violence  can  inflict  upon  them,  rather  than 
gratify  their  oppressors  by  granting  their  demands. 

In  this  humor  of  passive  resistance,  and  with  his  gar- 
ment  collected  beneath  him  to  keep  his  limbs  from  the 
wet  pavement,  Isaac  sat  in  a  corner  of  his  dungeon,  where 
his  földed  hands,  his  dishevelled  hair  and  beard,  his  furred 
cloak,  and  high  cap,  seen  by  the  wiry  and  broken  light, 
would  have  afforded  a  study  for  Rembrandt  had  that  cele- 
brated  painter  existed  at  the  period.     The  Jew  remained 

1  Sir  Walter  again  shifts  the  responsibility  for  a  doubtful  statement  by 
reraarkinf? :  *'  We  by  no  raeans  warrant  the  accuracy  of  this  piece  of  natural 
history,  which  we  give  on  the  authority  of  the  Wardour  Manuscript." 
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without  altering  his  position  for  nearly  three  hours,  at 
the  expiry  of  which  steps  were  heard  on  the  dungeon 
stair.  The  bolts  screamed  as  they  were  withdrawn,  the 
hinges  creaked  as  the  wicket  opened,  and  Reginald  Front- 
de-Boeuf,  foUowed  by  the  two  Saracen  slaves  of  the  Tem- 
plar,  entered  the  prison. 

Front-de-Boeuf ,  a  tall .  and  strong  man,  whose  lif e  had 
been  spent  in  public  war  or  in  priváté  feuds  and  broils, 
and  who  had  hesitated  at  no  means  of  extending  his  feudal 
power,  had  features  corresponding  to  his  character,  and 
which  strongly  expressed  the  fiercer  and  more  malignant 
passions  of  the  mind.  The  scars  with  which  his  visage 
was  seamed  would,  on  features  of  a  diflferent  cast,  have 
excited  the  sympathy  and  veneration  due  to  the  marks  of 
honorable  valor;  but,  in  the  peculiar  case  of  Front-de- 
Boeuf,  they  only  added  to  the  ferocity  of  his  countenance, 
and  to  the  dread  which  his  presence  inspired.  This  for- 
midable  báron  was  elad  in  a  leathern  doublet,  fitted  close 
to  his  body,  which  was  frayed  and  soiled  with  the  stains 
of  his  armor.  He  had  no  weapon,  excepting  a  poniard  at 
his  beit,  which  served  to  counter-balance  the  weight  of  the 
bunch  of  rusty  keys  that  hung  at  his  right  side. 

The  black  slaves  who  attended  Front-de-Boeuf  were 
stripped  of  their  gorgeous  apparel,  and  attired  in  jerkins 
and  trousers  of  coarse  linen,  their  sleeves  being  tucked  up 
above  the  elbow,  liké  those  of  butchers  when  about  to 
exercise  their  functions  in  the  slaughter-house.  Each  had 
in  his  hand  a  small  pannier ;  and,  when  they  entered  the 
dungeon,  they  stopt  at  the  door  until  Front-de-Boeuf  him- 
self  carefully  locked  and  double-locked  it.  Having  taken 
this  precaution,  he  advanced  slowly  up  the  apartment  to- 
wards  the  Jew,  upon  whom  he  kept  his  eye  fixed,  as  if  he 
wished  to  paralyze  him  with  his  glancé,  as  somé  animals 
are  said  to  fascinate  their  prey.  It  seemed,  indeed,  as  if 
the  sulién  and  malignant  eye  of  Front-de-Boeuf  possessed 
somé  portion  of  that  supposed  power  over  his  unfortunate 
prisoner.  The  Jew  sate  with  his  mouth  agape,  and  his 
eyes  fixed  on  the  savage  báron  with  such  earnestness  of 
terror,  that  his  frame  seemed  literally  to  shrink  together. 
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and  to  diminish  in  size  while  encountering  the  fierce  Nor- 
man's  fixed  and  baléiul  gazé.  The  unhappy  Isaac  was 
deprived  not  only  of  the  power  of  rising  to  make  the  obei- 
Bance  which  his  terror  dictated,  but  he  could  not  evén  doff 
his  cap,  or  utter  any  word  of  supplication ;  so  strongly  was 
he  agitated  by  the  conviction  that  tortures  and  death  were 
impending  over  him. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  stately  form  of  the  Norman 
appeared  to  dilate  in  magnitude,  liké  that  of  the  eagle, 
which  ruffles  up  its  plumage  when  about  to  pounce  on  its 
defenceless  prey.  He  paused  within  three  steps  of  the 
comer  in  which  the  unfortunate  Jew  had  now,  as  it  were, 
coiled  himself  up  intő  the  sniallest  possible  space,  and 
made  a  sign  for  one  of  the  slaves  to  approach.  The  black 
satellite  came  forward  accordingly,  and,  producing  from 
his  basket  a  large  pair  of  scales  and  several  weights,  he 
laid  them  at  the  feet  of  Front-de-Boeuf,  and  again  retired 
to  the  respectful  distance,  at  which  his  companion  had 
already  taken  his  station. 

The  motions  of  these  men  were  slow  and  solemn,  as  if 
there  impended  over  their  souls  somé  preconception  of 
horror  and  of  cruelty.  Front-de-Boeuf  himself  opened  the 
Bcene  by  thus  addressing  his  ill-fated  captive ;  — 

"Most  accursed  dog  of  an  accursed  race,"  he  said, 
awakening  with  his  deep  and  sulién  voice  the  suUen  echoes 
of  his  dungeon  vauit,  "  seest  thou  these  scales  ?  " 

The  unhappy  Jew  retumed  a  feeble  affirmative. 

"In  these  very  scales  shalt  thou  weigh  me  out,"  said 
the  relentless  báron,  "a  thousand  silver  pounds,  after  the 
just  measure  and  weight  of  the  Tower  of  London." 

"  Holy  Ábrahám !  "  returned  the  Jew,  finding  voice 
through  the  very  extremity  of  his  danger,  "  heard  man 
ever  such  a  demand  ?  Who  ever  heard,  evén  in  a  min- 
strel's  tale,  of  such  a  sum  as  a  thousand  pounds  of  silver  ? 
What  humán  sight  was  ever  blessed  with  the  vision  of 
Buch  a  mass  of  treasure  ?  Not  within  the  walls  of  York, 
ransack  my  house  and  that  of  all  my  tribe,  wilt  thou  find 
the  tithe  of  that  huge  sum  of  silver  that  thou  speakest 
oi" 
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"I  am  reasonable/'  answered  Front-de-Boeuf,  "and  if 
BÜver  be  scant,  I  refuse  not  gold.  At  the  rate  of  a  mark 
of  gold  for  each  six  pounds  of  silver,  thou  ehalt  free  thy 
Tinbelieving  carcass  írom  such  panisbment  as  thy  heart 
has  never  evén  conceived." 

"  Have  mercy  on  me,  noble  knight !  "  exclaimed  Isaac  ; 
"  I  am  old,  and  poor,  and  helpless.  It  were  unworthy  to 
triumph  over  me.     It  is  a  poor  deed  to  crush  a  worm." 

"  Old  thou  mayest  be,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  more 
shame  to  their  folly  who  have  suffered  thee  to  grow  gray 
in  usury  and  knavery.  Feeble  thou  mayest  be,  for  when 
had  a  Jew  either  heart  or  hand?  But  rich  it  is  well 
known  thou  art." 

**  I  swear  to  you,  noble  knight,"  said  the  Jew,  "  by  all 
•which  I  believe,  and  by  all  which  we  believe  in  common  "  — 

"Perjure  not  thyself,"  said  the  Norman,  interrupting 
him,  "  and  let  not  thine  obstinacy  seal  thy  doom,  until 
thou  hast  seen  and  well  considered  the  fate  that  awaits 
thee.  Think  not  I  speak  to  thee  only  to  excite  thy  terror, 
and  practise  on  the  base  cowardice  thou  hast  derived  from 
thy  tribe.  I  swear  to  thee  by  that  which  thou  dóst  not 
believe,  by  the  gospel  which  our  church  teaches,  and  by 
the  keys  which  are  given  her  to  bind  and  to  loose,  that 
my  purpose  is  deep  and  peremptory.  This  dungeon  is  no 
place  for  trifling.  Prisoners  ten  thousand  times  more  dis- 
tinguished  than  thou  have  died  within  these  walls,  and 
their  fate  hath  never  been  known  I  But  for  thee  is 
reserved  a  long  and  lingering  death,  to  which  theirs  were 
luxury." 

He  again  made  a  signal  for  the  slaves  to  approach,  and 
spoke  to  them  apart,  in  their  own  language ;  for  he  alsó 
had  been  in  Palestine,  where,  perhaps,  he  had  leamt  his 
lesson  of  cruelty.  The  Saracens  produced  from  their  bas- 
kets  a  quantity  of  charcoal,  a  pair  of  bellows,  and  a  flask 
of  oil.  While  the  one  struck  a  light  with  a  flint  and  steel, 
the  other  disposed  the  charcoal  in  the  large  rusty  grate 
which  we  have  already  mentioned,  and  exercised  the  bel- 
lows until  the  fuel  came  to  a  red  glow. 

"  Seest  thou,  Isaac,"   said  Front-de-Bceuf,   "  the  i^nge 
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of  irón  bars  above  that  glowing  charcoal  ?  On  that  wann 
coucli  thou  shalt  lie^  stripped  of  thy  clothes  as  if  thou 
wert  to  rest  on  a  bed  of  down.  One  of  these  slaves  shall 
maintain  the  íire  beneath  thee^  while  the  other  shall  anoint 
thy  wretched  limbs  with  oil,  íest  the  roast  should  bum. 
Now  choose  betwixt  s^ich  a  scorching  bed  and  the  payment 
of  a  thousand  pounds  of  silver ;  f or,  by  the  head  of  my 
father,  thou  hast  no  other  option." 

"It  is  impossible,"  exclaimed  the  miserable  Jew,  "it 
is  impossible  that  your  purpose  can  be  real !  The  good 
God  of  nature  never  made  a  heart  capable  of  exercising 
such  cruelty ! " 

"Trust  not  to  that,  Isaac,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "it 
were  a  fatál  error.  Dóst  thou  think  that  I,  who  ha  ve 
seen  a  town  sacked,  in  which  thousands  of  my  Christian' 
countrymen  perished  by  sword,  by  flood,  and  by  fire,  will 
blench  from  my  purpose  for  the  outcries  or  screams  of 
one  single  wretched  Jew  ?  or  thinkest  thou  that  these 
swarthy  slaves,  who  have  neither  law,  country,  nor  con- 
science,  but  their  master's  will  —  who  use  the  poison,  or 
the  stake,  or  the  poniard,  or  the  cord,  at  his  slightest  wink 
—  thinkest  thou  that  they  will  have  mercy,  who  do  not 
evén  understand  the  language  in  which  it  is  asked  ? 
Be  wise,  old  man  ;  discharge  thyself  of  a  portion  of  thy 
superfluous  wealth ;  repay  to  the  hands  of  a  Christian  a 
part  of  what  thou  hast  acquired  by  the  usury  thou  hast 
practised  on  those  of  his  religion.  Thy  cunning  may  soon 
swell  out  once  more  thy  shrivelled  purse,  but  neither  leech 
nor  medicine  can  restore  thy  scorched  hide  and  flesh  wert 
thou  once  stretched  on  these  bars.  Teli  down  thy  ransom, 
I  say,  and  rejoice  that  at  such  rate  thou  canst  redeem  thee 
from  a  dungeon,  the  secrets  of  which  few  have  retumed 
to  teli.  I  waste  no  more  words  with  thee.  Choose 
between  thy  dross  and  thy  flesh  and  blood,  and  as  thou 
choosest,  so  shall  it  be." 

"So  may  Ábrahám,  Jacob,  and  all  the  fathers  of  our 
people  assist  me,"  said  Isaac  ;  "  I  cannot  make  the  choice, 
because  I  have  not  the  means  of  satisfying  your  exorbi- 
tant  demand  I '' 
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'^  Seize  him,  and  strip  bim,  alavea/'  said  tht  knight ; 
"  and  let  the  faihers  of  his  race  afisist  bim  ií  thej  ean." 

Tbe  assistants^  taking  tbelr  directions  moro  írom  tbe 
baron's  .eye  and  bis  bánd  tban  bis  tongue,  onee  moM 
stepped  forwardy  laid  bands  on  tbe  nníortunate  Isaae, 
plucked  bim  up  írom  tbe  ground,  and,  bolding  bim  b^ 
tween  tbem,  waited  the  bard-bearted  baion'a  fartber 
signal.  The  unhappy  Jew  eyed  tbeir  countenancea  and 
tbat  oí  Front-de-Bo9uf,  in  bope  of  discoyering  somé 
aymptomB  of  relenting;  but  tbat  of  tbe  báron  exbíbited 
tbe  same  cold,  balí-suUen,  bali-sareastie  amile,  wbicb  bad 
been  the  prelude  to  bis  cruelty ;  and  the  sarage  eyea  of 
tbe  Saracensy  rolling  gloomily  nnder  tbeir  dark  brows, 
acqniring  a  yet  more  sinister  expression  by  tbe  whit^Mas 
of  tbe  eircle  wbicb  surrounds  tbe  pupil,  evinced  ratber  tbe 
secret  pleasure  whicb  they  expected  írom  the  approaching 
acene  tban  any  reluctance  to  be  its  directora  or  agents. 
Tbe  Jew  tben  looked  at  the  glowing  furnace,  oyer  which 
be  waa  presently  to  be  stretched,  and,  seeing  no  chanee  of 
bis  tormentor'a  relenting,  bis  resolution  gave  way. 

^^  I  will  pay/'  be  said,  ^^  the  tbousand  ponnds  of  silyer 
-^that  is/'  be  added,  after  a  moment's  pause,  ^I  will 
pay  it  with  tbe  belp  of  my  bretbren ;  f or  I  mnst  heg  as  a 
mendicant  at  tbe  door  of  our  synagogue  ere  I  make  np  so 
unheard-of  a  sum,    When  and  where  must  it  be  delivered  ? '' 

"  Here,"  replied  Front-de-Bceuf,  "  here  it  must  be  de- 
livered —  weigbed  it  must  be  —  weigbed  and  told  down  on 
tbis  yery  dungeon  floor.  Tbinkest  tbou  I  will  part  with 
tbee  until  tby  ransom  is  secure  ?  ^' 

"  And  wbat  is  to  be  my  surety,**  said  tbe  Jew,  '*  tbat  I 
sball  be  at  liberty  after  tbis  ransom  is  paid  ? '' 

"The  word  of  a  Norman  noble,  tbou  pawnbroking 
slave,"  answered  Front-de-Boeuf ;  "  tbe  faitb  of  a  Norman 
nobleman,  more  pure  tban  tbe  geld  and  silver  of  tbee  and 
all  thy  tribe." 

"  I  crave  pardon,  noble  lord,''  said  Isaac  timidly,  **  but 
wberefore  sbould  I  rely  wbolly  on  tbe  word  of  eme  wbo 
will  trust  notbing  to  mine  ? '' 

"  Because  tbou  canst  not  belp  it,  Jew^''  said  the  knight  r 
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ftteynly.  "Wert  tbou  now  in  thy  treasure^hamber  at 
York,  and  were  I  craving  a  loan  of  thy  shekels,  it  would 
be  thine  to  dictatei  the  time  of  payment,  and  the  pledge 
of  security,  Tbw  ia  wy  treasure-chamber.  Here  I  havö 
thee  at  advantage,  nor  will  I  again  dei^  U>  repeat  the 
terms  on  whioh  I  grant  thee  liberty." 

The  Jew  groaued  deeply.  "  Grant  uie,**  he  said,  "  ai 
least  with  my  own  liberty  thai  of  the  con^paoions  with 
whom  I  travel.  They  scorned  lae  ae  a  Jew,  yet  they 
pitied  my  desolation,  and  because  they  tarried  to  aid  me 
by  the  way,  a  share  of  my  evil  hath  come  upon  them; 
moreover,  they  may  eontribute  in  somé  sort  io  my  ran- 
som." 

"  If  thou  meanest  yonder  Saxon  ehurls,"  said  Frcoit^e-- 
BoBuf,  ^^  their  laiiaom  will  depend  upon  other  terma  than 
thine.  Mind  thine  own  concems,  Jew^  I  warn  tíhee,  and 
meddle  not  with  those  of  others." 

"  I  am,  then,"  said  Isaac,  "  only  to  be  set  at  liberty 
together  with  mine  wounded  friend  ?  '^ 

"  Shall  I  twice  recommend  it,"  said  Front-de-Boenf,  "  ta 
1^  són  of  Israel  to  meddle  with  his  own  concerns,  and  leave 
those  of  others  alone  ?  Since  thou  hast  made  thy  ehoice, 
it  remains  but  that  tbou  payest  down  thy  ransom,  and  that 
at  a  short  day." 

"  Yet  hear  me,'*  said  the  Jew,  ''  for  the  sake  of  that 
very  wealü  which  thou  wouldst  obtaiA  at  the  expense  of  • 
thy'*—  Here  he  stopt  short,  afraid  of  irritating  thc>. 
savage  Norman.  But  Front-de-Boauf  only  laughed,  and 
himself  fiUed  up  the  blank  at  which  the  Jew  had  hesi- 
tated.  '^  At  the  expense  of  my  conseienoe,  thou  wouldst. 
s^y,  Isaao ;  speak  it  out  -^- 1  teU  thee  I  am  reasonable.  I 
can  bear  the  reproaches  of  a  loser,  evén  when  that  loser 
is  a  Jew.  Thou  wert  not  so  patient,  Isaac,  when  thou 
didst  iuYoke  justice  against  Jacques  Fitzdotterel  for  call- 
ing  thee  a  usurious  blood-sucker,  when  thy  exaetions  had 
devoured  his  patrimony." 

"  I  swear  by  the  Talmud,"  said  the  Jew,  "  that  your 
valor  has  been  misled  in  that  matter.  Fitzdotterel  drew 
his  poniard  upoo.   me  in   mine  own  chamber^  bec&use   I 
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craved  him  for  mine  own  silver.  The  term  of  payment 
was  due  at  the  Passover." 

"Icare  not  what  he  did,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf;  "the 
question  is,  when  shall  I  have  mine  own  ?  when  shall 
I  have  the  shekels,  Isaac  ?  '^ 

"Let  my  daughter  Rebecca  go  forth  to  York,"  an- 
swered  Isaac,  "  with  your  safe  conduct,  nohle  knight,  and 
80  soon  as  man  and  horse  can  return,  the  treasure "  — 
Here  he  groaned  deeply,  but  added,  after  the  pause  of  a 
few  seconds,  —  "  the  treasure  shall  be  told  down  on  this 
very  floor." 

"  Thy  daughter !  "  said  Front-de-BcBuf,  as  if  surprised, 
"  By  heavens,  Isaac,  I  would  I  had  known  of  this.  I 
deemed  that  yonder  black-browed  giri  had  been  thy  con- 
cubine,  and  I  gave  her  to  be  a  handmaiden  to  Sir  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert,  after  the  fashion  of  patriarchs  and  heroes  of 
the  days  of  old,  who  set  us  in  these  matters  a  wholesome 
example." 

The  yell  which  Isaac  raised  at  this  unfeeling  commu- 
nication  made  the  very  vauit  to  ring,  and  astounded  the 
two  Saracens  so  much  that  they  let  go  their  hold  of 
the  Jew.  He  availed  himself  of  his  enlargement  to  throw 
himself  on  the  pavement,  and  clasp  the  knees  of  Front-de- 
Boeuf. 

"  Take  all  that  you  have  asked,''  said  he,  "  Sir  Knight 
—  take  ten  times  more  —  reduce  me  to  ruin  and  to  beg- 
gary,  if  thou  wilt,  —  nay,  pierce  me  with  thy  poniard,  broil 
me  on  that  fumace,  but  spare  my  daughter,  deliver  her  in 
safety  and  honor !  As  thou  art  born  of  woman,  spare 
the  honor  of  a  helpless  maidén.  She  is  the  image  of  my 
deceased  Brachael,  she  is  the  last  of  six  pledges  of  her 
lőve.  Will  you  deprive  a  widowed  husband  of  his  sole 
remaining  comfort  ?  Will  you  reduce  a  father  to  wish 
that  his  only  living  child  were  laid  beside  her  dead  mo- 
ther,  in  the  tömb  of  our  fathers  ?  " 

"I  would,"  said  the  Norman,  somewhat  relenting, 
"  that  I  had  known  of  this  before.  I  thought  your  race 
had  loved  nothing  savé  their  money-bags." 

"  Think  not  so  vilely  of  us,  Jews  though  we  be,"  said 
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Isaac,  eager  to  improve  the  moment  of  apparent  sym- 
pathy ;  "  the  hunted  fox,  the  tortured  wild-cat  loves  its 
young  —  the  despised  and  persecuted  race  of  Ahraham 
lőve  their  children  ! " 

"  Be  it  80,"  said  Front-de-BoBuf ;  "  I  will  believe  it  in 
future,  Isaac,  for  thy  sake  —  but  it  aids  us  not  now;  I 
cannot  help  what  has  happened,  or  what  is  to  follow ;  my 
word  is  passed  to  my  comrade  in  arms,  nor  would  I  break 
it  for  ten  Jews  and  Jewesses  to  boot.  Besides,  why  shouldst 
thou  think  evil  is  to  come  to  the  girl,  evén  if  she  became 
Bois-Guübert's  booty  ?  " 

"  There  will,  there  must !  "  exclaimed  Isaac,  wringing 
his  hands  in  agony ;  "  when  did  Templars  breathe  aught 
but  cruelty  to  men,  and  dishonor  to  women  ?  " 

"  Dog  of  an  infidel,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  with  spark- 
ling  eyes,  and  not  sorry,  perhaps,  to  seize  a  pretext  for 
working  himself  intő  a  passión,  "  blaspheme  not  the  Holy 
Order  of  the  Temple  of  Zion,  but  take  thought  instead  to 
pay  me  the  ransom  thou  hast  promised,  or  woe  hetidé  thy 
Jewish  throat !  " 

"  Kobber  and  villáin !  "  said  the  Jew,  retorting  the  in- 
sults  of  his  oppressor  with  passión,  which,  however  impo- 
tent,  he  now  found  it  impossible  to  bridle,  "  I  will  pay 
thee  nothing  —  not  one  silver  penny  will  I  pay  thee 
unless  my  daughter  is  delivéred  to  me  in  safety  and 
honor !  " 

"  Art  thou  in  thy  senses,  Israelite  ?  "  said  the  Norman 
sternly.  ^^Hast  thy  flesh  and  blood  a  chann  against  beated 
irón  and  scalding  oil  ?  " 

"  I  care  not !  "  said  the  Jew,  rendered  desperate  by 
paternal  aflfection ;  "  do  thy  worst.  My  daughter  is  my 
flesh  and  blood,  dearer  to  me  a  thousand  times  than  those 
limbs  which  thy  cruelty  threatens.  No  silver  will  I  give 
thee,  unless  I  were  to  pour  it  molten  down  thy  avaricious 
throat  —  no,  not  a  silver  penny  will  I  give  thee,  Nazarene, 
were  it  to  savé  thee  from  the  deep  damnation  thy  whole 
life  has  merited.  Take  my  life  if  thou  wilt,  and  say,  the 
Jew,  amidst  his  tortures,  knew  how  to  disappoint  the 
Christian." 


234  IVANHOE. 

*'  We  shall  see  that,"  said  Front-de-B(Biif ;  "for  by  the 
blessed  rood,  which  is  the  abomination  of  thy  accursed 
tribe,  thou  shalt  féel  the  extremities  of  fire  and  steel  1 
Strip  him,  slaves,  and  chain  him  down  upon  the  baís." 

In  spite  of  the  feeble  struggles  of  the  old  man,  the 
Saracens  had  already  tom  f  rom  him  his  upper  garment, 
and  were  proceeding  totally  to  disrobe  him,  when  the 
sound  of  a  bugle,  twice  winded  without  the  castle,  pene- 
trated  evén  to  the  recesses  of  the  dungeon,  and  immediately 
after  loud  voices  were  heard  calling  f or  Sir  Reginald  Front- 
de-BoBuf.  Unwilling  to  be  found  engaged  in  his  hellish 
occupation,  the  savage  báron  gave  the  slaves  a  signal  to 
restore  Isaac's  garment,  and,  quitting  the  dungeon  with 
his  attendants,  he  lef t  the  Jew  to  thank  God  for  his  own 
delivetance,  or  to  lament  over  his  daughter's  captivity, 
ánd  probable  f ate,  as  his  personal  or  parental  feelings  might 
prove  strongest. 


CHAPTER  XXTTL 

Káy,  ií  fhe  gentle  spirit  ol  moving  wordi 
Cmi  aö  way  chaage  y<ra  to  •  nyider  fönn, 
1 11  woo  y«u,  üke  a  soldíerf  at  arma'  and, 
And  lova  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  lőve,  f or6e  you. 

SüAKttnABi,  Ttoo  Oentlemen  e/  Vermuk 

The  apartment  to  which  the  Lady  Howena  had  been 
introdnced  was  fitted  np  with  somé  rude  attempts  at  orna- 
ment  and  magnifícence,  and  her  being  placed  there  might 
be  considered  as  a  peculiar  mark  of  respect  not  offered  to 
the  other  prisoners.  But  the  wife  of  Front-de-Bceuf,  for 
whom  it  had  been  originally  fumished,  was  long  dead,  and 
decay  and  neglect  had  impaired  the  few  ornaments  with 
which  her  taste  had  adorned  it.  The  tapestry  hung  down 
f  rom  the  walls  in  many  places,  and  in  others  was  tamished 
and  faded  under  the  eífects  of  the  sun,  or  tattered  and 
decayed  by  age.  Desolate,  however,  as  it  was,  this  was 
the  apartment  of  the  castle  which  had  been  judged  most 
fitting  for  the  accommodation  of  the  Saxon  heiress;  and 
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here  she  waB  left  to  meditate  upon  her  fate  until  the 
áctor^  in  this  nefarious  dráma  had  arranged  the  several 
parts  which  each  of  them  was  to  perform.  This  had  been 
settled  in  a  council  held  by  Front-de-BoBuf,  De  Bracy,  and 
the  Templar,  in  whieh,  after  a  long  and  warm  debate  con- 
cerning  the  several  advantages  which  each  insisted  npon 
deriving  from  his  peculiar  share  in  this  audacious  enter- 
prise,  they  had  at  length  determined  the  fate  of  their  un- 
happy  prisoners. 

It  was  about  the  hoiir  of  noon,  therefore,  when  De 
Bracy,  for  whose  advantage  the  exposition  had  been  first 
planned,  appeared  to  prosecute  his  views  upon  the  hand 
and  possessions  of  the  Lady  Rowena. 

The  interval  had  not  entirely  been  bestowed  in  holding 
council  with  his  confederates,  for  De  Bracy  had  found 
leisure  to  decorate  his  person  with  all  the  foppery  of  the 
times.  His'green  cassock  and  vizard  were  now  flung  aside. 
His  long  luxuriant  hair  was  trained  to  flow  in  quaint 
tresses  down  his  richly  furred  cloak.  His  beard  was 
closely  shaved,  his  doublet  reached  to  the  middle  of  his 
leg,  and  the  girdle  which  eecured  it^  and  at  the  same  time 
supported  his  ponderous  sword,  was  embroidered  and  em- 
bossed  with  gold  work.  We  have  already  noticed  the  ex- 
travagant  fashion  of  the  shoes  at  this  period,  and  the 
points  of  Maurice  de  Bracy's  might  have  challenged  the 
prii5e  of  extravagance  with  the  gayest,  being  turnéd  up 
and  twisted  liké  the  horns  of  a  ram.  Such  was  the  dress 
of  a  gallant  of  the  period ;  and,  in  the  present  instance, 
that  effect  was  aided  by  the  handsome  person  and  good 
demeanor  of  the  wearer,  whose  manners  partook  alike.  of 
the  grace  of  a  courtier  and  the  frankness  of  a  soldier. 

He  saluted  Rowena  by  dofíing  his  velvet  bonnet,  gar- 
nished  with  a  golden  broach,  representing  Saint  Michael 
trampling  down  the  Prince  of  Evil.  With  this,  he  gently 
motioned  the  lady  to  a  seat;  and,  as  she  still  retained 
her  standing  posture,  the  knight  ungloved  his  right  hand, 
and  motioned  to  conduct  her  thither.  But  Rowena  de- 
elined,  by  her  gesture,  the  proffered  compliment,and  replied, 
"If  I  be  in  the  presence  of  my  jailer,  Sir  Knight, — nor 
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will  circumstances  allow  me  to  think  otherwise, — it  best 
becomes  his  prisoner  to  remain  standing  till  she  leams  her 
doom." 

"Alas!  fair  Eowena,"  retumed  De  Bracy,  "you  are 
in  presence  of  your  captive,  not  your  jaüer ;  and  it  is  from 
your  fair  eyes  that  De  Bracy  must  receive  that  doom  which 
you  fondly  expect  from  him/' 

"  I  know  you  not,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  drawing  herself 
up  with  all  the  pride  of  offended  ránk  and  beauty ;  "  I 
know  you  not;  and  the  insolent  familiarity  with  which 
you  apply  to  me  the  jargon  of  a  troubadour  forms  no 
apology  for  the  violence  of  a  robber." 

"To  thyself,  fair  maid,"  answered  De  Bracy  in  his 
former  tone,  —  "  to  thine  own  charms,  be  ascribed  whate'er 
I  have  done  which  passed  the  respect  due  to  her  whom 
I  have  chosen  queen  of  my  heart  and  loadstar  of  my 
eyes." 

"I  repeat  to  you,  Sir  Knight,  that  I  know  you  not, 
and  that  no  man  wearing  chain  and  spurs  ought  thus  to 
intrude  himself  upon  the  presence  of  an  unprotected  lady." 

"  That  I  am  unknown  to  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  is  in- 
deed  my  misfortune ;  yet  let  me  hope  that  De  Bracy's 
name  has  not  been  always  unspoken,  when  minstrels  or 
heralds  have  praised  deeds  of  chivalry,  whether  in  the  lists 
or  in  the  battlefield." 

"  To  heralds  and  to  minstrels,  then,  leave  thy  praise, 
Sir  Knight,"  replied  Eowena,  "more  suiting  for  their 
mouths  than  for  thine  own ;  and  teli  me  which  of  them 
shall  record  in  song,  or  in  book  of  tourney,  the  memorable 
conquest  of  this  night,  a  conquest  obtained  over  an  old 
man,  foUowed  by  a  few  timid  hinds;  and  its  booty,  an 
imfortunate  maidén,  transported  against  her  will  to  the 
castle  of  a  robber  ?  " 

"  You  are  unjust,  Lady  Rowena,"  said  the  knight,  biting 
his  lips  in  somé  confusion,  and  speaking  in  a  tone  more 
natural  to  him  than  that  of  affected  gallantry,  which  he 
had  at  first  adopted ;  "  yourself  free  from  passión,  you  can 
allow  no  excuse  for  the  frenzy  of  another,  although  caused 
by  your  own  beauty." 
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'*  I  pray  you,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Kowena,  "  to  cease  a 
language  so  commonly  used  by  stroUing  minstrels,  that  it 
becomes  not  the  mouth  of  knights  or  nobles.  Certes,  you 
constrain  me  to  sit  down,  since  you  enter  upon  such  com- 
monplace  terms,  of  which  each  vile  crowder  *  hatb  a  stock 
that  migbt  last  from  hence  to  Christmas.'^ 

"  Proud  damsel,"  said  De  Bracy,  incensed  at  finding  his 
gallant  style  procured  him  nothing  but  contempt, — "  proud 
damsel,  thou  shalt  be  as  proudly  encountered.  Know, 
then,  that  I  have  supported  my  pretensions  to  your  hand 
in  the  way  that  best  sülted  thy  character.  It  is  meeter 
for  thy  humor  to  be  wooed  with  bow  and  bili  than  in  set 
terms,  and  in  courtly  language." 

"  Courtesy  of  tongue,"  said  Rowena,  "  when  it  is  used 
to  veil  churlishness  of  deed,  is  but  a  knight's  girdle  around 
the  breast  of  a  base  clown.  I  wonder  not  that  the  restraint 
appears  to  gall  you ;  more  it  were  for  your  honor  to  have 
retained  the  dress  and  language  of  an  outlaw  than  to  veil 
the  deeds  of  one  under  an  affectation  of  gentle  language 
and  demeanor." 

"  You  counsel  well,  lady,"  said  the  Kormán ;  "  and  in 
the  hold  language  which  best  justifies  hold  action,  I  teli 
thee,  thou  shalt  never  leave  this  castle,  or  thou  shalt  leave 
it  as  Maurice  de  Bracy's  wife.  I  am  not  wont  to  be 
bafiied  in  my  enterprises,  nor  needs  a  Kormán  noble  scru- 
pulously  to  vindicate  his  conduct  to  the  Saxon  maidén 
whom  he  distinguishes  by  the  offer  of  his  hand.  Thou 
art  proud,  Rowena,  and  thou  art  the  fitter  to  be  my  wife. 
By  what  other  means  couldst  thou  be  raised  to  high 
honor  and  to  princely  place,  saving  by  my  alliance  ? 
How  else  wouldst  thou  escape  from  the  mean  precincts  ói 
a  country  grange,  where  Saxons  herd  with  the  swine  which 
form  their  wealth,  to  take  thy  seat,  honored  as  thou  shouldst 
be,  and  shalt  be,  amid  all  in  Engíand  that  is  distinguished 
by  beauty,  or  dignified  by  power  ?  " 

"  Sir   Knight,"  replied  Rowena,   "  the  grange  which 
you  contemn  hath  been  my  shelter  from  infancy ;  and, 
trust  me,  when  I  leave  it  —  should  that  day  ever  arrive  — 
1  A  player  on  a  crowd,  which  was  a  rude  violin. 
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it  shall  be  with  one  who  Las  not  leamt  to  despise  the 
dwelling  and  manners  in  which  I  have  been  brought  up." 

"  I  guess  your  meaníng,  lady/^  said  De  Bracy,  "  though 
you  may  think  it  lies  too  obscure  for  my  apprebension. 
But  dream  not  tbat  Bicbaid  Coeur  de  Lion  will  ever 
resume  bis  tbrone,  far  less  tbat  Wilfred  of  Ivanboe,  bis 
minion,  will  ever  lead  tbee  to  bis  footstool,  to  be  tbere 
welcomed  as  tbe  bride  of  a  favorité.  Anotber  suitor  migbt 
feel  jealoosy  wbile  be  toucbed  tbis  string ;  but  my  fírm 
purpose  cannot  be  cbanged  by  a  passión  so  cbildisb  and  so 
bopeless.  Know,  lady,  tbat  tbis  rival  is  in  my  power, 
and  tbat  it  rests  but  witb  me  to  betray  tbe  secret  of  bis 
being  witbin  tbe  castle  to  Front-de-BoBuf,  wbose  jealousy 
will  be  more  fatál  tban  mine." 

"Wilfred  bére?"  said  Eowena,  in  disdain;  "tbat  is 
as  true  as  tbat  Front-de-Bceuf  is  bis  rival.'/ 

De  Bracy  looked  at  ber  steadily  for  an  instant.  "  Wert 
tbou  really  ignorant  of  tbis  ?  "  said  be ;  *'  didst  tbou  not 
know  tbat  Wilfred  of  Ivanboe  travelled  in  tbe  litter  of  tbé 
Jew? — a  meet  conveyance  for  tbe  crusader,  wbose  dougbty 
arm  was  to  conquer  tbe  Holy  Sepulcbre  I  "  And  be 
laugbed  scomfully. 

"  And  if  be  is  bére,"  said  Rowena,  compelling  berself 
to  a  tone  of  indifference,  thougb  trembling  witb  an  agóny 
of  apprebension  wbicb  sbe  oould  not  suppress,  "  in  wbat  is 
be  the  rival  of  Front-de-Boeuf  ?  or  wbat  bas  be  to  feaí 
beyond  a  sbort  imprisonment,  and  an  bonoiable  ransom, 
according  to  tbe  use  of  cbivalry  ?  " 

"  Rowena,"  said  De  Bracy,  "  art  tbou,  too,  deceived  by 
tbe  common  error  of  tby  sex,  wbo  tbink  tbere  can  be  no 
rivalry  but  tbat  respecting  tbeir  own  cbarms  ?  Rnowest 
tbou  not  tbere  is  a  jealousy  of  ambition  and  of  wealtb,  as 
well  as  of  lőve ;  and  tbat  tbis  our  bőst,  Front-de-BoBuf, 
will  pusb  from  bis  road  bim  wbo  opposes  bis  claim  to  tbe 
fair  barony  of  Ivanboe,  as  readily,  eagerly,  and  unscrupu- 
lously  as  if  be  were  preferred  to  bim  by  somé  blue-eyed 
damsel  ?  But  smile  on  my  suit,  lady,  and  tbe  wounded 
cbampion  sball  bave  notbing  to  fear  from  Front-de-Boeuf, 
whom  else  tbou  mayest  mourn  for,  as  in  tbe  bands  of  one 
who  bas  never  shown  compassion." 
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"  Save  him,  for  the  lőve  of  Heaven ! "  said  Eowena,  ber 
firmness  giving  way  under  terror  for  her  lover's  impend- 
ing  fate. 

**  I  can  —  I  will  —  it  is  tny  purpose,"  said  3>e  Bracy ; 
**  for  when  Rowena  consents  to  be  the  bride  of  De  Bracy, 
who  is  it  ehall  dare  to  put  f orth  a  violent  hand  upon  her 
kinsman  —  the  son  of  her  guardian  —  the  companion  of 
bet  youtb  ?  But  it  is  thy  lőve  must  buy  his  protection. 
I  am  not  romantie  fool  enough  to  f urther  the  fortune,  or 
aveit  the  fate,  of  one  who  is  likely  to  be  a  successful  ob- 
stacle  between  me  and  my  wishes.  Use  thine  influence 
with  me  in  his  behalf  and  he  is  saf e,  —  ref use  to  employ 
it,  Wilfred  dies,  and  thou  thyself  art  not  the  nearer  to  free- 
dom.^' 

"  Thy  language,"  answered  Eowena,  "  hath  in  its  indif- 
ferent  bluntness  something  whicb  caunot  be  reconciled 
with  the  horrors  it  seems  to  express.  I  believe  not  that 
thy  purpose  is  so  wicked,  or  thy  power  so  great." 

"  Flatter  thyself,  then,  with  that  belief,"  said  De  Bracy, 
^*  until  time  shall  prove  it  falsé.  Thy  lover  lies  wounded 
in  this  castle  —  thy  perferred  lover.  He  is  a  bar  betwirt 
Front-de-Boeuf  and  that  which  Front-de-Boeuf  loves  better 
than  either  ambition  or  beauty.  What  will  it  cost  bcyond 
the  blow  of  a  poniard,  or  the  thrust  of  a  javelin,  to  silence 
his  opposition  forever  ?  Kay,  were  Front-de-Boeuf  afraid 
to  justify  a  deed  so  open,  let  the  leech  but  give  his 
patient  a  wrong  draught  —  let  the  Chamberlain,  or  the 
nurse  who  tends  him,  but  pluck  the  pillow  from  his  bead, 
and  Wilfred,  in  his  present  condition,  is  sped  without  the 
eflEusion  of  blood.     Cedric  alsó  " — 

"  And  Cedric  alsó,"  said  Rowena,  repeating  his  words ; 
"  my  noble  —  my  generous  guardian !  I  deserved  the  evil 
I  have  enoountered  for  forgetting  his  fate  evén  in  that  of 
his  son !  " 

"  Cedric'«  fate  alsó  depends  upon  thy  determination," 
said  De  Bracy ;  "  and  I  leave  thee  to  form  it." 

Hitberfco  Rowena  had  sustained  her  part  in  this  trying 
scene  with  undismayed  courage,  but  it  was  because  she  had 
not  considered  the  danger  as  serious  and  imminent.     Hei 
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disposition  was  naturally  that  ívhich  physiognomists  con* 
sider  as  proper  to  fair  complexions,  mild,  timid,  and  gentle  ; 
but  it  had  been  t^mpered,  and,  as  it  were,  hardened  by 
the  circumstances  of  her  education.  Accustomed  to  see 
the  will  of  all,  evén  of  Cedric  himself  (sufficiently  arbi- 
trary  with  others),  give  way  before  her  wishes,  she  had 
acquired  that  sort  of  courage  and  self-confidence  which 
arises  from  the  habitual  and  constant  deference  of  the 
circle  in  which  we  move.  She  could  scarce  conceive  the 
possibility  of  her  will  being  opposed,  far  less  that  of  its 
being  treated  with  totál  disregard. 

Her  haughtiness  and  habit  of  domination  were,  there- 
főre,  a  fictitious  character,  induced  over  that  which  was 
natural  to  her,  and  it  deserted  her  when  her  eyes  were 
opened  to  the  extent  of  her  own  danger,  as  well  as  that  of 
her  lover  and  her  guardian ;  and  when  she  found  her  will, 
the  slightest  expression  of  which  was  wont  to  command 
respect  and  attention,  now  placed  in  opposition  to  that  of 
a  man  of  a  strong,  fierce,  and  determined  mind,  who  pos- 
sessed  the  advantage  over  her,  and  was  resolved  to  use  it, 
she  quailed  before  him. 

Af ter  casting  her  eyes  around,  as  if  to  look  for  the  aid 
which  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  after  a  few  broken 
interjections,  she  raised  her  hands  to  heaven,  and  burst 
intő  a  passión  of  uncontrolled  vexation  and  sorrow.  It 
was  impossible  to  see  so  beautiful  a  creature  in  such 
extremity  without  feeling  for  her,  and  De  Bracy  was 
not  unmoved,  though  he  was  yet  more  embarrassed  than 
touched.  He  had,  in  truth,  gone  too  far  to  recede ;  and 
yet,  in  Eowena's  present  condition,  she  could  not  be  acted 
on  either  by  arguments  or  threats.  He  paced  the  apart- 
ment  to  and  fro,  now  vainly  exhorting  the  terrified  maidén 
to  compose  herself,  now  hesitating  conceming  his  own 
line  of  conduct. 

If,  thought  he,  I  should  be  moved  by  the  tears  and  sor» 
row  of  this  disconsolate  damsel,  what  should  I  reap  but  the 
loss  of  those  fair  hopes  for  which  I  have  encountered  so 
much  risk,  and  the  ridicule  of  Prince  John  and  his  jovial 
comrades  ?      ^*  And  yet,"  he  said  to  himself,  *'I  feel  my- 
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self  111  framed  for  tbe  part  whicb  I  am  playing.  I  cannot 
look  on  so  fair  a  f ace  while  it  is  disturbed  with  agony,  or 
on  those  eyes  when  they  are  drowned  in  tears.  I  would 
she  had  retaincd  her  originál  haughtiness  of  disposition,  or 
that  I  bad  a  larger  sbare  of  7ront-de-BoBuf's  tbrice-tem- 
pered  bardness  of  beart ! " 

Agitated  by  tbese  tbougbts,  be  could  only  bid  tbe  un- 
fortunate  Bowena  be  comforted,  and  assure  ber,  tbat  as 
yet  sbe  bad  no  reason  for  tbe  excess  of  despair  to  wbicb 
sbe  was  now  giving  way.  But  in  tbis  task  of  consolation 
De  Bracy  was  interrupted  by  tbe  born,  "  boarse-winded 
blowing  far  and  keen,"  wbicb  bad  at  tbe  same  time  alarmed 
tbe  otber  inmates  of  tbe  castle,  and  interrupted  tbeir  sev- 
eral  plans  of  avarice  and  of  license.  Of  tbem  all,  per- 
baps,  De  Bracy  least  regretted  tbe  interruption ;  for  bis 
conference  with  tbe  Lady  Kowena  bad  arrived  at  a  point 
wbere  be  found  it  equally  difficult  to  prosecute  or  to  resign 
bis  enterprise. 

And  bére  we  cannot  but  tbink  it  necessary  to  offer  somé 
better  proof  tban  tbe  incidents  of  an  idle  tale  to  vindicate 
tbe  melancboly  representation  of  manners  wbicb  bas  been 
just  laid  before  tbe  reader.  It  is  grievous  to  tbink  tbat 
tbose  valiant  barons,  to  wbose  stand  against  tbe  crown 
tbe  liberties  of  England  were  indebted  for  tbeir  existence, 
sbould  tbemselves  bave  been  sucb  dreadful  oppressors,  and 
capable  of  excesses  contrary  not  only  to  tbe  laws  of  Eng- 
land, but  to  tbose  of  nature  and  bumanity.  But,  alas  ! 
we  bave  only  to  extract  f rom  tbe  industrious  Henry  ^  one 
of  tbose  numerous  passages  wbicb  be  bas  collected  from 
contemporary  bistorians,  to  prove  tbat  fiction  itself  can 
bardly  reacb  tbe  dark  reality  of  tbe  borrors  of  tbe  period. 

Tbe  description  given  by  tbe  autbor  of  tbe  Saxon 
Cbronicle  of  tbe  cruelties  exercised  in  tbe  reign  of  King 
Stepben  by  tbe  great  barons  and  lords  of  castles,  wbo  were 
all  formáns,  affords  a  strong  proof  of  tbe  excesses  of  wbicb 
tbey  were  capable  wben  tbeir  passions  were  inflamed. 
"  Tbey  grievously  oppressed  tbe  poor  people  by  building 
castles  ;  and  wben  tbey  were  built,  tbey  fiUed  tbem  with 
1  Bobért  Henry,  author  of  a  bistory  of  Great  Britain. 
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wicked  men,  or  nther  deTÜs,  niio  seized  both  men  and 
women  who  thej  imagined  had  any  monej,  tliiew  them 
intő  prison,  and  pat  them  to  more  emel  tortnies  than  the 
maitjTB  eTer  endored.  Thej  snffocated  somé  in  mnd,  and 
snspended  otheis  hj  the  f eet,  or  the  head,  or  the  thnmha, 
VífiHling  fires  helow  them.  Thej  sqneezed  the  heads  oí 
8ome  with  knotted  oords  till  thej  pieiced  theirhrains,  whüe 
thej  thiew  otherB  intő  dmigeons  swarming  with  serpents, 
anakesy  and  toads."  Bnt  it  wonld  he  crael  to  pnt  the 
lead^  to  the  pain  of  perosing  the  renudnder  oí  thia 
description. 

Ab  another  instance  of  these  Htter  ímits  of  conqnefit, 
and  perhaps  the  strongest  that  can  he  qnoted,  we  maj 
mention^  that  the  Prinoess  Matilda,  thongh  a  danght^  of 
the  King  of  Scotland,  and  afterwards  hoth  Queen  of 
England,  niece  to  Edgár  Atheling,  and  mother  to  the 
Empress  of  Germany,  the  danghter,  the  wif e,  and  the 
mother  of  monarchs,  was  obliged,  during  her  early  resi- 
denoe  íor  education  in  Enghind,  to  assume  the  veü  of  a 
ntin,  as  the  only  means  of  escaping  the  lioentions  parsait 
of  the  Norman  noblea.  This  exeose  she  stated  before  a 
great  oonncil  of  the  clergy  of  England,  as  the  sole  reason 
íor  her  having  taken  the  religious  habit.  The  assembled 
clergy  admitted  the  validity  of  the  plea,  and  the  notoriety 
of  the  circumstances  apón  which  it  was  f oanded ;  giving 
thos  an  indabitable  and  most  remarkable  testimony  to  the 
existence  of  that  disgracef  al  license  by  which  that  age  was 
stained.  It  was  a  matter  oí  pablic  knowledge,  they  said, 
that  after  the  conqaest  of  King  William,  his  Norman  fol- 
lowers,  elated  by  so  great  a  victory,  acknowledged  no  law 
bat  their  own  wicked  pleasare,  and  not  only  despoiled  the 
eonqaered  Saxons  of  their  lands  and  their  goods,  but  in- 
raded  the  honor  of  their  wives  and  of  their  daaghters  with 
the  most  anbridled  license ;  and  hence  it  was  then  oom- 
mon  íor  matrons  and  maidens  of  noble  families  to  assame 
the  veil^  and  take  shelter  in  conyents,  not  as  called  thither 
by  the  vocation  of  God,  but  solely  to  preserve  their  honor 
írom  the  anbridled  wickedness  of  man. 

Such  and  so  licentioas  were  the  times,  as  annoanced  by 
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the  public  déelaration  of  tbe  assembled  clergy,  recorded  by 
Eadmer  ;  ^  and  we  need  add  notbing  more  to  vindicate 
tbe  probability  of  tbe  scenes  wbich  we  bave  detailed,  and 
are  about  to  detail,  upon  tbe  more  apocrypbal  autbority  of 
tbe  Watdonr  MS. 


CHAPTER  XXIV- 

1*11  woo  httr  M  the  lion  wooes  his  bride. 

DODOLAS. 

WfilLfi  thé  scenes  we  bave  described  were  passing  in 
otber  parte  of  tbe  castle,  tbe  Jewess  EeBeccá  awaited  ber 
fate  ih  a  distant  and  sequestered  turret.  Hitber  sbe  bad 
been  led  by  two  of  ber  disguised  ravisbers,  and  on  being 
tbrust  intő  tbe  little  cell,  sbe  fonnd  berself  in  tbe  presence 
of  an  old  sibyl,  wbo  kept  mtirmuring  to  berself  a  Saxon 
rhynié,  as  if  to  beat  time  to  tbe  revolving  dance  wbicb  ber 
spindle  was  performing  upon  tbe  floor.  Tbe  bag  raised  ber 
bead  as  Eebecca  entered,  and  scowled  at  tbe  fair  Jewess 
witb  tbe  malignant  envy  wbicb  old  age  and  ugliness,  wben 
nnited  witb  evil  conditions,  are  apt  to  look  upon  youtb 
Mid  beauty. 

"  Tbou  must  up  and  away,  old  botise-cricket,"  said  one 
of  tbe  men  ;  *'  our  noble  master  commands  it.  Tbou  must 
leave  tbis  cbambet  to  a  fairer  guest." 

"  Ay,"  grumbled  tbe  bag,  *'  evén  tbus  is  service  requited. 
I  bave  known  wben  my  bare  word  would  bave  cast  tbe 
beet  man-at-arms  among  ye  out  of  saddle  and  out  of  ser- 
vice; and  now  must  I  up  and  away  at  tbe  command  of 
every  groom  sucb  as  tbou." 

"  Good  Dame  ürfried/'  said  tbe  otbel?  man,  **  stand  not 
to  reáson  on  it,  but  up  and  away.  Lord's  bests  must  be 
listened  to  witb  a  quick  ear.  Tbou  bast  bad  tby  day,  old 
dame,  but  tby  sun  bas  long  been  set.  Tbou  art  now  tbe 
very  emblem  of  an  old  war-borse  turnéd  out  on  tbe  barren 
beatb ;  tbou  bast  bad  tby  paces  in  tby  time,  but  now  a 

1  A  monk  of  Canterburv  who  wrote  among  other  things  the  lives  of 
Saint  Anselm  and  Saint  Danstan. 
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broken  amble  is  the  best  of  them.  Gome,  amble  off  with 
tbee." 

"  111  omens  dog  ye  botb ! "  said  the  old  woman,  "  and 
a  kennel  be  your  burying-place !  May  the  evil  démon 
Zernebock  ^  tear  me  limb  f rom  limb,  if  I  leave  my  own  cell 
ere  I  have  spun  out  the  hemp  on  my  distaíf !  " 

"  Answer  it  to  our  lord,  then,  old  house-fiend,"  said  the 
man,  and  retired ;  leaving  Eebecca  in  company  with  the 
old  woman,  upon  whose  presence  she  had  been  thus  nnwill- 
ingly  forced. 

"  What  deviPs  deed  have  they  now  in  the  wind  ?  "  said 
the  old  hag,  murmuring  to  herself,  yet  írom  time  to  time 
casting  a  sidelongiand  malignant  glancé  at  Bebecca ;  '^  but 
it  is  easy  to  guess.  Bright  eyes,  black  locks,  and  a  skin 
liké  paper,  ere  the  priest  stains  it  with  his  black  unguent. 
Ay,  it  is  easy  to  guess  why  they  send  her  to  this  lőne 
turret,  whence  a  shriek  could  no  more  be  heard  than  at 
the  depth  of  fíve  hundred  fathoms  beneath  the  earth. 
Thou  wilt  have  owls  for  thy  neighbors,  fair  one;  and 
their  screams  will  be  heard  as  far,  and  as  much  regarded, 
as  thine  own.  Outlandish,  too,^^  she  said,  marking  the 
dress  and  turbán  of  Eebecca.  "  What  country  art  thou 
of  ?  a  Saracen  ?  or  an  Egyptian  ?  Why  dóst  not  answer  ? 
Thou  canst  weep,  canst  thou  not  speak  ? '' 

"  Be  not  angry,  good  mother,"  said  Bebecca. 

"  Thou  needest  say  no  more,"  replied  Urfried ;  "  men 
know  a  fox  by  the  train,  and  a  Jewess  by  her  tongue." 

"For  the  sake  of  mercy,"  said  Bebecca,  "teli  me 
what  I  am  to  expect  as  the  conclusíon  of  the  violence 
which  hath  dragged  me  hither  !  Is  it  my  lif  e  they  seek, 
to  atone  for  my  religion  ?     I  will  lay  it  down  cheerfuUy." 

"  Thy  life,  minion  ?  "  answered  the  sibyl ;  "  what 
would  taking  thy  life  pleasure  them  ?  Trust  me  thy  life 
is  in  no  peril.  Such  usage  shalt  thou  have  as  was  once 
thought  good  enough  for  a  noble  Saxon  maidén.  And 
shall  a  Jewess,  liké  thee,  repine  because  she  hath  no 
better  ?  Look  at  me  —  I  was  as  young  and  twice  as  fair 
.  as  thou,  when  Front-de-Boeuf,  father  of  this  Beginald,  and 
1  Of  the  Norse  mythology. 
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his  Nonnans  stormed  this  castle.  My  father  and  his 
seven  sons  deíended  their  inheritance  from  story  to  story, 
írom  chamber  to  chamber.  There  was  not  a  room,  not 
a  step  of  the  stair,  that  was  not  slippery  with  their  blood. 
They  died  —  they  died  every  man ;  and  ere  their  bodies 
were  cold,  and  ere  their  blood  was  dried,  I  had  become 
the  prey  and  the  scom  of  the  conqueror  1  " 

"Is  there  no  help ?  Are  there  no  means  of  escape  ?  " 
said  Rebecca.     "  Richly,  richly  would  I  requite  thine  aid." 

"  Think  not  of  it,"  said  the  hag ;  "  from  hence  there 
is  no  escape  but  through  the  gates  of  death;  and  it  is 
laté,  laté,"  she  added,  shaking  her  gray  head,  "  ere  these 
open  to  US.  Yet  it  is  comfort  to  think  that  we  leave 
behind  us  on  earth  those  who  shall  be  wretched  as  our- 
selves.  Faré  thee  well,  JewessI  Jew  or  Gentile,  thy 
fate  would  be  the  same ;  for  thou  hast  to  do  with  them 
that  have  neither  scruple  nor  pity.  Faré  thee  well,  I 
say.     My  thread  is  spun  out  —  thy  task  is  yet  to  begin." 

"  Stay !  stay !  for  heaven's  sake  ! "  said  Rebecca ;  "  stay, 
though  it  be  to  curse  and  revile  me.  Thy  presence  is 
yet  somé  protection." 

"  The  presence  of  the  mother  of  God  were  no  protec- 
tion,"  answered  the  old  woman.  "  There  she  stands," 
pointing  to  a  rude  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  **  see  if  she 
can  avert  the  fate  that  awaits  thee." 

She  left  the  room  as  she  spoke,  her  features  writhed 
intő  a  sort  of  sneering  laugh,  which  made  them  seem  evén 
more  hideous  than  their  habitual  frown.  She  locked  the 
door  behind  her,  and  Eebecca  might  hear  her  curse  every 
step  for  its  steepness,  as  slowly  and  with  difficulty  she 
descended  the  turret  stairs. 

Rebecca  was  now  to  expect  a  fate  evén  more  dreadful 
than  that  of  Rowena ;  for  what  probability  was  there  that 
either  softness  or  ceremony  would  be  used  towards  one 
of  her  oppressed  race,  whatever  shadow  of  these  might 
be  preserved  towards  a  Saxon  heiress?  Yet  had  the 
Jewess  this  advantage,  that  she  was  better  prepared  by 
habits  of  thought,  and  by  natural  strength  of  mind,  to 
encounter  the  dangers  to  which  she  was  exposed.     Of  a 
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strong  and  observing  eharacter,  evén  írom  her  earliesi 
years,  the  pomp  and  -wealth  which  her  father  displayed 
wíthin  his  walls,  or  which  fihe  witnessed  in  the  honses  of 
othcr  wealthy  Hebrews,  had  not  been  able  to  blind  het 
to  the  precarious  circumstances  under  which  they  were 
enjoyed.  Liké  Damocles  ^  at  his  celebrated  banquet,  Re- 
becca  perpetually  beheld,  amid  that  gorgeous  display,  the 
sword  which  was  stispended  over  the  heads  of  her  people 
by  a  single  hair.  These  refiections  had  tamed  and  broughft 
down  to  a  pitch  of  aonnder  judgment  a  temper  which, 
nnder  other  circumstances,  might  have  waxed  hanghty, 
supercilious,  and  obstinate. 

From  her  father's  example  and  injunctions  Kebecca 
had  leamed  to  bear  herself  courteonsly  towards  all  who 
approached  her.  She  could  not  indeed  imitate  his  excess 
of  subservience,  because  she  was  a  stranger  to  the  mean- 
ness  of  mind,  and  to  the  constant  state  of  timid  apprehen* 
sión,  by  which  it  was  dictated ;  but  she  boré  herself  with  a 
proud  humility,  as  if  submitting  to  the  evil  circumstances 
in  which  fihe  was  placed  as  the  danghter  of  a  despised 
race,  while  she  felt  in  her  mind  the  consciousness  that 
she  was  entitled  to  hold  a  higher  ránk,  from  her  merit, 
than  the  arbitrary  despotism  of  religious  prejudice  per* 
mitted  her  to  aspire  to. 

Thus  prepared  to  expect  adverse  circumstances,  sh« 
had  acquired  the  íirmness  necessary  for  acting  under 
them.  Her  present  situation  required  all  her  presenoe 
of  mind,  and  she  summoned  it  up  accordingly. 

Her  first  care  was  to  inspect  the  apartment;  but  it 
afforded  few  hopes  either  of  escape  or  protection.  It  con- 
tained  neither  secret  passage  nor  trap-door,  and,  unless 
where  the  door  by  which  she  had  entered  joined  the  main 
building,  seemed  to  be  circumscribed  by  the  round  ex- 
teriőr wall  of  the  turret.     The  door  had  no  inside  bolt  or 

1  The  oftquoted  storyof  Damocles  and  the  sword  is— that  Damocles, 
a  courtier  of  King  Dionyaius  of  Syracuse  felicitated  the  King  on  the  pleas- 
ures  of  royalty,  and  the  Kiiiff  invited  him  to  have  a  taste  of  them.  A  great 
banquet  was  given,  and  while  the  company  was  at  table  Damocles  looked 
up  and  saw  a  sWord  suspended  above  h!m  by  a  single  hair. 
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bar.  Tke  singlé  window  opened  upon  an  embattléd  space 
8urmounting  the  tutret,  which  gave  Eebecca,  at  first  sight, 
somé  hopes  of  esoaping ;  but  she  soon  íound  it  had  no 
communication  with  any  oúk&t  part  of  the  battlemente, 
being  an.isolat^d  bartisan,  or  balcony,  secured,  ae  usual^ 
by  a  parapet  with  embraeures,  at  which  a  few  archers 
might  be  stationed,  íor  defending  the  turret,  and  flanking 
ívith  their  shot  the  wall  of  the  castle  on  that  side. 

There  was,  therefore,  no  hope  but  in  passive  fortitude 
and  in  that  fitrong  reliaaoe  on  Heaven  natutal  to  great 
and  generous  characters.  Bebecca,  however  ertoneously 
ianght  to  interpret  the  promises  of  Scrípture  to  the  choden 
people  of  Heaven,  did  not  err  in  supposing  the  present  to 
be  their  hour  of  trial,  or  in  trusting  that  the  children  of 
Zion  wonld  be  one  day  called  in  with  the  fulness  of  the 
Oentiles,  In  the  ttiean  while,  all  around  her  showed  that 
their  preeent  state  was  that  of  pnnishment  and  probation, 
and  that  it  was  their  especial  duty  to  suífer  without  sin- 
jiing.  Thns  prepared  to  consider  herself  as  the  victim 
of  miafortune,  Kebecca  had  early  reflected  npon  her  own 
state,  and  schooled  her  mind  to  meet  the  dangers  which 
«he  had  probably  to  encounter. 

The  priscmer  trembled,  however,  and  changed  eolor, 
when  a  step  was  heard  on  the  stair,  and  the  door  öf  the 
turret-chamber  slowly  opened,  and  a  tall  man,  dressed  as 
one  of  thoee  banditti  to  whom  they  owed  their  misfortune, 
filowly  entered,  and  shut  the  door  behind  him ;  his  cap, 
pulled  do\vn  npon  his  brows,  concealed  the  upper  part  of 
his  face,  and  he  held  his  mantle  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
muíHe  the  rest.  In  this  guise,  as  if  prepared  for  the  exe- 
bution  of  somé  deed,  at  the  thought  of  which  he  was  him- 
self  ashamed,  he  stood  before  the  affrighted  prisoner ;  yet 
rufiian  éb  his  dress  bespoke  him,  he  seemed  at  a  loss  to 
express  what  pnrpose  had  brought  him  thither,  so  that 
Bebecoa,  making  an  effort  upon  herself,  had  time  to  an- 
ticipate  his  explanation.  She  had  already  unclasped  two 
costiy  bracelets  and  a  collar,  which  she  hastened  to  proűer 
to  the  supposed  outlaw,  concluding  naturally  that  to  gratify 
his  avarice  was  to  bespeak  his  favor. 
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"Take  these,"  she  said,  "good  friend,  and  for  Gkxi's 
sake  be  merciful  to  me  and  my  aged  father !  These 
ornaments  are  of  value,  yet  are  they  trifling  to  what  he 
would  bestow  to  obtain  onr  dismissal  from  this  castle,  free 
and  uninjured." 

"  Fair  flower  of  Palestine,"  replied  the  outlaw,  "  tbese 
pearls  are  orient,  but  they  yield  in  whiteness  to  your 
teeth ;  the  diamonds  are  brilliant,  but  they  cannot  match 
your  eyes ;  and  ever  since  I  have  taken  up  this  wild  trade, 
I  have  made  a  vow  to  prefer  beauty  to  wealth." 

"  Do  not  do  yourself  such  wrong,"  said  Eebecca ;  "  take 
ransom  and  have  mercy !  Gold  will  purchase  you  pleas- 
ure,  —  to  misuse  us  could  only  bring  thee  remorse.  My 
father  will  willingly  satiate  thy  utmost  wishes ;  and  if  thou 
wilt  act  wisely,  thou  mayest  purchase  with  our  spoils  thy 
restoration  to  civil  society  —  mayest  obtain  pardon  for  pást 
errors,  and  be  placed  beyond  the  necessity  of  committing 
more." 

"It  is  well  spoken,"  replied  the  outlaw,  in  French, 
finding  it  diíhcult  probably  to  sustain,  in  Saxon,  a  conver- 
sation  which  Eebecca  had  opened  in  that  language ;  '^  but 
know  bright  lily  of  the  vale  of  Baca !  ^  that  thy  father  is 
already  in  the  hands  of  a  powerful  alchemist,  who  knows 
how  to  convert  intő  gold  and  silver  evén  the  rusty  bars  of 
a  dungeon  grate.  The  venerable  Isaac  is  subjected  to  an 
alembic,  which  will  distil  from  him  all  he  holds  dear, 
without  any  assistance  from  my  requests  or  thy  entreaty, 
Thy  ransom  must  be  paid  by  lőve  and  beauty,  and  in  lío 
other  coin  will  I  accept  it." 

"  Thou  art  no  outlaw,"  said  Eebecca,  in  the  same  lan- 
guage in  which  he  addressed  her ;  "  no  outlaw  had  refused 
such  offers.  Ko  outlaw  in  this  land  uses  the  dialect  in 
which  thou  hast  spoken.  Thou  art  no  outlaw,  but  a  Nor- 
man —  a  Norman,  noble  perhaps  in  birth.  Oh,  be  so  in 
thy  actions,  and  cast  off  this  fearf ul  mask  of  outrage  and 
violence ! " 

"  And  thou,  who  canst  guess  so  truly,"  said  Brian  de 
Bois-6uilbert,  dropping  the  mantle  from  his  face,  '^  art  no 
1  The  name  means  the  Valley  of  Balsam  Trees.    See  Psalm  Izziv.  6. 
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true  daughter  of  Israel^  but  in  all,  savé  youth  and  beauty, 
a  very  witch  of  Endor.^  I  am  not  an  outlaw,  then,  fair 
rose  of  Sharon.^  And  I  am  one  who  will  be  more  prompt 
to  hang  thy  neck  and  arms  with  pearls  and  diamonds, 
which  so  well  become  them,  than  to  deprive  thee  of  these 
omaments." 

"  What  wouldst  thou  have  of  me,"  said  Rebecca,  "  if 
not  my  wealtb  ?  We  can  have  nought  in  common  between 
US  —  you  are  a  Christian,  I  am  a  Jewess,  Our  unión 
were  contrary  to  the  laws  alike  of  the  church  and  the 
synagogue." 

"  It  were  so,  indeed,"  replied  the  Templar,  laughing ; 
"  wed  with  a  Jewess  ?  Despardieux  !  *  Not  if  she  were 
the  Queen  of  Sheba.  And  know,  besides,  sweet  daughter 
of  Zion,  that  were  the  most  Christian  King  to  oífer  me  his 
most  Christian  daughter,  with  Languedoc  for  a  dowery, 
I  could  not  wed  her.  It  is  against  my  vow  to  lőve  any 
maidén  otherwise  than  par  amoursj  as  I  will  lőve  thee. 
I  am  a  Templar.     Behold  the  cross  of  my  boly  Order." 

"  Darest  thou  appeal  to  it,"  said  Eebecca,  "  on  an  occa- 
sion  liké  the  present  ?  " 

"And  if  I  do  so,"  said  the  Templar,  "  it  concems  not 
thee,  who  art  no  believer  in  the  blessed  sign  of  our  salva- 
tion." 

"  I  believe  as  my  fathers  taught,"  said  Eebecca,  "  and 
may  God  forgive  my  belief  if  erroneous!  But  you.  Sir 
Knight,  what  is  yours,  when  you  appeal  without  scruple 
to  that  which  you  deem  most  boly,  evén  while  you  are 
about  to  transgress  the  most  solemn  of  your  vows  as  a 
knight,  and  as  a  man  of  religion  ?  " 

"  It  is  gravely  and  well  preached,  0  daughter  of  Sirach," 
answered  the  Templar ;  "  but,  gentle  Ecclesiastica,  thy 
narrow  Jewish  prejudices  make  thee  blind  to  our  high 
privilege.  Marriage  were  an  enduring  crime  on  the  part 
of  a  Templar ;  but  what  lesser  f  oUy  I  may  practise,  I  shall 
speedily  be  absolved  from  at  the  next  Preceptory  of  our 
Order.     Not  the  wisest  of  monarchs,  not  his  father,  whose 

1  1  Samnel  xxviii.  7-20. 

s  The  Song  of  Solomon  ii.  1.  ^  Qood  heavens ! 
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examplea  you  must  ^Qeds  allow  are  weighty,  claixned 
wider  privileges  thaa  we  poor  soldiers  qí  the  Temple  ol 
Zion  have  wou  by  our  zeal  iu  its  defence.  Tbe  protectois 
of  Solomon's  Templ«  n^y  elaim  Ucemte  by  tbe  example  of 
Solomon," 

"  If  thou  readest  the  Scripture/'  said  the  Jewess,  "  and 
the  livea  of  tbe  saints^  only  to  justiíy  thine  own  license 
and  profligacy,  thy  crime  is  liké  that  of  hím  who  eictracts 
poison  from  the  moat  healtbful  and  u^cessary  herbs/' 

The  eyes  of  the  Templar  flaahed  űxe  at  thia  repioof. 
"Hearken,"  he  said;  "Rebecca,  I  have  hitherto  spokea 
mildly  to  thee,  but  now  my  language  sball  be  that  of  a 
conqueror.  Thou  art  the  captive  of  my  bov  and  spear, 
subject  to  my  will  by  the  laws  of  all  nations ;  nor  will  í 
abate  an  ineh  of  my  right,  pr  abstain  from  taking  by  vio^ 
lence  what  thou  refuaest  to  entreaty  or  necessity." 

'^  Stand  baok/'  said  Bebecca,  '*  stand  baek,  and  hear 
me  ere  thou  ofTerost  to  eommit  a  sin  so  deadly!  tíj 
strength  thou  mayest  indeed  oyerpower,  for  God  mada 
Mromen  weak,  and  trusted  their  defence  to  man's  gen- 
erosity.  But  I  will  proclaim  thy  vülainy,  Templar,  from 
one  end  of  Europe  to  the  other.  I  will  owe  to  the  auper- 
stition  of  thy  brethren  what  their  compassion  might  refusa 
me.  Each  Preceptory,  each  Chapter  of  thy  Order,  sball 
leam,  that,  liké  a  beretic,  thou  has  sinned  with  a  Jewess. 
Those  who  tremble  not  at  thy  crime,  will  hold  thee  ac^ 
Qursed  for  having  so  far  dishonored  the  eross  thou  wearest, 
9fk  to  foUow  a  daughter  of  my  people." 

'^  Thou  art  keen-witted,  Jewess/'  replied  tha  Templar, 
well  aware  of  the  truth  of  what  she  spoke,  and  that  tha 
rules  of  his  Order  condemned  in  the  most  positive  man- 
ner,  and  under  high  penalties,  such  intrigues  as  he  now 
prosecuted,  and  that,  in  somé  instances,  evén  degradation 
had  foUowed  upon  it,  —  "  thou  art  sharp-witted,"  he  said ; 
"  but  loud  must  be  thy  voiee  of  complaint,  if  it  is  heard 
beyond  the  irón  walls  of  this  castle ;  within  these,  mui^ 
murSy  lamentsy  appeals  to  justioe,  and  sereams  for  help, 
die  alike  silent  away.  One  thing  only  can  savé  thee,  Re- 
becca.     Submit  to  thy  fate  —  embrace  our  religion,  and 
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thou  shalt  go  forth  in  such  state,  that  many  a  Norman 
lady  shall  yield  as  well  in  pomp  as  in  beauty  to  the  favo- 
rité of  the  best  lance  among  the  defendera  of  the  Temple." 

"  Submit  to  my  fate  !  "  said  Rehecca  ^^  "  and,  saered 
Heaven !  to  what  fate  ? — emhrace  thy  reljgion !  and  what 
religion  can  it  be  that  harbors  such  a  villáin  ?  —  thou  the 
best  lance  of  the  Templarsl  craven  knight  I  foraworn 
priest!  I  spit  at  thee,  and  I  defy  thee.  The  God  of 
Abraham's  promise  hath  opened  an  e&cape  to  hisi  danghter 
—  evén  from  this  abyss  of  infamy  ! " 

Aa  sbe  epoke,  she  threw  open  the  latticed  window  which 
led  to  the  bartisan,  and  in  an  instant  after  stood  on  the 
very  verge  of  the  parapet^  with  not  the  slightest  screen 
betwee»  her  and  the  tremendous  depth  below.  Unpre- 
pared  for  such  a  desperate  efifort,  —  f  or  she  had  hitherto 
stood  perf ectly  motionlesa,  —  Bois-Guilbert  had  neither 
time  to  intercept  nor  to  stop  her.  As  he  offered  to  ad- 
vance,  she  exclaimed,  "Remain  where  thpu  art,  proud 
Templar,  or  at  thy  choice  advance  I  —  one  foot  nearer, 
and  I  plunge  myself  from  the  precipice ;  my  body  shall 
be  crushed  out  of  the  very  form  of  hum^nity  upon  the 
stonea  of  that  court-yard  ere  it  become  the  victim  of  thy 
brutality ! '' 

As  she  apoke  this,  she  clasped  her  handa  and  extended 
them  towaids  heaven,  as  if  imploring  merey  on  her  sóul 
before  sbe  made  the  final  plunge.  The  Templar  hesi- 
tated,  and  a  resolution  -which  had  never  yielded  to  pity 
or  distresfi  gave  way  to  his  admiration  of  her  f ortitude. 
'*  Come  down/'  he  said,  "  rash  girl !  I  sw^ar  by  earth, 
and  sea,  and  Áy,  I  will  offer  thee  no  ofifence." 

"  I  will  not  trust  thee,  Templar,"  said  Rebecca  5  "  thou 
hast  taught  me  bett^r  how  to  estimate  the  virtues  of  thine 
Order.  The  next  Preceptory  would  grant  thee  absolu- 
tion  for  an  oath,  the  keeping  of  which  concemed  nought 
but  the  honoT  or  the  dishonor  of  a  miserable  Jewish 
maideru^' 

"  You  do  me  injustice,"  exclaimed  the  Templar  fer- 
vently ;  "  I  swear  to  you  by  the  name  which  I  bear,  by 
the  cross  on  my  bosom,  by  the  sword  on  my  siá^  by  th^ 
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ancient  erest  of  my  fathers  do  I  swear,  I  will  do  thee  no 
injury  whatsoever!  If  not  for  thyself,  yet  for  thy  fa- 
ther's  sake  forbear !  I  will  be  his  friend,  and  in  this  castle 
he  will  need  a  powerful  one." 

"  Alas !  ^'  said  Rebecca,  "  I  know  it  but  too  well  —  dare 
I  trust  thee  ?  " 

"  May  my  arms  be  reversed,  and  my  name  dishonored/' 
said  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  "  if  thou  shalt  have  reason  to 
complain  of  me !  Many  a  law,  many  a  commandment  have 
I  broken,  but  my  word  ne  ver." 

"  I  will,  then,  trust  thee,"  said  Rebecca,  "  thus  far ;  " 
and  she  descended  from  the  verge  of  the  battlement,  but 
remained  standing  close  by  one  of  the  embrasures,  or 
machicolleSf  as  they  were  then  called.  "  Here,"  she  said, 
"  I  take  my  stand.  Remain  where  thou  art,  and  if  thou 
shalt  attempt  to  diminish  by  one  step  the  distance  now 
between  us,  thou  shalt  see  that  the  Jewish  maidén  will 
rather  trust  her  sóul  with  God  than  her  honor  to  the 
Templar ! " 

While  Rebecca  spoke  thus,  her  high  and  finn  resolve, 
which  corresponded  so  well  with  the  expressive  beauty 
of  her  countenance,  gave  to  her  looks,  air,  and  manner, 
a  dignity  that  seemed  more  than  mortal.  Her  glancé 
quailed  not,  her  cheek  blanched  not,  for  the  fear  of  a  fate 
so  instant  and  so  horrible ;  on  the  contrary,  the  thought 
that  she  had  her  fate  at  her  command,  and  could  escape 
at  will  from  infamy  to  death,  gave  a  yet  deeper  color 
of  carnation  to  her  complexion,  and  a  yet  more  brilliant 
fire  to  her  eye.  Bois-Guilbert,  proud  himself  and  high- 
spirited,  thought  he  had  never  beheld  beauty  so  animated 
and  so  commanding. 

"  Let  there  be  peace  between  us,  Rebecca,"  he  said. 

"  Peace,  if  thou  wilt,"  answered  Rebecca.  "  Peace  — 
but  with  this  space  between." 

"  Thou  needst  no  longer  fear  me,"  said  Bois-Guilbert. 

"  I  fear  thee  not,"  replied  she ;  "  thanks  to  him  that 
reared  this  dizzy  tower  so  high  that  nought  could  fali  from 
it  and  live  —  thanks  to  him,  and  to  the  God  of  Israel !  I 
fear  thee  not." 
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"Tbou  dóst  me  injuatice,"  said  the  Templar;  "by 
earth,  eea,  and  sky,  thou  dóst  me  injustice !  I  am  not 
joatuially  tbat  whkh  you  have  seen  me^  Obard^  selfískh,  and 
releaitless.  It  wae  womau  that  taught  me  cruelty,  and 
on  woman  thcu^efoze  I  have  ezercised  it;  but  not  upon 
such  as  thou.  Hear  me^  Bebecca.  Never  did  knigbt 
take  lance  in  bis  bánd  witb  a  beart  more  devoted  to  ibe 
lady  of  bis  lőve  tban  Brian  de  Boi&-Guübert.  Sbe,  tbe 
daugbter  of  a  petty  baron^  wbo  boasted  for  all  bis  domaiiis 
but  A  ruinous  tower^  aud  au  unproductive  vÚLeyard,  and 
soma  íew  JLeagues  of  tbe  barren  Landes  of  BourdiBaux,  — 
ber  name  was  Jcnowu  wberever  deeds  of  arms  were  donoi 
knowu  wider  tbau  tbat  of  mauy  a  lady's  tbat  bad  a 
couuty  for  dowery.  Yes,"  be  continued,  pacing  up  and 
down  tbe  little  platform,  witb  an  animation  in  wbicb  be 
seemed  to  lose  all  oonsciousness  of  Bebecca' s  presence,  — 
"yes,  my  deeds,  my  dauger,  my  blood,  made  tbe  name 
of  Adelaide  de  Montemare  known  from  tbe  couit  of  Gas- 
tile  to  tbat  of  Byzantium.  And  bow  was  I  xequited  ? 
Wben  I  retumed  witb  my  dear-bougbt  bonors,  purcbased 
by  toil  and  Hood,  I  f  ound  ber  wedded  to  a  Gascan  squire^ 
wbose  name  vras  never  beard  beyond  tbe  limits  of  bis  own 
paltry  domain !  Truly  did  I  lőve  ber,  and  bitterly  did  I 
revenge  me  of  bex  broken  faitb !  JBut  my  xevei^e  bas 
recoiled  on  myself.  Since  tbat  day  I  bave  separated 
myself  from  lif e  and  its  ties ;  my  manbood  must  know  no 
domestic  bome,  must  be  sootbed  by  no  afifectionate  wife. 
My  Age  must  know  no  kindly  beartb.  My  grave  must 
be  fiolitary,  and  no  ofEspring  must  outlive  me,  to  bear  tbe 
ancient  name  of  Bois-Guilbert.  At  tbe  ieet  of  my  su- 
perior  I  bave  laid  down  tbe  rigbt  of  self-action  —  the 
privilege  of  independence.  Tbe  Templar,  a  serf  in  all 
but  the  name,  ean  possess  neitber  laads,  ;noa^  goods,  and 
lives,  moves,  and  breatbes,  but  at  the  will  and  pleafiure  of 
another." 

"Alas!"  said  Eebecca,  "what  advantages  could  com- 
pensate  for  such  an  absolute  aacrjüce  ?  " 

''  Tbe  power  of  vengeanoe,  Bebecoa,"  replied  the  Tem- 
plar^ '^  and  tbe  prospects  of  ambition.'^ 
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"An  evil  recompense/'  said  Rebecca,  "for  the  sur- 
render  of  the  rights  which  are  dearest  to  humanity." 

"  Say  not  so,  maidén,"  answered  the  Templar ;  "  revenge 
is  a  feast  for  the  gods !  And  if  they  have  reserved  it,  as 
priests  teli  us,  to  themselves,  it  is  because  they  hold  it  an 
enjoyment  too  precious  for  the  possession  of  mere  mortals. 
And  ambition!  it  is  a  temptation  which  could  disturb 
éven  the  bliss  of  heaven  itself."  He  paused  a  moment, 
and  then  added,  "  Rebecca  !  she  who  could  prefer  death  to 
dishonor  must  have  a  proud  and  a  powerful  sóul.  Mine 
thou  must  be !  Nay,  start  not,"  he  added,  "  it  must  be 
with  thine  own  consent,  and  on  thine  own  terms.  Thou 
must  consent  to  share  with  me  hopes  more  extended  than 
can  be  viewed  from  the  throne  of  a  monarch  !  Hear  me 
ere  you  answer,  and  judge  ere  you  refuse.  The  Templar 
loses,  as  thou  hast  said,  his  social  rights,  his  power  of  free 
agency,  but  he  becomes  a  member  and  a  limb  of  a  mighty 
body,  before  which  thrones  already  tremble,  evén  as  the 
single  drop  of  rain  which  mixes  with  the  sea  becomes  an 
individual  part  of  that  i*esistless  ocean  which  undermines 
rocks  and  engulfs  royal  armadas.  Such  a  swelling  flood 
is  that  powerful  league.  Of  this  mighty  Order  I  am  no 
mean  member,  but  already  one  of  the  Chief  Commanders, 
and  may  well  aspire  one  day  to  hold  the  baton  of  Grand 
Master.  The  poor  soldiers  of  the  Temple  will  not  alone 
place  their  foot  upon  the  necks  of  Kings  —  a  hemp-san- 
dalled  monk  can  do  that.  Our  mailed  step  shall  ascend 
their  throne,  our  gauntlet  shall  wrench  the  sceptre  from 
their  gripe.  Not  the  reign  of  your  vainly  expected  Messiah 
offers  such  power  to  your  dispersed  tribes  as  my  ambition 
may  aim  at.  I  have  sought  but  a  kindred  spirit  to  share 
it,  and  I  have  found  such  in  thee." 

"  Sayest  thou  this  to  one  of  my  people  ? "  answered 
Bebecca.     "  Bethink  thee  "  — 

"  Answer  me  not,"  said  the  Templar,  "  by  urging  the 
difference  of  our  creeds ;  within  our  secret  conclaves  we 
hold  these  nursery  tales  in  derision.  Think  not  we  long 
remain  blind  to  the  idiotical  folly  of  our  founders,  who 
forswore  every  delight  of  life  for  the  pleasure  of  dying 
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martyrs  by  hunger,  by  thirst,  and  by  pestilence,  and  by 
the  swords  of  savages,  while  they  vainly  strove  to  defend 
a  barren  desert,  valuable  only  in  the  eyes  of  superstition. 
Our  Order  soon  adopted  bolder  and  wider  views,  and  f ound 
out  a  better  indemniíication  for  our  sacrifices.  Our  im- 
mense  possessions  in  every  kingdoni  of  Europe,  our  high , 
military  fame,  which  brings  within  our  circle  the  flower  of 
chivalry  f rom  every  Christian  clime  —  these  are  dedicated 
to  ends  of  which  our  pious  founders  little  dreamed,  and 
which  are  equally  concealed  from  such  weak  spirits  as 
embrace  our  Order  on  the  ancient  principles,  and  whose 
superstition  makes  them  our  passive  tools.  But  I  will 
not  farther  withdraw  the  veil  of  our  mysteries.  That 
bugle-sound  announces  something  which  may  require  my 
presence.  Think  on  what  I  have  said.  Farewell !  I  do 
not  say  forgive  me  the  violence  I  have  threatened,  for  it 
was  necessary  to  the  display  of  thy  character.  Gold  can 
be  only  known  by  the  application  of  the  touchstone.  I 
will  soon  retum,  and  hold  farther  conference  with  thee." 

He  reéntered  the  turret-chamber,  and  descended  the 
stair,  leaving  Rebecca  scarcely  more  terrified  at  the  pros- 
pect  of  the  death  to  which  she  had  been  so  lately  exposed 
than  at  the  furious  ambition  of  the  bold  bad  man  in  whose 
power  she  found  herself  so  unhappily  placed.  When  she 
entered  the  turret-chamber,  her  first  duty  was  to  return 
thanks  to  the  God  of  Jacob  for  the  protection  which  he 
had  afforded  her,  and  to  implore  its  continuance  for  her 
and  for  her  father.  Another  name  glided  intő  her  petition 
—  it  was  that  of  the  wounded  Christian,  whom  f ate  had 
placed  in  the  hands  of  bloodthirsty  men,  his  avowed 
enemies.  Her  heart  indeed  checked  her,  as  if,  evén  in 
communing  with  the  Deity  in  prayer,  she  mingled  in  her 
devotions  the  iecollection  of  one  with  whose  fate  hers 
could  have  no  alliance  —  a  Kazarene,  and  an  enemy  to  her 
faith.  But  the  petition  was  already  breathed ;  nor  could 
all  the  narrow  prejudices  of  her  sect  induce  Bebecca  to 
^  wish  it  recaUed. 
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CHAPTEE  XXV. 

A  damn'd  ezuap;pleoe  of  jieiuiunudiip  «  evet  I  aaw  ia  my  Ufé  I 

OoLDemra,  8he  Stoops  to  Conquer. 

WíríSN  the  Templar  reached  tiie  hall  of  th©  castle,  he 
föuiid  De  Bracy  akeady  there.  "Yotír  love-snitj"  said 
De  Btacy,  ^*  hath,  I  suppöse,  been  distutbiBd,  liké  mine,  by 
this  ■í^trepetoas  summons.  But  you  have  coine  later  and 
Snoi?e  telucfcantly,  and  thetefore  I  presume  yonr  interview 
has  prcrved  more  agreerfble  than  mine.'^ 

**  Haö  your  suit,  theíi,  heen  unsucces^nlly  paid  to  the 
1Sa3£on  heireSB  ?  "  said  tbe  Tempkr. 

***  %  the  bones  of  Thomas  k  Beclcet,"  answeted  De 
Bracy,  "the  Lady  Koieena  must  haire  heard  that  I  cannot 
tindore  the  sight  of  won^n's  tears." 

^*  Away !  **  said  the  Templat ;  '*  thön  a  leaSet  df  a  Free 
Company,  and  íegard  a  troman*s  tears'!  A  few  drops 
spíöikkd  on  the  torc/b  óf  lőve  make  the  flame  blaze  the 
Iflf^hter.*' 

^''Gramercy  for  'the  few  drops  ói  fhy  sprinkling,"  replied 
Dfe  Bracy;  "but  this  damsel  hath  wept  enough  tö  exítin- 
gui^  a  beacon-light.  Never  was  such  wringing  of  hands 
and  such  overflowing  of  eyes  since  the  days  of  Saint  Niobe,^ 
tíf  irhom  Prior  Aymet  told  us.  A  -water-fiend  hath  pos- 
seissed  the  íafir  Saxoai.*' 

'"  A  légion  of  fiends  havé  occtrpied  the  bosom  of  the 
JeWess,''  replied  the  Templar;  ^'íor,  I  think  no  single 
ooe,  not  evén  Apollyon^  himself,  could  have  inspired  such 
indöitíitable  píide  and  resolittion.  But  where  is  Front-de- 
Eoeuf  ?    That  horn  is  isounded  more  aínd  more  clamorously.*' 

1  Kiobe,  in  fbe  6reek  mythology,  was  the  proud  moth&r  of  many  chil- 
dteíi,  whbvcoraed'the  patents  of  Apolló,  because  fhey  had  only  two  chíl- 
drsfi;  wb«Mf<)«e  Niöbd's  childMü  Weve  «ll  slaln^and  sbe  was  herséK  turnéd 
to  Btone,  írom  Irhich  teafs  fiow  -etyery  ^ummmr;  and  she  Is  Ihe  great  'tvpe 
of  weeping  women.  Sir  Walter  jocalarly  says  in  a  note:  "I  wkh  the 
Prior  had  also  informed  them  when  Niobe  was  sáinted.  Probably  doring 
the  enlightened  period  when 

*  Pan  to  Mo8e«  lent  hia  pagan  hom.' " 

3  A  name  for  Satan.    See  Revelation  iz.  11. 
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^  He  Í8  negotiating  with  the  Jew,  I  sapfKMe,"  replied 
Be  Braej  coolly;  '^probablj  the  howb  of  Isaae  htkre 
drowned  the  blast  of  the  bugle.  Thou  may^eat  kno/w^  Yxj 
experience,  Sir  Brian,  that  a  Jew  parting  with  his  treas- 
ures  on  such  terms  as  our  friend  Eront-de-BoBuf  is  lika  to 
offer,  will  raise  a  clamor  loftd  enough  to  be  heard  over 
tventy  horns  and  trampets  to  boot.  But  we  írül  make 
the  vassals  call  him." 

They  were  soon  after  joined  by  Front-de  BcduI^  vke  had 
beea  disturbed  in  his  tyiannieal  cruelty  in  the  manner  with 
which  the  leader  ia  aequainted^  and  had  only  tarried  to 
give  somé  neeessary  directiona. 

^'  Let  vm  see  the  cause  of  thia  earsed  elamor/^  aaid  Front- 
de-BcBuf.  ^'Here  is  a  letter,  and,  if  I  miatake  nc^  it  ia  in 
Saxoa." 

He  looked  at  it,  ttiming  it  round  and  round  as  ií  he 
had  had  really  somé  hopes  of  coming  at  the  meaning  by 
in  verting  the  position  of  the  paper,  and  then  handed  it  to 
De  Bracy. 

<*  It  may  be  rasgio  spells  for  aught  I  know,"  s^  De 
Bracy,  who  possessed  his  fuU  proportion  of  the  ignorance 
which  oharaeterízed  the  ehivalry  of  the  period.  ^^Our 
Chaplain  attempted  to  teaeh  me  to  write/'  he  said,  *^  but 
all  my  letters  were  förmed  liké  spear-heads  and  aword- 
bladea,  and  so  the  old  shaveling  gave  up  the  tasf 

^'  Gíto  it  me/'  said  the  Templar.  ^^  We  have  ihat  of 
the  priestly  character,  that  we  haye  eome  knowledge  to 
enlighten  our  valor." 

"  Let  na  profit  by  your  most  reverend  knowledge,  then^'^ 
said  De  Bracy ;  "  what  aays  the  soroll  ?  " 

^'  It  is  a  formai  letter  of  deíiance,''  answered  the  Tem- 
plar; ^^biit,  by  our  Lady  of  Bethlehem,  if  it  be  not  a 
foolish  jest,  it  is  the  most  extra<írdinary  cartel  ^  that  ever 
went  aeross  the  drawbridge  of  a  baronial  castle." 

"Jest!''  said  Front^e-Boeuf,  "I  would  gladly  know 
who  dares  jest  with  me  in  sucb  a  matter !  Bead  it^  Sir 
Brian." 

The  Templar  accx>rdingly  reád  as  f ollowt :  ^^ 
l  A  letter  of  dwlleng*. 


258  IVANHOE. 

"  I,  Wamba,  the  son  of  Witless,  Jester  to  a  noble  and 
freebom  man,  Cedric  of  Eotherwood,  called  the  Saxon. 
And  I,  Gurth,  the  son  of  Beowulph,  the  swineherd  "  — 

"  Thou  art  mad,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  interrupting  the 
reader. 

"  By  Saint  Luké,  it  is  so  set  down,"  answered  the  Tem- 
plar.  Then,  resuming  his  task,  he  went  on,  —  "I,  Gurth, 
the  son  of  Beowulph,  swineherd  unto  the  said  Cedric,  with 
the  assistance  of  our  allies  and  confederates,  who  make 
common  cause  with  us  in  this  our  feud,  namely,  the  good 
knight,  called  for  the  present  Le  Noir  Faineant,  and  the 
stout  yeoman,  Róbert  Locksley,  called  Cleave-the-wand, 
Do  you.  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,  and  your  allies  and  ac- 
complices  whomsoever,  to  wit,  that  whereas  you  have, 
without  cause  given  or  feud  declared,  wrongfuUy  and  by 
mastery  seized  upon  the  person  of  our  lord  and  master  the 
said  Cedric ;  alsó  upon  the  person  of  a  noble  and  f reeborn 
damsel,  the  Lady  Rowena  of  Hargottstandstede ;  alsó  upon 
the  person  of  a  noble  and  freebom  man,  Athelstane  of 
Coningsburgh ;  alsó  upon  the  persons  of  certain  f reeborn 
men,  their  enichts ;  alsó  upon  certain  serfs,  their  bom 
bondsmen ;  alsó  upon  a  certain  Jew,  named  Isaac  of  York, 
together  with  his  daughter  a  Jewess,  and  certain  horses 
and  mules :  which  noble  persons,  with  their  enichts  and 
slaves,  and  alsó  with  the  horses  and  mules,  Jew  and  Jew- 
ess beforesaid,  were  all  in  peace  with  his  majesty,  and 
travelling  as  liege  subjects  upon  the  king^s  highway ;  there- 
fore  we  require  and  demand  that  the  said  noble  persons, 
namely,  Cedric  of  Rotherwood,  Rowena  of  Hargottstand- 
stede, Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh,  with  their  servants, 
enichts,  and  followers,  alsó  the  horses  and  mules,  Jew  and 
Jewess  aforesaid,  together  with  all  goods  and  chattels  to 
them  pertaining,  be,  wifhin  an  hour  after  the  delivery 
hereof,  delivered  to  us,  or  to  those  whom  we  shall  appoint 
to  receive  the  same,  and  that  untouched  and  unharmed  in 
body  and  goods.  Failing  of  which,  we  do  pronounce  to 
you,  that  we  hold  ye  as  robbers  and  traitors,  and  will  wager 
our  bodies  against  ye  in  battle,  siege,  or  otherwise,  and  do 
our  utmost  to  your  annoyance  and  destruction.    Wherefore 
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may  God  ha  ve  you  in  his  keeping.  Signed  by  us  upon 
the  eve  of  Saint  Withold's  day,  under  the  great  trysting 
oak  in  the  Hart-hill  Walk,  the  above  being  written  by  a 
boly  man,  Clerk  to  God,  Our  Lady,  and  Saint  Dunstan, 
in  the  Chapel  of  Copmanhurst." 

At  the  bottom  of  this  document  was  scrawled,  in  the 
fírst  place,  a  rude  sketch  of  a  cock's  bead  and  comb,  with 
a  legend  expressing  this  hieroglyphic  to  be  the  sign  manuál 
of  Wamba,  son  of  Witless.  Under  this  respectable  emblem 
stood  a  cross,  stated  to  be  the  mark  of  Gurth,  son  of 
Beowulph.  Then  were  written,  in  rough  bold  characters 
the  words.  Le  Noir  Faineant.  And  to  conclude  the 
whole,  an  arrow,  neatly  enough  drawn,  was  described  as 
the  mark  of  the  yeoman  Locksley. 

The  knights  heard  this  uncommon  document  reád  from 
end  to  end,  and  then  gazed  upon  each  other  in  silent 
amazement,  as  being  utterly  at  a  loss  to  know  what  it 
could  portend.  De  Bracy  was  the  first  to  break  silence 
by  an  uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter,  wherein  he  was  joined, 
though  with  more  moderation,  by  the  Templar.  Front-de- 
BcBuf,  on  the  contrary,  seemed  impatient  of  their  ill-timed 
jocularity. 

"I  give  you  plain  waming,"  he  said,  "fair  sirs,  that 
you  had  better  consult  how  to  bear  yourselves  under  these 
circumstances  than  give  way  to  such  misplaced  merrí- 
ment." 

"  Front-de-Boeuf  has  not  reco vered  his  temper  since  his 
laté  overthrow,"  said  De  Bracy  to  the  Templar ;  "  he  is 
cowed  at  the  very  idea  of  a  cartel,  though  it  come  but 
from  a  fool  and  a  swineherd." 

"  By  Saint  Michael,''  answered  Front-de-BoBuf,  "  I  would 
thou  couldst  stand  the  whole  brunt  of  this  adventure  thy- 
self,  De  Bracy.  These  fellows  dared  not  have  acted  with 
such  inconceivable  impudence  had  they  not  been  supported 
by  somé  strong  bands.  There  are  enough  of  outlaws  in 
this  forest  to  resent  my  protecting  the  deer.  I  did  but 
tie  one  fellow,  who  was  taken  redhanded  and  in  the  fact, 
to  the  horns  of  a  wild  stag,  which  gored  him  to  death  in 
five  minutes,  and  I  had  as  many  arrows  shot  at  me  as 
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there  were  launched  against  yonder  target  at  Aebby. 
Here,  fellow,"  lie  added,  to  one  of  his  attendants,  "  hast 
thoii  sent  out  to  see  by  what  force  this  precious  challenge 
is  to  be  supported  ?  " 

"  There  are  at  least  two  hundred  men  assembled  in  the 
woods,"  answered  a  squire  who  was  ín  attendance. 

"Here  is  a  proper  matter  !  ''  said  Front-de-Boetif ;  "this 
comes  of  lending  you  the  use  of  my  castle ;  that  cannoi 
manage  your  undertaking  quietly,  but  you  must  bring  this . 
nest  of  hornets  about  my  ears  ! " 

"Of  hornets?''  said  De  Bracy;  "of  stíngless  droncs 
rather ;  a  bánd  of  lazy  knaves,  who  take  to  the  wood,  and 
destroy  the  venison  rather  than  labor  fot  their  main- 
tenance." 

"  Stingless  !  ''  replied  Front-de-B(Buf  ;  "  fork-headed 
shafts  of  a  cloth-yard  in  length,  and  these  sho*  within  the 
breadth  of  a  French  crown,  are  sting  enough." 

"  For  shame,  Sir  Knight !  "  said  the  Templar.  ^  Let 
US  summon  our  people,  and  sally  forth  upon  them.  One 
knight  —  ay,  one  man-at-arms,  were  enough  for  twenty 
such  peasants." 

"Enough,  and  too  much,"  said  De  Bracy;  "I  shauld 
only  be  ashamed  to  conch  lance  against  them/' 

"True,"  answered  Front-de-BoBuf,  "were  they  blaek 
Turks  or  Moors,  Sir  Templar,  or  the  craren  peasants  of 
Francé,  most  valiant  De  Bracy ;  but  these  are  English  yeo- 
men,  over  whom  we  shall  have  no  advantage,  savé  what 
we  may  derive  from  our  arms  and  horses,  which  will  avail 
US  little  in  the  glades  of  the  forest.  Sally,  saidst  thou  ? 
we  have  scarce  men  enough  to  defend  the  castle.  The 
best  of  mine  are  at  York  ;  so  is  all  your  bánd,  De  Bracy ; 
and  we  have  scarcely  twenty,  besides  the  handful  that 
were  engaged  in  this  mad  business." 

"Thou  dóst  not  fear,"  said  the  Templar,  "that  they 
can  assemble  in  force  sufficient  to  atterapt  the  castle  ?  " 

"  Not  so,  Sir  Brian,"  answered  Front-de-Boeuf.  "These 
outlaws  have  indeed  a  daring  captain;  but  without  ma- 
chines,  scaling  ladders,  and  experienced  leaders,  my  castle 
may  defy  them.'' 
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'^  Send  to  thy  neighborg,"  said  the  Templar ;  **  let  them 
assemble  their  people,  and  eome  to  the  rescue  of  three 
knights,  besi^ged  by  a  jester  and  a  swineherd  in  the 
baronial  castle  of  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf." 

"  Yom  jest,  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  báron,  ^^  but  to 
whom  should  I  send  ?  Malvoisin  is  by  this  time  at  York 
with  his  retainers,  and  30  are  my  other  allies;  and  so 
fihould  I  have  been  but  for  this  Infernal  enterprise." 

"  Then  send  to  York,  and  recall  our  people,"  said  De 
Bracy.  *'If  they  abide  the  ehaking  of  my  standard,  or 
the  sight  of  my  Free  Companions,  I  will  give  them  credit 
for  the  holdest  outlaws  ever  bent  bow  in  green-wöod." 

^^  And  who  shall  bear  such  a  message  ?  "  said  Front-de- 
BoBuf ;  "they  will  beset  every  path,  and  rip  the  errand 
ont  of  his  bosom.  I  have  it,"  he  added,  after  pausing  for 
a  moment,  "  Sir  Templar,  thou  canst  write  as  well  as 
reád,  and  if  we  ean  but  íind  the  writing  materials  of  my 
chaplain,  who  died  a  twelvemonth  sinoe  in  the  midst  of 
hifi  ChrÍBtmas  carousals  "  ~ 

"  80  please  ye,"  said  the  squire,  who  was  still  in  attend- 
anee,  "  I  think  old  ürfried  has  them  somewhere  in  keep- 
ing,  for  iove  of  the  confessor.  He  was  the  last  man,  I 
have  heard  her  teli,  who  ever  said  aught  to  her,  whieh 
man  ought  in  courtesy  to  address  to  maid  or  matron/' 

*'  Go,  search  them  out,  Engelred,"  said  Frpnt-de-BcBuf ; 
"  and  then.  Sir  Templar,  thou  shalt  return  an  answer  to 
(his  hold  chalienge/' 

*'  I  would  rather  do  it  at  the  eword's  point  than  at  that 
of  the  pen,"  said  Bois-Guilbert ;  '^  but  be  it  ae  you  will." 

He  sat  down  accordingly,  and  indited,  in  the  French 
ianguage,  an  epistle  of  the  following  tenor :  — 

**  Sir  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,  with  his  noble  and 
knigbtly  allies  and  confederates,  receive  no  defiances  at 
the  hands  of  slaves,  bondsmen,  or  fugitives.  If  the  person 
calling  himself  the  Bladc  Knight  have  indeed  a  claim  ta 
the  honors  of  ehivalry,  he  OYight  to  know  that  he  standé 
degraded  by  his  present  association,  and  has  no  right  to 
ask  reekoning  at  the  hands  of  good  men  of  noHe  blood. 
Tonehing  the  pritoners  we  have  made,  we  do  i«  Ohristian 
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cbarítj  leqniie  j<m  to  send  a  man  of  leligioii,  to  reoeive 
their  coníewion^  and  leconcile  them  with  God,  since  it  is 
OUT  fixed  intention  to  execate  them  this  moming  before 
nooD^  eo  ihat  their  heads  being  plaeed  on  the  battlements^ 
ahall  show  to  all  men  how  lightly  we  esteem  thoee  who 
bave  bestirred  themselves  in  their  rescae.  Wherefoie,  as 
above^  we  require  yon  to  send  a  pnest  to  leconcile  them  to 
Gody  in  doing  which  yon  shall  render  them  the  last 
earthly  service/^ 

This  letter  being  földed,  was  delivered  to  the  sqnire, 
and  by  him  to  the  messenger  who  waited  without,  as  the 
answer  to  that  which  he  had  brought. 

The  yeoman  having  thus  accomplished  his  nüssíony 
retumed  to  the  headquarters  of  the  allies,  which  were  for 
the  present  established  under  a  venerable  oak-tree,  aboat 
three  arrow-flights  distant  from  the  castle.  Here  Wamba 
and  Gurth,  with  their  allies  the  Black  Knight  and  Locks- 
ley,  and  the  jovial  hermit,  awaited  with  impatience  an 
answer  to  their  summons.  Around,  and  at  a  distance  from 
.them,  were  seen  many  a  bold  yeoman,  whose  silvan  dress 
and  weather-beaten  countenances  showed  the  ordinary 
nature  of  their  occupation.  More  than  two  hnndred  had 
already  assembled,  and  others  were  fást  coming  in.  Those 
whom  they  obeyed  as  leaders  were  only  distinguished  from 
the  others  by  a  feather  in  the  cap,  their  dress,  arms,  and 
equipments  being  in  all  other  respects  the  same. 

Besides  these  bands,  a  less  orderly  and  a  worse  armed 
force,  consisting  of  the  Saxon  inhabitants  of  the  neighbor- 
ing  townsbip,  as  well  as  many  bondsmen,  and  servants 
from  Cedric's  extensive  estate,  had  already  arrived,  for  the 
purpose  of  assisting  in  his  rescue.  Few  of  these  were 
armed  otherwise  than  with  such  rustic  weapons  as  necesaity 
sometimes  converts  to  military  purposes.  Boar-spears, 
scythes,  flails,  and  the  liké,  were  their  chief  arms ;  for  the 
Normans,  with  the  usual  policy  of  conquerors,  were  jealous 
of  permitting  to  the  vanquished  Saxons  the  possession  or 
the  use  of  swords  and  spears.  These  circumstances  rendered 
the  assistance  of  the  Saxons  far  from  being  so  formidable 
to  the  besieged,  as  the  strength  of  the  men  themselves^ 
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iheir  superior  numbers;  and  the  animation  inspired  by  a 
just  cause,  might  otherwise  well  have  made  them.  It  was 
to  the  leaders  of  this  motley  army  that  the  letter  of  the 
Templar  was  now  delivered. 

Ereference  was  at  íirst  made  to  the  chaplain  for  an  ex- 
position  of  its  oontents. 

"  By  the  crook  of  Saint  Dunstan,"  said  that  worthy 
ecclesiastic,  "  whioh  hath  brought  more  sheep  within  the 
sheepfold  than  the  crook  of  e'er  another  saint  in  Paradise, 
I  swear  that  I  cannot  expound  unto  you  this  jargon,  which, 
whether  it  be  French  or  Arabic,  is  beyond  my  guess." 

He  then  gave  the  letter  to  Gurth,  who  shook  his  head 
gruíHy,  and  passed  it  to  Wamba.  The  Jester  looked  at 
each  of  the  four  comers  of  the  paper  with  such  a  grin  of 
afíected  intelligence  as  a  monkey  is  apt  to  assume  upon 
similar  occasions,  then  cut  a  caper,  and  gave  the  letter  to 
Locksley. 

*•  If  the  long  letters  were  bows,  and  the  short  letters 
broad  arrows,  I  might  know  something  of  the  matter," 
said  the  honest  yeoman ;  ^^  but  as  the  matter  stands,  the 
meaning  is  as  safe,  for  me,  as  the  stag  that  's  at  twelve 
miles  distance." 

"  I  must  be  clerk,  then,"  said  the  Black  Knight ;  and 
taking  the  letter  from  Locksley,  he  íirst  reád  it  over  to 
himself,  and  then  explained  the  meaning  in  Saxon  to  his 
confederates. 

"  Execute  the  noble  Cedric  !  "  exclaimed  Wamba  ;  "  by 
the  rood  thou  must  be  mistaken,  Sir  Knight." 

"Not  I,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  the  Knight;  "I 
have  explained  the  words  as  they  are  here  set  down." 

*•  Then,  by  Saint  Thomas  of  Canterbury,"  replied  Gurth, 
"  we  will  have  the  castle,  should  we  tear  it  down  with  our 
hands !  " 

"  We  have  nothing  else  to  tear  it  with,"  replied  Wamba, 
"  but  mine  are  scarce  fit  to  make  mammocks  ^  of  f reestone 
and  mortar." 

"  'T  is  but  a  contrivance  to  gain  time,"  said  Locksley  ; 

^  Fragments.    The  meaning  Í8  to  tear  the  stone  and  mortar  to  frag- 
ments. 
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"  they  dare  not  do  a  deed  for  which  I  could  exact  a  fear- 
ful  penalty." 

"  I  would,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "  there  were  eome 
one  among  us  who  could  obtain  admission  intő  the  castle^ 
and  diöcover  how  the  case  stands  with  the  besieged.  Me- 
thinks,  as  they  require  a  confessor  to  be  sent,  this  holy 
hermit  might  at  once  exercise  his  pious  vocation,  and  pro- 
cüre  US  the  inforniation  we  desire." 

"  A  plague  on  thee  and  thy  advice !  "  eaid  the  good  her- 
mit ;  "  I  teli  thee,  Sir  Slothful  Knight,  that  when  I  doff  my 
friar's  frock,  my  priesthood,  my  sanctity,  my  very  Latin, 
are  put  off  along  with  it ;  and  when  in  my  green  jerkin, 
I  can  better  kill  twenty  deer  than  confess  one  Christian." 

"  I  fear,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "  I  fear  greatly,  there 
is  no  one  here  that  is  qualified  to  take  upon  him,  for  the 
nonce,  this  same  character  of  father  confessor  ?  " 

Ali  looked  on  each  other,  and  were  silent. 

"I  see,"  said  Wamba,  after  a  short  pause,  "that  the 
fool  must  still  be  the  fool,  and  put  his  neck  in  the  venture 
which  wise  men  shrink  from.  You  must  know,  my  dear 
cousins  and  oountrymen,  that  I  wore  russet  before  I  wore 
motley,  and  was  bred  to  be  a  friar,  until  a  brain  fever 
came  upon  me  and  left  me  just  wit  enough  to  be  a  fool. 
I  trust,  with  the  assistance  of  the  good  hermit's  frock, 
together  with  the  priesthood,  sanctity,  and  leaming  which 
are  stitched  intő  the  cowl  of  it,  I  shall  be  found  qualified 
to  administer  both  worldly  and  ghostly  *  comfort  to  our 
worthy  master  Cedric  and  his  companions  in  adversity.'^ 

"  Hath  he  sense  enough,  thinkst  thou  ?  ^'  said  the 
Black  Knight,  addressing  Gurth. 

"  I  know  not,"  said  Gurth ;  "  but  if  he  hath  not,  It  will 
be  the  first  time  he  hath  wanted  wit  to  tum  his  foUy  to 
account." 

"On  with  the  frock,  then,  good  fellow,"  quoth  the 
knight,  "  and  let  thy  master  send  us  an  account  of  their 
situation  within  the  castle.  Their  numbers  must  be  few, 
and  it  is  fiye  to  one  they  may  be  accessible  by  a  sudden 
and  bold  attack.  Time  wears  —  away  with  thee." 
1  A  priest  of  our  dav  would  say  spiritual. 
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'^  And,  in  the  mean  time,"  said  Locksley,  '^  we  will  beset 
the  place  so  closely,  ihat  not  so  much  as  a  fly  shall  carry 
D6WS  from  thence.  So  that,  my  good  friend/'  he  contin- 
Tied,  addressing  Wamba,  "  thou  mayest  assure  these  tyrants, 
that  whatever  violence  they  exercise  on  the  persona  of  their 
prisoners  shall  be  most  sevörely  repaid  npon  their  own." 

"  PöKu  vobiscum,*'  *  said  Wamba,  who  was  now  mníHed 
in  his  religions  disguise. 

And  so  saying,  he  imitated  the  sol^nn  and  stately  de* 
portment  of  a  f  riar,  and  departed  to  execute  his  mindou. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

The  hottert  honé  will  oft  be  codl, 

The  dullert  wiU  shew  ílre ; 
The  írUr  will  often  play  fhe  f ool, 

The  f ool  will  play  the  f xüur. 

(XdSonff. 

When  the  Jester,  arrayed  ín  the  oowl  and  frock  of  the 
hermit,  and  having  his  knotted  cord  twisted  aroond  his 
middle,  stood  before  the  portai  of  the  castle  of  Front-de- 
Boeuf,  the  warder  demanded  of  him  his  name  and  errand. 

"  jPűkc  vobiscum,'^  answered  the  Jester,  "I  am  a  poor 
bíother  of  the  Ordet  of  Saint  Francis,  who  come  hither 
to  do  my  office  to  certain  unhappy  prisoners  now  secured 
within  this  castle/' 

"Thou  art  a  bold  friar,"  said  the  warder,  "to  come 
hither,.  where,  saving  our  own  drunken  oonfessor,  a  cock  of 
thy  feather  hath  not  crowed  these  twenty  years." 

"  Yet,  I  pray  thee,  do  mine  errand  to  the  lord  of  the 
castle,''  answered  the  pretended  friar ;  "  trust  me  it  will 
űnd  good  aoceptanee  with  him,  and  the  cock  shall  crow, 
that  the  whole  castle  shall  hear  him." 

"  Gramercy,"  said  the  warder ;  "  but  if  I  come  to  shame 
for  leaving  my  post  upon  thine  errand,  I  will  try  whether 
a  f riar's  gray  gown  be  proof  against  a  gray-goose  *  sbaft," 

With  this  threat  he  left  his  turret,  and  carried  to  the 
^  Peace  be  with  yoa !  '  A  thaft  for  a  long  bow. 
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hall  of  the  castle  his  unwonted  intelligence,  ihat  a  holy 
friar  stood  before  the  gate  and  demanded  instant  admission. 
With  no  small  wonder  he  received  his  master's  commands 
to  admit  the  holy  man  immediately ;  and,  having  previ- 
ously  manned  the  entrance  to  guard  against  surprise,  he 
obeyed,  without  farther  scniple,  the  commands  which  he 
had  received.  The  harebrained  self-conceit  which  had  em- 
boldened  Wamba  to  nndertake  this  dangerous  ofiice  was 
scarce  sufficient  to  support  him  when  he  found  himself  in 
the  presence  of  a  man  so  dreadful,  and  so  much  dreaded, 
as  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,  and  he  brought  out  his  jpdx 
vobiscum,  to  which  he,  in  a  good  measure,  trusted  for  sup- 
porting  his  character,  with  more  anxiety  and  hesitation 
than  had  hitherto  accompanied  it.  But  Front-de-Boeuf 
was  accustomed  to  see  men  of  all  ranks  tremble  in  his 
presence,  so  that  the  timidity  of  the  supposed  father  did 
not  give  him  any  cause  of  suspicion.  ^*  Who  and  whence 
art  thou,  priest  ?  "  said  he. 

"  Pax  voMscum/'  reiterated  the  Jester,  "I  am  a  poor 
servant  of  Saint  Francis,  who,  travelling  through  this  wil- 
derness,  have  fallen  among  thieves  (as  Scripture  hath  it), 
quidam  viator  incidit  in  latrones,  which  thieves  have 
sent  me  unto  this  castle  in  order  to  do  my  ghostly  oíBce 
on  two  persons  condemned  by  your  honorable  justice." 

**  Ay,  right,"  answered  Front-de-BoBuf ;  "  and  canst 
thou  teli  me,  holy  father,  the  number  of  those  banditti?" 

"  Gallant  sir,"  answered  the  Jester,  "  Tiomen  illis  legioy 
their  name  is  légion." 

'^  Teli  me  in  plaiu  terms  what  numbers  there  are,  or, 
priest,  thy  cloak  and  cord  will  ill  protect  thee." 

"  Alas !  "  said  the  supposed  friar,  "  cor  meum  eruetavit,^ 
that  is  to  say,  I  was  liké  to  burst  with  fear  !  But  I  con- 
ceive  they  may  be  —  what  of  yeomen,  what  of  commons  — 
at  least  fi  ve  hundred  men." 

"  What ! "  said  the  Templar,  who  came  intő  the  hall 
that  m óment,  '^ musté r  the  wasps  so  thick  here?  it  is 
time  to  stifle  such  a  mischievous  brood."  Then  taking 
Front-de-BoBuf  aside,  "  Knowest  thou  the  priest  ?  " 

1  Literallv,  it  has  cast  up  my  heart. 
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"  He  is  a  stranger  from  a  distant  convent,"  said  Front- 
de-Boeuf ;  "  I  know  liim  not." 

"Then  trust  hini  not  with  thy  purpose  in  words," 
answered  the  Templar.  "  Let  him  carry  a  written  order 
to  De  Bracy's  company  of  Free  Companions,  to  repair 
instantly  to  their  master's  aid.  In  the  mean  time,  and 
that  the  shaveling  may  suspect  nothing,  permit  him  to  go 
freely  about  his  task  of  preparing  the  Saxon  hogs  for  the 
slaughter-h  ouse. ' ' 

"  It  shall  be  so,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf.  And  he  forth- 
with  appointed  a  domestic  to  conduct  Wamba  to  the  apart- 
ment  where  Cedric  and  Athelstane  were  confined. 

The  impatience  of  Cedric  had  been  rather  enhanced 
than  diminished  by  his  confinement.  He  walked  from 
one  end  of  the  hall  to  the  other,  with  the  attitűdé  of  one 
who  advances  to  charge  an  enemy,  or  to  storm  the  breach 
of  a  beleaguered  place,  sometimes  ejaculating  to  himself, 
sometimes  addressing  Athelstane,  who  stoutly  and  stoically 
awaited  the  issiie  of  the  adventure,  digesting,  in  the  mean 
time,  with  great  composure,  the  liberal  meal  which  he  had 
made  at  noon,  and  not  greatly  interesting  himself  about 
the  duration  of  his  captivity,  which  he  concluded  would, 
liké  all  earthly  evils,  íind  an  end  in  Heaven's  good  time. 

"Paa;  vohiscam^^  said  the  Jester,  entering  the  apart- 
ment;  'Hhe  blessing  of  Saint  Dunstan,  Saint  Dennis,* 
Saint  Duthoc,  and  all  other  saints  whatsoever,  be  upon  ye 
and  about  ye." 

"  Enter  freely,"  answered  Cedric  to  the  supposed  friar ; 
"  with  what  intent  art  thou  come  hither  ?  " 

"  To  bid  you  prepare  yourselves  for  death,"  answered 
the  Jester. 

"  It  is  impossible !  "  replied  Cedric,  starting.  "  Fearless 
and  wicked  as  they  are,  they  dare  not  attempt  such  open 
and  gratuitous  cruelty !  " 

"  Alas ! "  said  the  Jester,  "  to  restrain  them  by  their 

gense  of  humanity  is  the  same  as  to  stop  a  runaway  horse 

with  a  bridle  of  silk  thread.     Bethink  thee,  therefore, 

noble  Cedric,  and  you,  alsó,  gallant  Athelstane,  what  erimes 

1  The  patron  saint  of  Francé. 
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you  hare  eommitted  in  tbe  flesh ;  for  this  very  day  will 
ye  be  called  to  answer  at  a  higher  tribunal." 

"  Heareet  thou  tbis,  Atbelstane  ?  "  said  Cedric ;  "  we 
must  rouse  up  oar  bearts  to  tbis  last  action^  since  better  it 
Í8  we  sbould  die  üke  men  than  live  liké  slaves.^' 

"  I  am  ready,"  answered  Atbelstane,  '*  to  stemd  tbe 
worst  oí  tbeir  malice,  and  sball  walk  to  my  deatb  witb  as 
mucb  composure  as  ever  I  did  to  my  dinner." 

"  Let  ns,  tben,  unto  our  boly  gear,  fatber,"  said  Cedric. 

*^  Wait  yet  a  moment,  good  uncle,"  said  tbe  Jester  in 
bis  natural  tone ;  *^  better  look  long  before  you  leap  in  tbe 
dark." 

*'By  my  faitb,"  eaid  Cedric,  "I  sbould  know  tbat 
voice ! '' 

**  It  is  tbat  of  youT  trusty  slave  and  Jester,"  answered 
Wamba,  tbrowing  back  bis  cowl.  "Had  you  taken  a 
fool's  advice  formerly,  you  would  not  have  been  bére  at 
all.  Take  a  fool's  advice  now,  and  you  will  not  be  beie 
long.'^ 

"  How  meancst  tbou,  knave  ?  "  answered  tbe  Saxon. 

"  Evén  tbus,*'  replied  Wamba  ;  "  take  tbou  tbis  frook 
and  cord,  wbicb  are  ali  tbe  orders  I  ever  bad,  and  march 
quietly  out  of  tbe  castle,  leaving  me  your  cloak  and  giidle 
to  take  tbe  long  leap  in  tby  stead." 

''  Leave  tbee  in  my  stead  I ''  said  Cedric,  astonisbed  at 
tbe  proposal;  "why,  tbey  would  bang  tbee,  my  poor 
knave." 

*'  E'en  let  tbem  do  as  tbey  are  permitted,"  said  Wamba. 
"I  trust  —  no  disparagement  to  your  birth  -—  tbat  tbe  son 
of  Witless  may  bang  in  a  cbain  witb  as  mucb  gravity  as 
tbe  cbain  ^  bung  upon  bis  ancestor  tbe  alderman." 

**  Well,  Wamba,"  answered  Cedric,  **  for  one  tbing  will 
I  grant  tby  request.  And  tbat  is,  if  tbou  wilt  make  tbe 
excbange  of  garments  witb  Lord  Atbelstane  instead  of 
me." 

'^No,  by  Saint  Dunstan,"  answered  Wamba;  "tbere 
were  little  reason  in  tbat.  Good  rigbt  tbere  is  tbat  tbe 
•on  of  Witless  sbould  sufTer  to  savé  tbe  son  of  Hereward ; 
1  A  gold  chain  was  the  badge  of  the  raiiX  of  Alderman. 
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bat  Ktlle  wkdom  there  were  in  hís  dying  for  the  benefit 
of  one  whose  fathers  '^ere  strangers  to  his/* 

'*  Villáin/'  said  Cedric,  "  the  fathers  of  Athelstane  were 
monairchfi  of  England  f " 

"They  might  he  whomsoerer  they  pleased,"  replied 
"Wamha;  "bnt  my  neck  stands  too  straight  upon  mj 
^oulders  to  haye  it  twisted  for  their  sake.  Wherefore, 
good  my  master^  either  take  my  proffer  yonrself,  or  suífer 
me  to  leare  this  dungeon  as  f  ree  asr  I  entered/' 

"  Let  the  old  tree  wither,"  continued  Cedric,  *'  so  the 
stately  bope  of  th©  f orest  be  preserved.  Savé  the  noble 
Athelatane,  my  trusty  Wamba !  it  is  the  dnty  of  each 
who  has  Saxon  blood  in  his  veins.  Thou  and  I  will 
abide  together  the  utmost  ragé  of  our  injurious  oppressors, 
while  he,  íree  and  ssfe,  shall  aronse  the  awakened  spirits 
of  our  conntrymen  to  avenge  ns." 

"  Not  so,  father  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane,  grasping  his 
hamd,  —  for,  when  roused  to  think  or  act,  his  deeds  and 
sentiments  were  not  unbecoming  his  high  race,  —  '*not 
80,*'  he  continned  ;  "  I  wonld  rather  remain  in  this  hall  a 
week  withont  f ood  savé  the  prisoner's  stinted  loaf ,  or  drink 
savé  the  prisoner's  measure  of  irater,  than  embrace  the 
opportunity  to  eseape  which  the  slave's  nntaught  kindness 
has  purveyed  for  his  master." 

"  Yon  are  called  wise  men,  sirs,"  said  the  Jester,  **  and 
I  a  crazed  fool ;  but,  nncle  Cedric,  and  cousin  Athelstane, 
the  fool  shall  decidé  this  controversy  for  ye,  and  savé  ye 
the  trouble  of  straining  conrtesies  any  farther.  I  am  liké 
John-arDnek's  maré,  that  will  let  no  man  monnt  her  bnt 
John-a-Dtick.  I  came  to  savé  my  master,  and  if  he  will 
not  eonsent,  basta !  *  I  can  bnt  go  away  home  again. 
Kind  service  cannot  be  eh  neked  from  hand  to  hand  liké 
a  shuttlecock  or  stool-balL*  I  '11  hang  for  no  man  but  my 
own  bom  master." 

"  Go,  then,  noble  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane,  "  neglect 
not  this  opportunity.  Your  presence  without  may  encour- 
age  friends  to  our  rescue,  your  remaining  here  would  ruin 
US  all." 

1  Enongh  I 

3  A  game,  somewhat  liké  cricket,  played  with  a  ball,  chiefly  by  women. 
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"  And  is  there  any  prospect,  then,  of  rescue  from  with- 
out  ?  "  said  Cedric,  looking  at  the  Jester. 

"  Prospect,  indeed  !  "  echoed  Wamba  ;  "  let  me  teli 
you,  when  you  fill  my  cloak,  you  are  wrapt  in  a  generaPs 
cassock.  Five  hundred  men  are  there  without,  and  I  was 
this  morning  one  of  their  chief  leaders.  My  fool's  cap 
was  a  casque,  and  my  bauble  a  truncheon.  Well,  we 
shall  see  what  good  they  will  make  by  exchanging  a  fool 
for  a  wise  man.  Truly,  I  fear  they  will  lose  in  valor 
wbat  they  may  gain  in  discretion.  And  so  farewell,  mas- 
ter,  and  be  kind  to  poor  Gurth  and  his  dog  Eangs ;  and 
let  my  cockscomb  hang  in  the  hall  at  Rotherwood,  in 
memory  that  I  flung  away  my  life  for  my  master,  liké  a 
faithful fool." 

The  last  word  came  out  with  a  sort  of  double  expres- 
sion,  betwixt  jest  and  earnest.  The  tears  stood  in  Cedric's 
eyes. 

"Thy  memory  shall  be  preserved,"  he  said,  "while 
fidelity  and  affection  have  honor  npon  earth.  But  that 
I  trust  I  shall  find  the  means  of  saving  Rowena,  and  thee, 
Athelstane,  and  thee,  alsó,  my  poor  Wamba,  thöu  shouldst 
not  overbear  me  in  this  matter." 

The  exchange  of  dress  was  now  accomplished,  when  a 
sudden  doubt  struck  Cedric. 

"  I  know  no  language,"  he  said,  "  but  my  own,  and  a 
few  words  of  their  mincing  Norman.  How  shall  I  bear 
myself  liké  a  reverend  brother  ?  " 

"  The  spell  lies  in  two  words,"  replied  Wamba ;  ^^P<ix 
vohiscum  will  answer  all  queries.  If  you  go  or  come,  eat 
or  drink,  bless  or  ban,  Pax  vohiscum  carries  you  through 
it  all.  It  is  as  useful  to  a  friar  as  a  broom-stick  to  a 
witch,  or  a  wand  to  a  conjurer.  Speak  it  but  thus,  in 
a  deep  grave  tone,  —  Pcux  vohiscum!  —  it  is  irresistible. 
Watch  and  ward,  knight  and  squire,  foot  and  horse,  it  acts 
as  a  charm  upon  them  all.  I  think,  if  they  bring  me 
out  to  be  hanged  to-morrow,  as  is  much  to  be  doubted 
they  may,  I  will  try  its  weight  upon  the  finisher  of  the 
sentence." 

"  If  such  prove  the  case,"   said  his  master,   "  my  re- 
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ligious  orders  are  soon  taken  —  Pa;x  vobtscum.  I  trust  I 
shall  remember  the  pass-word.  Noble  Athelstane,  fare- 
well ;  and  farewell,  my  poor  boy,  whose  heart  might  make 
amends  for  a  weaker  head.  I  will  savé  you,  or  return 
and  die  with  you.  The  royal  blood  of  our  Saxon  kinga 
shall  not  be  spilt  while  mine  beats  in  my  veins ;  nor  shall 
one  hair  fali  from  the  head  of  the  kind  knave  who  risked 
himself  for  his  master  if  Cedric's  peril  can  prevent  it. 
Farewell." 

"Farewell,  noble  Cedric,''  said  Athelstane;  "remem- 
ber it  is  the  true  part  of  a  friar  to  accept  refreshment,  if 
you  are  offered  any." 

"  Farewell,  uncle,"  added  Wamba ;  "  and  remember 
Fax  vobtscum." 

Thus  exhorted,  Cedric  sallied  forth  upon  his  expedition; 
and  it  was  not  long  ere  he  had  occasion  to  try  the  force 
of  that  spell  which  his  Jester  had  recommended  as  omnip- 
otent.  In  a  low-arched  and  dusky  passage,  by  which  he 
endeavored  to  work  his  way  to  the  hall  of  the  castle,  he 
was  interrupted  by  a  female  form. 

"  Fcuc  vobiscum  /  "  said  the  pseudo  friar,  and  was  en- 
deavoring  to  hurry  pást,  when  a  soft  voice  replied,  ^'Et 
vobis  —  qucesOf  domine  reverendissime,  pro  misericordia 
vestra,"  ^ 

"  I  am  somewhat  deaf,''  replied  Cedric,  in  good  Saxon, 
and  at  the  same  time  muttered  to  himself,  "  a  curse  on  the 
f ool  and  his  Pax  vobiscum  /  I  have  lost  my  javelin  at  the 
first  cast." 

It  was,  however,  no  unusual  thing  for  a  priest  of  those 
days  to  be  deaf  of  his  Latin  ear,  and  this  the  person  who 
now  addressed  Cedric  knew  fuU  well. 

"  I  pray  you  of  dear  lőve,  reverend  father,"  she  replied 
in  his  own  language,  "  that  you  will  deign  to  visit  with 
your  ghostly  comfort  a  wounded  prisoner  of  this  castle, 
and  have  such  compassion  upon  him  and  us  as  thy  holy 
ofíice  teaches.  Never  shall  good  deed  so  highly  adván- 
tagé  thy  convent." 

1  And  to  you  [peace]  —  I  pray,  most  reverend  father,  for  your  oompas« 
non. 
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'^  Datighter/'  answered  Cednc^  mneh  embanaBsed^  ^  my 
time  m  tbis  castte  will  not  penoit  ine  to  exereise  íIm 
dntks  of  miiM  offiee.  I  mnst  preGantly  íorth.  Thete  is 
life  and  deatk  upon  my  speed." 

**  Yet,  father,  let  me  entreat  you  by  tbe  vov  you  hara 
taken  on  you/^  replied  tbe  siappliant,  '^  not  to  kave  tbe 
oppressed  and  endangered  wühout  couDBel  or  snecor.'' 

^'May  tbe  íiend  ily  away  witb  me,  and  leave  me  in 
Ifrin  1  witb  tbe  souls  of  Odin  and  of  Tbor !  "  answered  Ce- 
dric  impatieatly,  and  wonld  probably  bave  prooeeded  in 
tba  same  tone  of  tolal  departnre  from  bis  spirítual  cbarao- 
ter,  wben  tbe  colloqny  was  interrupted  by  tbe  barsk  voiee 
of  Urfried,  tbe  old  crone  of  tbe  tarret* 

"  How,  minion,"  eaid  ebe,  to  tbe  female  speak^^  "  is 
tbis  tbe  manner  in  wbicb  yoa  leqnite  tbe  kindinees  wbicb 
permitted  tbee  to  leaTe  tby  prison-eell  yonder  ?  Pattest 
tbou  tbe  rererend  man  to  nse  nngiaoious  langnaga  to  fiee 
himself  from  tbe  importnnities  of  a  Jewess  ?  " 

''  A  JewesB  l  *'  said  Cedric,  availing  bimself  of  tbe  in- 
formation  to  get  clear  of  tbeir  interruption.  ^Let  me 
pass,  woman !  stop  me  not  at  your  períl.  I  am  fieab  from 
my  boly  office,  and  would  ayoid  poÜntion," 

^  Gome  tbis  way,  father/'  said  tbe  old  bag,  ^'  tbon  art 
a  stranger  in  tbis  castle,  and  canst  not  leave  it  witbont  a 
guide.  Gome  bitber^  for  I  would  speak  witb  tbee.  And 
you,  dangbter  of  an  aceursed  raoe,  go  to  tbe  siek  man's 
cbamber,  and  tend  bim  until  my  retnm ;  and  woe  betide 
you  if  you  again  quit  it  witbout  my  permission ! " 

Bebecca  retreated.  Her  importnnities  bad  pierailed 
upon  Urfried  to  sofier  ber  to  quit  tbe  turret,  and  Urfried 
bad  employed  ber  serviees  wbere  sbe  berself  wonld  most 
gladly  bave  paid  them,  by  tbe  bedside  of  tbe  wounded 
Ivanboe.  Witb  an  understanding  awake  to  tbeir  danger* 
ous  situation,  and  prompt  to  avail  berself  of  eacb  means 
of  safety  wbicb  oecurreid,  Kebecca  bad  boped  sometbing 
from  tbe  presence  of  a  man  of  religion,  wbo,  sbe  leamed 
from  Urfried,  bad  penetrated  intő  tbis  godless  castle. 
Sbe  watcbed  tbe  retum  of  tbe  supposed  ecclesiaatio^  witb 
1  The  heU  of  the  Nőne  mjthology. 
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ihe  pRurpoise  «f  tddsesaing  hhn,  and  int^restiiig  him  m 
íavjk  oí  the  pKáacmecg ;  with  wliat  impeif ect  gaooefiB  Ukb 


CHAPTEE  :KXVIL 

WqdA  wreteh  l  «nd  what  canst  thau  nlatt 
But  deeda  of  sorrow,  ahame,  and  dn  ? 

Thy  deeds  are  proved  — thou  lmow*rt  tfay  fitt— 
3«t  ottDB,  tt^  telD^begiii  —  begin. 


But  1  hare  griefs  of  other  Und, 

^SiwMmwod  Borronrs more  Nyélre ; 
AWe  OMb  to  eaae  my  tortoied  mJnd, 

Lead  to  my  woeaa  patient  ear ; 
jlnd  let  me,  ff  I  may  not  flnd 

Airiend  to  help — Und  ono  te  iMar. 

Cbabu's  SaU  ^  Jutth9. 

When  Ürfried  hftd  with  clamors  and  menaces  drivea 
Bebecca  back  to  the  apartment  írom  which  she  had 
sallied,  she  prooeeded  to  conduct  tbe  unwilling  Cedric  intő 
a  smaU  apartment^  the  door  of  which  she  heedfullj  se- 
cured.  Then  fetching  írom  a  enpboard  a  stoup  of  wine 
and  two  flagons^  she  plaoed  them  on  the  table,  and  said^ 
in  a  tone  rather  «asserting  a  fact  than  asking  a  qnestion, 
"  Thou  art  Saxon,  father.  Deny  it  not,"  she  continued, 
obeerving  that  Cednc  hasteoed  not  to  reply;  ^Hhe  sounds 
of  my  native  language  are  sweet  to  mine  ears,  thongh  sel- 
dom  heard  savé  from  the  tongues  of  the  wretched  and 
degraded  serfs  on  whom  the  proud  Kormans  impose  the 
meanest  drudgery  of  this  dwelling.  Thou  art  a  Saxon^ 
father,  a  Saxon,  and,  savé  as  thou  art  a  servant  of  God,  a 
freeman.     Thine  accents  are  sweet  in  mine  ear.'' 

"  Do  not  Saxon  priests  visit  this  castle,  then  ?  "  replied 
Cedric;  "it  were,  methinks,  their  duty  to  comfort  the 
outcast  and  oppressed  children  of  the  soil." 

"  They  come  not  —  or  if  they  come,  they  better  lőve  to 
revei  at  the  board  of  their  conquerors,"  answered  Urfried, 
'^than  to  ihear  the  groans  of  their  countrymen — sq,  at 
leasty  report  speaks  of  them  —  of  myself  I  can  say  little. 
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This  castle,  for  ten  years,  has  opened  to  no  príest  savé 
the  debauched  Kormán  chaplain  who  partook  the  nightly 
revels  of  Front-de-Boeuf,  and  he  has  been  long  gone  to  ren- 
dőr an  account  of  his  stewardship.  But  thou  art  a  Saxon 
—  a  Saxon  priest,  and  I  have  one  question  to  ask  of  thee," 

"  I  am  a  Saxon,"  answered  Cedric,  "  but  nnworthy, 
surely,  of  the  name  of  priest.  Let  me  begone  on  my 
way.  I  swear  I  will  return,  or  send  one  of  our  fathers 
more  worthy  to  hear  your  confession." 

"  Stay  yet  awhile,"  said  Urfried ;  "  the  accents  of  the 
voice  which  thou  hearest  now  will  soon  be  choked  with 
the  cold  earth,  and  I  would  not  descend  to  it  liké  the 
beast  I  have  lived.  But  wine  must  give  me  strength  to 
teli  the  horrors  of  my  tale.''  She  poured  out  a  cup,  and 
drank  it  with  a  frightful  avidity,  which  seemed  desirous 
of  draining  the  last  drop  in  the  goblet.  "  It  stupefies," 
she  said,  looking  upwards,  as  she  finished  her  draught, 
"but  it  cannot  cheer.  Partake  it,  father,  if  you  would 
hear  my  tale  without  sinking  down  upon  the  pavement." 
Cedric  would  have  avoided  pledging  her  in  this  ominous 
conviviality,  but  the  sign  which  she  made  to  him  ex- 
pressed  impatience  and  despair.  He  complied  with  her 
request,  and  answered  her  challenge  in  a  large  wine-cup ; 
she  then  proceeded  with  her  story,  as  if  appeased  by  his 
complaisance. 

"  I  was  not  bom,"  she  said,  "  father,  the  wretch  that 
thou  now  seest  me.  I  was  free,  was  happy,  was  honored, 
loved,  and  was  beloved.  I  am  now  a  slave,  miserable  and 
degraded,  the  sport  of  my  masters'  passions  while  I  had 
yet  beauty,  the  object  of  their  contempt,  scom,  and  hatred, 
since  it  has  passed  away.  Dóst  thou  wonder,  father,  that 
I  should  haté  mankind,  and,  above  all,  the  race  that  has 
wrought  this  change  in  me  ?  Can  the  wrinkled,  decrepit 
hag  before  thee,  whose  wrath  must  vént  itself  in  impotent 
curses,  forget  she  was  once  the  daughter  of  the  noble  Thane 
of  Torquilstone,  before  whose  frown  a  thousand  vassals 
trembled  ?  " 

"  Thou  the  daughter  of  Torquil  Wolfganger  I  "  said  Ce- 
dric, receding  as  he  spoke ;  "  thou  —  thou  —  the  daughter 
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of  that  noble  Saxon,  my  father's  friend  and  companion  in 
arms ! " 

"Thy  father's  friend  !  "  echoed  Urfried ;  "  then  Cedric, 
called  the  Saxon,  stands  before  me,  for  the  noble  Here- 
"ward  of  Eotherwood  had  but  one  son,  whose  name  is  well 
known  among  his  countrymen.  But  if  thou  art  Cedric 
of  Eotherwood,  why  this  religious  dress  ?  Hast  thou,  too, 
despaired  of  saving  thy  country,  and  sought  refuge  fröm 
oppression  in  the  shade  of  the  convent  ?  " 

"  It  matters  not  who  I  am,"  said  Cedric ;  "  proceed,  un- 
happy  woman,  with  thy  tale  of  horror  and  guilt !  Guilt 
there  must  be, — there  is  guilt  evén  in  thy  living  to  teli  it/* 

"  There  is  —  there  is,"  answered  the  wretched  woman, 
"  deep,  black,  damning  guilt,  guilt,  that  lies  liké  a  load 
at  my  breast,  guilt,  that  all  the  penitential  fires  of  here- 
after  cannot  cleanse.  Yes,  in  these  halls,  stained  with 
the  noble  and  pure  blood  of  my  father  and  my  brethren 
—  in  these  very  halls,  to  hava  lived  the  paramour  of  their 
murderer,  the  slave  at  once  and  the  partaker  of  his  plea- 
sures,  was  to  render  every  breath  which  I  drew  of  vitai 
air  a  crime  and  a  curse." 

"  Wretched  woman  !  "  exclaimed  Cedric.  "  And  while 
the  friends  of  thy  father,  while  each  true  Saxon  heart,  as 
it  breathed  a  requiem  for  his  sóul,  and  those  of  his  valiant 
sons,  forgót  not  in  their  prayers  the  murdered  ülrica, 
while  all  mourned  and  honored  the  dead,  thou  hast  lived 
to  merit  our  haté  and  execration  —  lived  to  unité  thyself 
with  the  vile  tyrant  who  murdered  thy  nearest  and  dearest, 
who  shed  the  blood  of  infancy,  rather  than  a  male  of  the 
noble  house  of  Torquil  Wolfganger  should  survive  —  with 
him  hast  thou  lived  to  unité  thyself,  and  in  the  bands  of 
lawles^  lőve ! " 

"  In  lawless  bands,  indeed,  but  not  in  those  of  lőve  ! " 
answered  the  hag ;  "  lőve  will  sooner  visit  the  regions  of 
etemal  doom  than  those  unhallowed  vaults.  No,  with 
that  at  least  I  cannot  reproach  myself.  Hatred  to  Front- 
de-Bceuf  and  his  race  govemed  my  sóul  most  deeply,  evén 
in  the  hour  of  his  guilty  endearments." 

"  You  hated  him,  and  yet  you  lived,"  replied  Cedric ; 
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'^wretch!  was  there  no  poniard — fio  kaiíe — jqo  bodkinl 
Well  was  it  for  thee,  since  thou  didst  prize  such  an  exkt- 
vaobf  that  táie  secrets  of  a  Nin'maa  castle  lure  liké  thoae  of 
th«  grave.  For  had  I  bvit  dreamed  of  tbe  daughAer  of 
Torquil  living  in  f o\tl  oommunion  with  tbe  murderer  ^ 
lier  iatber^  the  8Wt)rd  of  a  true  Saxosi  had  fousid  thee  oult 
e^yen  in  the  orms  of  thy  paramouri  '^ 

^^  Wouldet  thou  indeed  have  done  this  j^vtatke  to  tlhe  Bame 
of  Torquil  ?  "  said  Ulrica,  for  we  may  now  h.j  acáde  hix 
afifiumed  name  of  Urf  ried ;  ^  thou  art,  then,  the  tarue  Saxon 
repoit  speaks  thee !  ior  evén  withia  these  aeeisaraad  walhs, 
where,  as  thou  well  sayeat,  ^ilt  shroiuUi  itself  in  insfim- 
tali^e  my&tery,  evén  there  has  the  name  of  Gediác  been 
Bounded ;  and  I,  wietched  and  degiaded,  bave  rejoieed  to 
tbink  that  there  yet  breathed  an  avenger  of  our  unhappjr 
nation.  I  alsó  bave  had  my  hours  of  v^igeanoeu  I  baT«e 
f omeoited  the  quairels  of  our  íoes,  beated  drunkeai  roFd^ 
intő  Biiurderotts  brail;  I  have  seen  tbeir  bk)od  flow;  I 
bave  heard  tbeir  dyii^  groansi  Look  on  me,  Oediae^ — 
fűBB  tbeBe  not  stül  l«f t  on  this  foul  and  faded  Sstíne  miBUb 
traces  of  the  features  of  Torquil  ?  *' 

^  Ask  me  not  of  them,  Ulrica,"  replied  Gedxic,  in  a 
tone  of  grief  mixed  witb  abbcffreBoe ;  ^^  theae  tcaoes  farm 
fiuob  a  resemblanee  as  arises  f  rom  tbe  gEave  of  tbe  ^fiaá, 
when  a  fiend  has  anünated  tbe  lif eless  oorpse." 

'^  Be  it  so,'''  answered  Ulrioa ;  ''  yet  were  tbese  fiendiab 
features  .tbe  mask  of  a  spirit  of  light  when  they  were  .ahle 
to  aet  at  variance  tbe  elder  Front4e-BQBuf  aud  bis  son 
BQginald!  Tbe  darknese  of  bell  should  hide  wbat  fol- 
lowed^  but  revenge  must  lift  tbe  veil,  and  darkly  intimate 
what  it  would  raise  the  dead  to  speak  aloud.  Long  had 
the  smouldering  íire  of  discord  glowed  between  tbe  tyrant 
f atber  and  bis  fiavage  sou ;  long  had  I  nureed,  in  seoret, 
the  unnatuial  batred.  It  blazed  f ortb  in  an  bour  of  drunkc^i 
wassaiJi,  and  at  bis  own  board  feli  my  oppressor  by  tbe  bánd 
of  bis  own  son  —  suob  are  the  secrets  these  vanlts  conoeal ! 
Bend  asunder,  y«  accursed  arcbes/'  she  added^  looking  up 
towards  tbe  roof,  "and  bury  in  yoiií  fali  all  wbo  are  con- 
ficious  of  tbe  hideoufi  myatery." 
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"And  thou,  creature  of  guilt  and  misery,"  said  Cedric, 
"  what  became  thy  lot  on  the  death  of  thy  ravisher  ?  " 

"Guess  it,  but  ask  it  not.  Here  —  here  I  dwelt,  till 
age^  premature  age,  has  stamped  its  ghastly  features  on  my 
countenance  —  scorned  and  insulted  where  I  was  once 
obeyed,  and  compelled  to  bound  the  revenge  which  had 
once  such  ample  scope  to  the  efforts  of  petty  malice  of  a 
discontented  menial,  or  the  vam  or  unheeded  curses  of  an 
impotent  hag,  condemned  to  hear  from  my  lonely  turret 
the  sounds  of  revelry  in  which  I  once  partook,  or  the 
shrieks  and  groans  of  new  victims  of  oppression." 

"  Ulrica,"  said  Cedric,  "  with  a  heart  which  still,  I  fear, 
regrets  the  lost  reward  of  thy  crimes  as  much  as  the  deeds 
by  which  thou  didst  acquire  that  meed,  how  didst  thou 
dare  to  address  thee  to  one  who  wears  this  robe  ?  Con- 
sider,  unhappy  woman,  what  could  the  sainted  Edward 
himself  do  for  thee  were  he  here  in  bodily  presence  ? 
The  royal  Confessor  was  endowed  by  Heaven  with  power 
to  cleanse  the  ulcers  of  the  body,  but  only  God  himself 
can  cure  the  leprosy  of  the  sóul." 

"  Yet,  turn  not  from  me,  stem  prophet  of  wrath,"  she 
exclaimed,  "  but  teli  me,  if  thou  canst,  in  what  shall  ter- 
minate  these  new  and  awful  feelings  that  burst  on  my 
solitude.  Why  do  deeds,  long  since  done,  rise  before  me 
in  new  and  irresistible  horrors  ?  What  fate  is  prepared 
beyond  the  grave  for  her  to  whom  God  has  assigned  on 
earth  a  lot  of  such  unspeakable  wretchedness  ?  Better 
had  I  turn  to  Woden,  Hertha,  and  Zernebock,  to  Mista, 
and  to  Skogula,  the  gods  of  our  yet  unbaptized  ancestors, 
than  endure  the  dreadful  anticipations  which  have  of  laté 
haunted  my  waking  and  my  sleeping  hours !  " 

"  I  am  no  priest,"  said  Cedric,  tuming  with  disgust 
from  this  miserable  picture  of  guilt,  wretchedness,  and 
despair ;  "  I  am  no  priest,  though  I  wear  a  priest's  gar- 
ment." 

** Priest  or  layman,"  answered  Ulrica,  "thou  art  the 
first  I  have  seen,  for  twenty  years,  by  whom  God  was 
f eared  or  man  regarded ;  and  dóst  thou  bid  me  despair  ?  '' 

"  I  bid  thee  repent,"  said  Cedric.     "  Seek  to  prayer 
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and  penance,  and  mayest  thou  find  acceptance !  But  I 
cannot,  I  will  not,  longer  abide  with  thee." 

"  Stay  yet  a  moment,"  said  Ulrica ;  "  leave  me  not  now, 
son  of  my  father's  friend,  lest  the  démon  who  has  gov- 
emed  my  life  should  tempt  me  to  avenge  myself  of  thy 
bard-hearted  scom.  Thinkest  thou,  if  Front-de-Boeuf 
found  Cedric  the  Saxon  in  his  castle,  in  snch  a  disguise, 
that  thy  life  would  be  a  long  one  ?  Already  his  eye  has 
been  upon  thee,  líke  a  falcon  on  his  prey." 

"  And  be  it  so,"  said  Cedric ;  "  and  let  him  tear  me 
with  beak  and  talons,  ere  my  tongue  say  one  word  which 
my  heart  doth  not  warrant.  I  will  die  a  Saxon  —  true  in 
word,  open  in  deed.  I  bid  thee  avaunt !  touch  me  not, 
stay  me  not !  The  sight  of  Front-de-Bceuf  himself  is  less 
odious  to  me  than  thou,  degraded  and  degenerate  as  thou 
art.'^ 

"Be  it  80,"  said  Ulrica,  no  longer  interrupting  him; 
"  go  thy  way,  and  forget  in  the  insolence  of  thy  superi- 
ority  that  the  wretch  before  thee  is  the  daughter  of  thy 
father's  friend.  Go  thy  way.  If  I  am  separated  from 
mankind  by  my  sufiFerings  —  separated  from  those  whose 
aid  I  might  most  justly  expect  —  not  less  will  I  be  sepa- 
rated from  them  in  my  revenge !  No  man  shall  aid  me, 
but  the  ears  of  all  men  shall  tingle  to  hear  of  the  deed 
which  I  shall  dare  to  do !  Farewell !  thy  scom  has  burst 
the  last  tie  which  seemed  yet  to  unité  me  to  my  kind  — 
a  thought  that  my  woes  might  claim  the  compassion  of  my 
people." 

"  Ulrica,"  said  Cedric,  softened  by  this  appeal,  "  hast 
thou  borne  up  and  endured  to  live  through  so  much  guilt 
and  so  much  misery,  and  wilt  thou  now  yield  to  despair 
when  thine  eyes  are  opened  to  thy  crimes,  and  when  re- 
pentance  were  thy  fitter  occupation  ?  " 

"  Cedric,"  answered  Ulrica,  "  thou  little  knowest  the 
humán  heart.  To  act  as  I  have  acted,  to  think  as  I  have 
thought,  requires  the  maddening  lőve  of  pleasure,  mingled 
with  the  keen  appetite  of  revenge,  the  proud  conscious- 
ness  of  power;  draughts  too  intoxicating  for  the  humán 
heart  to  bear,  and  yet  retain  the  power  to  prevent.     Their 
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force  has  long  passed  away.  Age  has  no  pleasures,  wrin- 
kles  ha  ve  no  influence,  revenge  itself  dies  away  in  impo- 
tent  curses.  Then  comes  remorse,  with  all  its  vipers, 
mixed  with  vain  regrets  for  the  pást,  and  despair  for  the 
future  I  Then,  when  all  other  strong  impulses  have  ceased, 
we  become  liké  the  fiends  in  hell,  who  may  feel  remorse, 
but  never  repentance.  But  thy  words  have  awakened  a 
new  sóul  within  me.  Well  hast  thou  said  all  is  possible 
for  those  who  dare  to  die  !  Thou  hast  shown  me  the 
means  of  revenge,  and  be  assured  I  will  embrace  them, 
It  has  hitherto  shared  this  wasted  bosom  with  other  and 
with  rival  passions.  Henceforward  it  shall  possess  me 
wholly,  and  thou  thyself  shalt  say,  that  whatever  was  the 
life  of  Ulrica,  her  death  well  became  the  daughter  of  the 
noble  Torquil.  There  is  a  force  without  beleaguering 
this  accursed  castle.  Hasten  to  lead  them  to  the  attack, 
and  when  thou  shalt  see  a  red  flag  wave  from  the  turret 
on  the  eastem  angle  of  the  donjon,  press  the  Nornians 
hard.  They  will  then  have  enough  to  do  within,  and  you 
may  win  the  wall  in  spite  both  of  bow  and  mangonel.* 
Begone,  I  pray  thee,  follow  thine  own  fate,  and  leave  me 
to  mine." 

Cedric  would  have  inquired  farther  intő  the  purpose 
which  she  thus  darkly  announced,  but  the  stern  voice  of 
Front-de-Boeuf  was  heard,  exclaiming,  "  Where  tarries  this 
loitering  priest  ?  By  the  scallop-shell  of  Compostella,  I 
will  make  a  martyr  of  him  if  he  loiters  here  to  hatch  trea- 
Bon  among  my  domestics  !  " 

"  What  a  true  prophet,''  said  Ulrica,  "  is  an  evil  con- 
science !  But  heed  him  not.  Out  and  to  thy  people. 
Cry  your  Saxon  onslaught,  and  let  them  sing  their  war- 
song  of  RoUo,^  if  they  will;  vengeance  shall  bear  a 
burden  to  it." 

As  she  thus  spoke,  she  vanished  through  a  priváté  door, 
and  Eeginald  Front-de-Boeuf  entered  the  apartment.     Ce- 

1  A  militarj  machine  for  throwing  stones. 

2  He  was  the  foander  of  the  Normans  —  a  viking  that  by  reason  of  his 
bonquests  became  the  fínt  Duke  of  Burgandy  and  established  his  foUow- 
en  there. 
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driCy  with  somé  difíiculty,  compelled  himselí  to  make 
obeisance  to  the  haughty  baron^  who  retumed  his  courtesy 
with  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head. 

"  Thy  peaitents,  father,  have  made  a  long  shrift.  It  is 
the  better  for  them,  since  it  is  the  last  they  shall  ever 
make.     Hast  thou  prepared  them  for  death  ?  " 

"I  found  them,"  said  Cedric,  in  such  French  as  he 
could  command,  "  expecting  the  worst,  írom  the  moment 
they  knew  intő  whose  power  they  had  fallen." 

"How  now,  Sir  Friar,"  replied  Front-de-BoBnf,  "thy 
speech,  methinks,  smacks  of  Saxon  tongue  ?  " 

"  I  was  bred  in  the  convent  of  Saint  Withold  of  Burton/' 
answered  Cedric. 

"  Ay  ?  "  said  the  báron ;  '*  it  had  been  better  for  thee  to 
have  been  a  Norman,  and  better  for  my  purpose  too ;  but 
need  has  no  choice  of  messengers.  That  Saint  Withold's 
of  Burton  is  a  howlet's  nest  worth  the  harrying.  The 
day  will  soon  come  that  the  frock  shall  protect  the  Saxon 
as  little  as  the  mail-coat." 

"  God's  will  be  done,"  said  Cedric  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous  with  passión,  which  Front-de-BoBuf  imputed  to  fear. 

"  I  see,"  said  he,  "  thou  dreamest  already  that  our 
men-at-arms  are  in  thy  refectory  and  thy  ale-vanlts.  But 
do  me  one  cast  of  thy  hely  office,  and,  come  what  list  of 
others,  thou  shalt  sleep  as  safe  in  thy  cell  as  a  snail 
within  his  shell  of  proof." 

"  Speak  your  commands,"  said  Cedric,  with  suppressed 
emotion. 

"  Follow  me  through  this  passage,  then,  that  I  may  dis- 
miss  thee  by  the  postem." 

And  as  he  strode  on  his  way  before  the  supposed  friar, 
Front-de-BoBuf  thus  schooled  him  in  the  part  which  he 
desired  he  should  act. 

"Thou  seest.  Sir  Friar,  yon  herd  of  Saxon  swine,  who 
have  dared  to  environ  this  castle  of  Torquilstone.  Teli 
them  whatever  thou  hast  a  mind  of  the  weakness  of  this 
fortalice,  or  aught  else  that  can  detain  them  before  it  for 
twenty-f our  hours.  Meantime  bear  thou  this  scroU  —  but 
soft  —  canst  reád,  Sir  Priest  ?  " 
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"  Not  a  jot  I/'  answered  Cedric,  "  savé  on  my  brevi- 
ary ;  and  then  I  know  the  characters,  because  I  have  the 
holy  service  by  heart,  praised  be  Our  Lady  and  Saint 
Withold ! " 

"  The  fitter  messenger  for  my  purpose  Carry  thou  this 
scroU  to  the  castle  of  Philip  de  Malvoisin ;  say  it  cometh 
from  me,  and  is  written  by  the  Templar  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  and  that  I  pray  him  to  send  it  to  York  with  all 
the  speed  man  and  horse  can  make.  Meanwhile,  teli  him 
to  doubt  nothing,  he  shall  fínd  us  whole  and  sound  behind 
our  battlement.  Shame  on  it,  that  we  should  be  compelled 
to  hide  thus  by  a  pack  of  runagates,  who  are  wont  to  fly 
evén  at  the  flash  of  our  pennons  and  the  tramp  of  our 
horses  !  I  say  to  thee,  priest,  contrive  somé  cast  of  thine 
art  to  keep  the  knaves  where  they  are,  until  our  friends 
bring  up  their  lances.  My  vengeance  is  awake,  and  she  is 
a  falcon  that  slumbers  not  till  she  has  been  gorged.^' 

"  By  my  patron  saint,"  said  Cedric,  with  deeper  energy 
than  became  his  character,  "  and  by  every  saint  who  has 
lived  and  died  in  England,  your  commands  shall  be  obeyed ! 
Not  a  Saxon  shall  stir  from  before  these  walls,  if  I  have 
art  and  influence  to  detain  them  there." 

"  Ha  I "  said  Front-de-Boeuf ,  "  thou  changest  thy  tone, 
Sir  Priest,  and  speakest  brief  and  bold,  as  if  thy  heart 
were  in  the  slaughter  of  the  Saxon  herd ;  and  yet  thou 
art  thyself  of  kindred  to  the  swine  ?  " 

Cedric  was  no  ready  practiser  of  the  art  of  dissimula- 
tion,  and  would  at  this  moment  have  been  much  the  better 
of  a  hint  from  Wamba's  more  fertile  brain.  But  necessity, 
according  to  the  ancient  proverb,  sharpens  invention,  and 
he  muttered  something  under  his  cowl  conceming  the 
men  in  question  being  excommunicated  outlaws  both  to 
church  and  to  kingdom. 

"  Despardieux  !  "  answered  Front-de-Bceuf,  "  thou  hast 
spoken  the  very  truth.  I  forgót  that  the  knaves  can  strip 
a  fat  abbot  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  born  south  of 
yonder  salt  channel.  Was  it  not  he  of  Saint  íves  whom 
they  tied  to  an  oak-tree,  and  compelled  to  sing  a  mass 
while  they  were  rifling  his  mails  and  his  wallets  ?     No, 
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by  Oar  Lady !  that  jest  was  played  by  Gualtier  of  Mid- 
dleton,  one  of  our  own  companions-at-arms.  But  they 
were  Saxons  who  robbed  the  chapel  at  Saint  Bees  of  cup, 
candlestick,  and  cbalice,  were  tbey  not  ?  " 

"  They  were  godless  men,"  answered  Cedric. 

"  Ay,  and  tbey  drank  out  all  the  good  wine  and  all  that 
lay  in  store  for  many  a  secret  carousal,  when  ye  pretend 
ye  are  but  busied  with  vigils  and  primes !  Priest,  thou 
art  bound  to  revenge  such  sacrilege." 

"  I  am,  indeed,  bound  to  vengeance,"  munnured  Cedric ; 
"  Saint  Withold  knows  my  heart." 

Front-de-BoBuf,  in  the  mean  while,  led  the  way  to  a 
postern,  where,  passing  the  moat  on  a  single  plank,  they 
reached  a  small  barbican,  or  exteriőr  defence,  which  com- 
municated  with  the  open  field  by  a  well-fortified  sallyport. 

"  Begone,  then ;  and  if  thou  wilt  do  mine  errand,  and 
if  thou  retum  hither  when  it  is  done,  thou  shalt  see  Saxon 
flesh  cheap  as  ever  was  hog's  in  the  shambles  of  SheflSeld. 
And,  hark  thee!  thou  seemest  to  be  a  jolly  confessor  — 
come  hither  after  the  onslaught,  and  thou  shalt  have  as 
much  Malvoisie  ^  as  would  drench  thy  w^hole  convent." 

"  Assuredly  we  shall  meet  again,"  answered  Cedric. 

"Something  in  hand  the  whilst,"  continued  the  Nor- 
man ;  and,  as  they  partéd  at  the  postern  door,  he  thrust 
intő  Cedric's  reluctant  hand  a  gold  byzant,  adding,  "  Re- 
member,  I  will  flay  off  both  cowl  and  skin  if  thou  failest 
in  thy  purpose." 

"  And  full  leave  will  I  give  thee  to  do  both,"  answered 
Cedric,  leaving  the  postern,  and  striding  forth  over  the 
free  field  with  a  joyful  step,  "  if,  when  we  meet  next,  I 
deserve  not  better  at  thine  hand."  Turning  then  back 
towards  the  castle,  he  threw  the  piece  of  gold  towards  the 
donor,  exclaiming  at  the  same  time,  "  Talse  Kormán,  thy 
money  perish  with  thee  ! '' 

Front-de-Boeuf  heard  the  words  imperfectly,  but  the 
action  was  suspicious.  "  Archers,"  he  called  to  the  war- 
ders  on   the   outward   battlements,    "  send  me  an  arrow 

1  Wine  f rom  Malvasia,  a  Greek  town  ;  afterwards  also  wine  of  the  same 
kind.from  otiier  places. 
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through  yon  monk's  frock !  —  yet  stay,"  he  said,  as  his 
retainers  were  bending  their  bows,  "it  avails  not.  We 
must  thus  far  trust  him  since  we  have  no  better  shift.  I 
think  he  dares  not  betray  me  —  at  the  worst  I  can  but 
treat  with  these  Saxon  dogs  whom  I  have  safe  in  kennel. 
Ho !  Giles  jailer,  let  them  bring  Cedric  of  Rotherwood 
before  me,  and  the  other  churl,  his  companion  —  him  I 
mean  of  Coningsburgh  —  Athelstane  there,  or  what  call 
they  him  ?  Their  very  names  are  an  encumbrance  to  a 
Kormán  knight's  mouth,  and  have,  as  it  were,  a  flavor  of 
bacon.  Give  me  a  stoup  of  wine,  as  joUy  Prince  John 
said,  that  I  may  wash  away  the  relish.  Place  it  in  the 
armory,  and  thither  lead  the  prisoners." 

His  commands  were  obeyed ;  and,  upon  entering  that 
Gothic  apartment,  hung  with  many  spoils  won  by  his  own 
valor  and  that  of  his  father,  he  found  a  flagon  of  wine  on 
the  massive  oaken  table,  and  the  two  Saxon  captives  under 
the  guard  of  four  of  his  dependents.  Front-de-Boeuf  took 
a  long  draught  of  wine,  and  then  addressed  his  prisonera, 
—  for  the  manner  in  which  Wamba  drew  the  cap  over  his 
face,  the  change  of  dress,  the  gloomy  and  broken  light, 
and  the  baron's  imperfect  acquaintance  with  the  features 
of  Cedric  (who  avoided  his  Norman  neighbors,  and  sel- 
dom  stirred  beyond  his  own  domains),  prevented  him  from 
discovering  that  the  most  important  of  his  captives  had 
made  his  escape. 

"  Gallants  of  England,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  how 
relish  ye  your  entertainment  at  Torquilstone  ?  Are  ye 
yet  aware  what  your  surquedy  *  and  outrecuidance  merit 
for  scoffing  at  the  entertainment  of  a  Prince  of  the  House 
pf  Anjou  ?  Have  ye  forgottén  how  ye  requited  the  un- 
merited  hospitality  of  the  royal  John  ?  By  God  and 
Saint  Dennis,  an  ye  pay  not  the  richer  ransom,  I  will  hang 
ye  up  by  the  feet  from  the  irón  bars  of  these  windows, 
till  the  kites  and  hooded  crows  have  made  skeletons  of 
you !  Speak  out,  ye  Saxon  dogs,  what  bid  ye  for  your 
worthless  lives  ?     How  say  you,  you  of  Rotherwood  ?  " 

"  Not  a  dóit  I,"  answered  poor  Wamba,  "  and  for  hang' 
1  Insolence. 
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ing  up  by  the  feet,  my  brain  has  been  topsy-turvy,  they 
say,  ever  since  the  biggin  was  bound  first  round  my  head  ; 
so  turning  me  upside  down  may  peradventure  restore  it 
again." 

"  Saint  Genevieve !  "  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  what  have 
we  got  here  ?  " 

And  with  the  back  of  his  hand  he  struck  Cedric's  cap 
from  the  head  of  the  Jester,  and  throwing  open  his  collar, 
discovered  the  fatál  badge  of  servitude,  the  silver  collar 
round  his  neck. 

"  Giles  —  Clement  —  dogs  and  varlets !  "  exclaimed  the 
furious  Kormán,  "  what  have  you  brought  me  here  ?  " 

"  I  think  I  can  teli  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  who  just  en- 
tered  the  apartment.  "  This  is  Cedric's  clown,  who  fought 
80  manful  a  skirmish  with  Isaac  of  York  about  a  question 
of  precedence." 

"I  shall  settle  it  for  them  both,"  replied  Front-de- 
Boeuf  ;  "  they  shall  hang  on  the  same  gallows,  unless  his 
master  and  this  boar  of  Coningsburg  will  pay  well  for  their 
lives.  Their  wealth  is  the  least  they  can  surrender ;  they 
must  alsó  carry  oíf  with  them  the  swarms  that  are  besetting 
the  castle,  subscribe  a  surrender  of  their  pretended  immu- 
nities,  and  live  under  us  as  serfs  and  vassals ;  too  happy  if , 
in  the  new  world  that  is  about  to  begin,  we  leave  them 
the  breath  of  their  nostrils.  Go,"  said  he  to  two  of  his 
attendants,  "  fetch  me  the  right  Cedric  hither,  and  I  par- 
don your  error  for  once  ;  the  rather  that  you  but  mistook 
a  fool  for  a  Saxon  franklin." 

"Ay,  but,"  said  Wamba,  "your  chivalrous  excellency 
will  find  there  are  more  fools  than  franklins  among  us." 

"  What  means  the  knave  ?  "  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  looking 
towards  his  followers,  who,  lingering  and  loath,  faltered 
forth  their  belief,  that  if  this  were  not  Cedric  who  was 
there  in  presence,  they  knew  not  what  was  become  of  him. 

"  Saints  of  Heaven  !  "  exclaimed  De  Bracy,  "  he  must 
have  escaped  in  the  monk's  garments  !  " 

"  Fiends  of  hell !  "  echoed  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  it  was  then 
the  boar  of  Rotherwood  whom  I  ushered  to  the  postern, 
and  dismissed  with  my  own  hands !     And  thou/'  he  said 
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to  Wamba,  "  whose  folly  could  overreach  the  wisdom  of 
idiots  yet  more  gross  than  thyself,  I  will  give  thee  holy 
orders,  I  will  shave  thy  crown  for  thee  !  Here,  let  them 
tear  the  scalp  from  his  head,  and  then  pitch  him  headlong 
from  the  battlements.  Thy  trade  is  to  jest,  canst  thou 
3  est  now  ?  " 

"You  deal  with  me  better  than  your  word,  noble 
knight,"  whimpered  forth  poor  Wamba,  whose  habits  of 
bufifoonery  were  not  to  be  overcome  evén  by  the  immediate 
prospect  of  death ;  "  if  you  give  me  the  red  cap  you  pro- 
pose,  out  of  a  simple  monk  you  will  make  a  cardinal.'' 

"  The  poor  wretch,^'  said  De  Bracy,  "  is  resolved  to  die 
in  his  vocation.  Front-de-Boeuf,  you  shall  not  slay  him. 
Give  him  to  me  to  make  sport  for  my  Free  Companions. 
How  sayest  thou,  knave  ?  Wilt  thou  take  heart  of  grace, 
and  go  to  the  wars  with  me  ?  " 

"  Ay,  with  my  master's  leave,"  said  Wamba,  *^  for,  look 
you,  I  must  not  slip  collar^'  (and  he  touched  that  which 
he  wore)  "  without  his  permission." 

"  Oh,  a  Norman  saw  will  soon  cut  a  Saxon  collar,'^  said 
De  Bracy. 

"  Ay,  noble  sir,"  said  Wamba,  "  and  thence  goes  the 

proverb,  — 

'Norman  saw  on  English  oak, 
On  English  neck  a  Norman  yoke; 
Norman  spoon  in  English  dish| 
And  England  ruled  as  Normans  wish; 
Blithe  MTorld  in  England  never  vrill  be  more, 
Till  England  »b  rid  of  all  the  four.' " 

"  Thou  dost  well,  De  Bracy,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  **  to 
stand  there  listening  to  a  fooPs  jargon,  when  destruction 
is  gaping  f OT  US !  Seest  thou  not  we  are  overreached,  and 
that  OUT  proposed  mode  of  communicating  with  our  friends 
without  has  been  disconcerted  by  this  same  motley  gentle- 
man thou  art  so  fond  to  brother  ?  What  views  have  we 
to  expect  but  instant  storm  ?  " 

"To  the  battlements  then,"  said  De  Bracy;  "when 
didst  thou  ever  see  me  the  graver  for  the  thoughts  of  bat- 
tle  ?     Call  the  Templar  yonder,  and  let  him  fight  but  half 
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as  well  for  his  life  as  he  has  done  f or  his  Order.  Make 
thou  to  the  walls  thyself  with  thy  huge  body.  Let  me 
do  my  poor  endeavor  in  my  own  way,  and  I  teli  thee  the 
Saxon  outlaws  niay  as  well  attempt  to  scale  the  clouds  as 
the  castle  of  Torquilstone ;  or,  if  you  will  treat  with  the 
banditti,  why  not  employ  the  mediation  of  this  worthy 
franklin,  who  seems  in  such  deep  contemplation  of  the 
wine-flagon  ?  Here,  Saxon,"  he  continued,  addressing 
Athelstane,  and  handing  the  cup  to  him,  "  rinse  thy  throat 
with  that  noble  liquor,  and  rouse  up  thy  sóul  to  say  what 
thou  wilt  do  for  thy  liberty.'' 

"What  a  man  of  mould  may,''  answered  Athelstane, 
"  providing  it  be  what  a  man  of  manhood  ought.  Dismiss 
me  free,  with  my  companions,  and  I  will  pay  a  ransom  of 
a  thousand  marks." 

"  And  wilt  moreover  assure  us  the  retreat  of  that  scum 
of  mankind  who  are  swarming  around  the  castle,  contrary 
to  God's  peace  and  the  King's  ?  "  said  Front-de-Boeuf. 

"In  so  far  as  I  can,"  answered  Athelstane,  "I  will 
withdraw  them ;  and  I  fear  not  but  that  my  father  Cedric 
will  do  his  best  to  assist  me." 

"We  are  agreed,  then,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf;  "thou 
and  they  are  to  be  set  at  freedom,  and  peace  is  to  be  on 
both  sides,  for  payment  of  a  thousand  marks.  It  is  a 
trifling  ransom,  Saxon,  and  thou  wilt  owe  gratitude  to  the 
moderation  which  accepts  of  it  in  exchange  of  your  per- 
sons.     But  mark,  this  extends  not  to  the  Jew  Isaac." 

"  Nor  to  the  Jew  Isaac's  daughter,"  said  the  Templar, 
who  had  now  joined  them. 

"Neither,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  belong  to  this  Saxon's 
company." 

"I  were  unworthy  to  be  called  Christian  if  they 
did,"  replied  Athelstane ;  "  deal  with  the  unbelievers  as 
ye  list." 

"  Keither  does  the  ransom  include  the  Lady  Rowena," 
said  De  Bracy.  "  It  shall  never  be  said  I  was  scared  out 
of  a  fair  prize  without  striking  a  blow  for  it." 

"  Neither,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  does  our  treaty  refer 
to  this  wretched  Jeeter,  whom  I  retain,  that  I  may  make 
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him   an   example   to  every   knave  who   tums  jest   intő 
earnest." 

"The  Lady  Rowena,"  answered  Athelstane,  with  tbe 
most  steady  countenance,  "  is  my  afíianced  bride.  I  will 
be  drawn  by  wild  horses  before  I  consent  to  part  with  her. 
The  slave  Wamba  has  this  day  saved  the  life  of  my  father 
Cedric.  I  will  lose  mine  ere  a  hair  of  his  head  be  in- 
jured." 

"  Thy  afíianced  bride !  —  the  Lady  Rowena  the  affianced 
bride  of  a  vassal  liké  thee  ? "  said  De  Bracy ;  "  Saxon, 
thou  dreamest  that  the  days  of  thy  seven  kingdoms  are 
returned  again.  I  teli  thee,  the  Princes  of  the  House  of 
Anjou  confer  not  their  wards  on  men  of  such  lineage  as 
thine." 

"  My  lineage,  proud  Norman,"  replied  Athelstane,  "  is 
drawn  from  a  source  more  pure  and  ancient  than  that  of  a 
beggarly  Frenchman,  whose  living  is  won  by  selling  the 
blood  of  the  thieves  whom  he  assembles  under  his  paltry 
standard.  Kings  were  my  ancestors,  strong  in  war  and 
wise  in  council,  who  every  day  feasted  in  their  hall  more 
hundreds  than  thou  canst  number  individual  foUowers; 
whose  names  have  been  sung  by  minstrels,  and  their  laws 
recorded  by  Wittenagemotes ;  ^  whose  bones  were  interred 
amid  the  prayers  of  saints,  and  over  whose  tombs  minsters 
have  been  builded." 

"Thou  hast  it.  De  Bracy,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  well 
pleased  with  the  rebuff  which  his  companion  had  received ; 
"  the  Saxon  hath  hit  thee  fairly." 

"  As  fairly  as  a  captive  can  strike,"  said  De  Bracy,  with 
apparent  carelessness ;  "  for  he  whose  hands  are  tied 
should  have  his  tongue  at  freedom.  But  the  glibness  of 
reply,  comrade,"  rejoined  he,  speaking  to  Athelstane, 
"  will  not  win  the  freedom  of  the  Lady  Rowena." 

To  this  Athelstane,  who  had  already  made  a  longer 
speech  than  was  his  custom  to  do  on  any  topic,  however 
interesting,  returned  no  answer.  The  conversation  was 
interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  menial,  who  announced  that 
a  monk  demanded  admittance  at  the  postern  gate. 

1  Tbe-meeting-of-wise-men,  the  national  AngloSaxon  council. 
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"  In  the  name  of  Saint  Bennet,  the  prince  of  these  buli 
beggars,"  ^  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  have  we  a  real  monk 
this  time,  or  another  impostor  ?  Search  him,  slaves,  for  an 
ye  suffer  a  second  impostor  to  be  palmed  upon  you,  I  will 
have  your  eyes  torn  out,  and  hot  coals  put  intő  the  sockets." 

"  Let  me  endure  the  extremity  of  your  anger,  my  lord/' 
said  Giles,  "  if  this  be  not  a  real  shaveling.  Your  squire 
Jocelyn  knows  him  well,  and  will  vouch  him  to  be  brother 
Ambrose,  a  monk  in  attendance  upon  the  Prior  of  Jor- 
vaulx.'' 

"Admit  him,"  said  Tront-de-BoBuf ;  "most  likely  he 
brings  us  news  from  his  jovial  master.  Surely  the  devil 
keeps  holiday,  and  the  priests  are  relieved  from  duty,  that 
they  are  strolling  thus  wildly  through  the  country. 
Remove  these  prisoners ;  and,  Saxon,  think  on  what  thou 
hast  heard." 

"I  claim,"  said  Athelstane,  "  an  honorable  imprisön- 
ment,  with  due  care  of  my  board  and  of  my  couch,  as 
becomes  my  rank,  and  as  is  due  to  one  who  is  in  treaty 
for  ransom.  Moreover,  I  hold  him  that  deems  himself  the 
best  of  you  bound  to  answer  to  me  with  his  body  for  this 
aggression  on  my  freedom.  This  defiance  hath  already 
been  sent  to  thee  by  thy  sewer;  thou  underliest  it,  and 
art  bound  to  answer  me.     There  lies  my  glove." 

"I  answer  not  the  challenge  of  my  prisoner,"  said 
Front-de-Boeuf ;  "  nor  shalt  thou,  Maurice  De  Bracy. 
Giles,"  he  continued,  "  hang  the  franklin's  glove  upon  the 
tiné  of  yonder  branched  antlers;  there  shall  it  remain 
tintil  he  is  a  free  man.  Should  he  then  presume  to  de- 
mand  it,  or  to  aííirm  he  was  unlawfuUy  made  my  prisoner, 
by  the  beit  of  Saint  Christopher,*  he  will  speak  to  one 
who  hath  never  refused  to  meet  a  foe  on  foot  or  on  liorse- 
back,  alone  or  with  his  vassals  at  his  back  ! " 

The  Saxon  prisoners  were  accordingly  removed,  just  as 
they  introduced  the  monk  Ambrose,  who  appeared  to  be  in 
great  perturbation. 

1  Objects  of  unnecessary  terror,  hobgoblins. 

2  Saint  Christopher  was  the  giant  saint.  He  did  many  feats  of  strength, 
and  was  supposed  to  make  strong  those  whom  he  favored. 
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"This  is  the  reál  Deus  vobiscum,"  said  Wamba,  as  he 
passed  the  reverend  brother ;  "the  others  were  but 
counterfeits." 

"  Holy  Mother ! "  said  the  monk,  as  he  addressed  the 
assembled  knights,  "I  am  at  last  safe  and  in  Christian 
keeping." 

"Safe  thou  art,"  replied  De  Bracy;  "and  for  Chris- 
tianity,  here  is  the  stout  Báron  Reginald  Front-de-BoBuf, 
whose  utter  abomination  is  a  Jew ;  and  the  good  Ejiight 
Templar,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whose  trade  is  to  slay 
Saracens.  If  these  are  not  good  marks  of  Christianity,  I 
know  no  other  which  they  bear  about  them." 

"Ye  are  friends  and  allies  of  oiir  reverend  father  in 
God,  Aymer,  Prior  of  Jorvaiilx,"  said  the  monk,  without 
noticing  the  tone  of  De  Bracy 's  reply ;  "  ye  owe  him  aid 
both  by  knightly  faith  and  holy  charity ;  for  what  saith  the 
blessed  Saint  Augustin,  in  his  treatise  I>6  Civitate  DeV^  *  — 

"  What  saith  the  devil !  "  interrupted  Front-de-Boeuf ; 
**  or  rather  what  dóst  thou  say,  Sir  Priest  ?  We  ha  ve 
little  time  to  hear  texts  from  the  holy  fathers." 

"  Sancta  Maria  !  *'  ejaculated  Father  Ambrose,  "  how 
prompt  to  ire  are  these  unhallowed  laymen !  But  be  it 
known  to  you,  brave  knights,  that  certain  mnrderous 
caitiffs,  casting  behind  them  fear  of  God,  and  reverence  of 
his  church,  and  not  regarding  the  buli  of  the  holy  see,  Si 
quiSy  suadente  DiaJ)olo  "  ^ — 

"  Brother  priest,"  said  the  Templar,  "  all  this  we  know 
or  guess  at.  Teli  us  plainly,  is  thy  master,  the  Prior, 
made  prisoner,  and  to  whom  ?  " 

"  Surely,"  said  Ambrose,  "he  is  in  the  hands  of  the men 
of  Belial,  infesters  of  these  woods,  and  contemners  of  the 
holy  text,  *  Touch  not  mine  anointed,  and  do  my  prophets 
nought  of  evil.' " 

"  Here  is  a  new  argument  for  our  swords,  sirs,"  said 
Front-de-Boeuf,  turning  to  his  companions;  "and  so,  in- 

^  Concerning  the  City  of  God  — the  title  of  the  book.  Saint  Augustine, 
the  fnnnder  of  the  Augustinians,  was  one  of  the  greatest  ecclesiastics  oí 
the  Middle  Ages. 

2  If  any  one  at  the  instigatioa  of  the  devil  — 
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stead  of  reaching  us  any  assistance,  the  Prior  of  Jorvaulx 
requests  aid  at  our  hands  !  a  man  is  well  helped  of  these 
lazy  churchmen  when  he  hath  most  to  do  !  But  speak 
out,  priest,  and  say  at  once,  what  doth  thy  master  expect 
from  US  ?  " 

"  So  please  you,"  said  Ambrose,  "  violent  hands  having 
been  imposed  on  my  reverend  superior,  contrary  to  the 
boly  ordinance  which  I  did  already  quote,  and  the  men  of 
Bellai  having  rifled  his  niails  and  budgets,  and  stripped 
him  of  two  hundred  marks  of  pure  refined  gold,  they  do 
yet  demand  of  him  a  large  sum  besides,  ere  they  will  suffer 
him  to  depart  from  their  uncircumcised  hands.  Wherefore, 
the  reverend  father  in  God  prays  you,  as  his  dear  friends, 
to  rescue  him,  either  by  paying  down  the  ransom  at  which 
they  hold  him,  or  by  force  of  arms,  at  your  best  discretion." 

"  The  foul  íiend  quell  the  Prior !  "  said  Front-de-Boeuf ; 
"  his  moming's  draught  has  been  a  deep  one.  When  did 
thy  master  hear  of  a  Kormán  báron  unbuckling  his  purse 
to  relieve  a  churchman,  whose  bags  are  ten  times  as  weighty 
as  ours  ?  And  how  can  we  do  aught  by  valor  to  free 
him,  that  are  cooped  up  here  by  ten  times  our  number,  and 
expect  an  assault  every  moment  ?  " 

*'  And  that  was  what  I  was  about  to  teli  you,"  said  the 
monk,  "  had  your  hastiness  allowed  me  time.  But,  God 
help  me,  I  am  old,  and  these  foul  onslaughts  distract  an 
aged  man's  brain.  Kevertheless,  it  is  of  verity  that  they 
assemble  a  camp  and  raise  a  bank  against  the  walls  of  this 
castle." 

"To  the  battlements  !  "  cried  De  Bracy,  "and  let  us 
mark  what  these  knaves  do  without ; "  and,  so  saying,  he 
opened  a  latticed  window  which  led  to  a  sort  of  bartisan, 
or  projecting  balcony,  and  immediately  called  from  thence 
to  those  in  the  apartment,  "  Saint  Dennis,  but  the  olii 
monk  hath  brought  tnie  tidings !  They  bring  forward 
mantelets  and  pavisses,^  and  the  archers  muster  on  the 
skirts  of  the  wood  liké  a  dark  cloud  before  a  hail-storm." 

1  Mantelets  were  movable  defences  förmed  of  planks  under  cover  of 
which  the  assailants  advanced  to  the  attack.  Pavisses  were  large  shields 
covering  the  whole  person. 
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Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf  alsó  looked  out  upon  the  field, 
and  immediately  snatched  his  bugle ;  and,  af ter  winding 
a  long  and  loud  blast,  commanded  his  men  to  their  posts 
on  the  walls. 

"De  Bracy,  look  to  the  eastern  side,  where  the  walls 
are  lowest.  Köble  Bois-Guilbert,  thy  trade  hath  well 
taught  thee  how  to  attack  and  defend,  look  thou  to  the 
western  side.  I  myself  will  take  post  at  the  barbican. 
Yet,  do  not  confine  your  exertions  to  any  one  spot,  noble 
friends !  We  must  this  day  be  every where,  and  multiply 
ourselves  were  it  possible,  so  as  to  carry  by  our  presence 
succor  and  relief  wherever  the  attack  is  hottest.  Our  num- 
bers  are  few,  but  activity  and  courage  may  supply  that 
defect,  since  we  have  only  to  do  with  rascal  clowns." 

"But,  noble  knights,"  exclaimed  Father  Ambrose, 
amidst  the  bustle  and  confusion  occasioned  by  the  prepara- 
tions  of  defence,  "  will  nőne  of  ye  hear  the  message  of  the 
reverend  father  in  God,  Aymer,  Prior  of  Jorvaulx  ?  I  be- 
seech  thee  to  hear  me,  noble  Sir  Reginald ! " 

"  Gro  patter  thy  petitions  to  Heaven ! "  said  the  fierce 
Norman,  "  for  we  on  earth  have  no  time  to  listen  to  them. 
Ho !  there,  Anselm !  see  that  seething  pitch  and  oil  are 
ready  to  pour  on  the  heads  of  these  audacious  traitors. 
Look  that  the  cross-bowmen  lack  not  bolts.  Fling  abroad 
my  banner  with  the  old  bull's  head.  The  knaves  shall 
soon  find  with  whom  they  have  to  do  this  day !  " 

"  But,  noble  sir,"  continued  the  monk,  persevering  in 
his  endeavors  to  draw  attention,  "  consider  my  vows  of 
obedience,  and  let  me  discharge  myself  of  my  superior's 
errand.^' 

"  Away  with  this  prating  dotard,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf, 
"  lock  him  up  in  the  chapel,  to  teli  his  beads  till  the  broil 
be  over.  It  will  be  a  new  thing  to  the  saints  in  Torquil- 
stone  to  hear  aves  and  páter s  ;  they  have  not  been  so  hon- 
ored,  I  trow,  since  they  were  cut  out  of  stone." 

"Blaspheme  not  the  holy  saints.  Sir  Reginald,"  said 
De  Bracy,  "  we  shall  have  need  of  their  aid  to-day,  before 
yon  rascal  rout  disband." 

"  I  expect  little  aid  from  their  hand,"  said  Front-de- 
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Boeuf ,  "  unless  we  were  to  huri  them  from  the  battlements 
on  the  heads  of  the  villains.  There  is  a  huge  lumbering 
Saint  Christopher  yonder,  sufficient  to  bear  a  whole  com- 
pany  to  the  earth." 

The  Templar  had  in  the  mean  time  been  looking  out 
on  the  proceedings  of  the  besiegers  with  rather  more  at- 
tention  than  the  brutal  Front-de-Boeuf  or  his  giddy  com- 
panion. 

"  By  the  faith  of  mine  Order,"  he  said,  "  these  men  ap- 
proach  with  more  touch  of  discipline  than  could  have  been 
judged,  however  they  come  by  it.  See  ye  how  dexter- 
ously  they  avail  themselves  of  every  cover  which  a  tree 
or  bush  affords,  and  shun  exposing  themselves  to  the  shot 
of  our  cross-bows  ?  I  spy  neither  banner  nor  pennon 
among  them,  and  yet  will  I  gage  my  golden  chain  that 
they  are  led  on  by  somé  noble  knight  or  gentleman,  skil- 
ful  in  the  practice  of  wars." 

"  I  espy  him,"  said  De  Bracy  ;  "  I  see  the  waving  of  a 
knight's  erest,  and  the  gleam  of  his  armor.  See  yon  tall 
man  in  the  black  mail,  who  is  busied  marshalling  the 
farther  troop  of  the  rascaille  yeomen.  By  Saint  Dennis, 
I  hold  him  to  be  the  same  whom  we  called  Le  Noir  Fai- 
neanty  who  overthrew  thee,  Front-de-Boeuf,  in  the  lists  at 
Ashby." 

"  So  much  the  better,''  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  "  that  he 
comes  here  to  give  me  my  revenge.  Somé  hiding  fellow 
he  must  be,  who  dared  not  stay  to  assert  his  claim  to  the 
toumey  prize  which  chance  had  assigned  him.  I  should 
in  vain  have  sought  for  him  where  knights  and  nobles 
seek  their  f oes,  and  right  glad  am  I  he  hath  here  shown 
himself  among  yon  villáin  yeomanry." 

The  demonstrations  of  the  enemy's  immediate  approach 
cut  off  all  farther  discourse.  Each  knight  repaired  to  his 
post,  and  at  the  bead  of  the  few  followers  whom  they  were 
able  to  muster,  and  who  were  in  numbers  inadequate  to 
defend  the  whole  extent  of  the  walls,  they  awaited  with 
calm  determination  the  threatened  assault. 
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CHAPTEE   XXVIII. 

This  wandering  race,  aever'd  frotti  other  men, 
Boast  yet  their  intercourse  with  humán  árts ; 
The  seas,  the  woods,  the  deserts  which  they  haunt, 
Find  them  acquainted  with  their  secret  treasures ; 
And  unregarded  herbs,  aad  flowers,  and  blossoms, 
Display  undream'd-of  powers,  when  gather'd  by  them. 

TfieJew, 

OüR  history  must  needs  retrograde  for  the  space  of  a 
few  pages,  to  inform  the  reader  of  certain  passages  maté- 
ria! to  his  understanding  the  rest  of  this  important  nar- 
rative.  His  own  intelligence  may  indeed  have  easily 
anticipated  that,  when  Ivanhoe  sunk  down,  and  seemed 
abandoned  by  all  the  world,  it  was  the  importunity  of 
Rebecca  which  prevailed  on  her  father  to  have  the  gal- 
lant  young  warrior  transported  from  the  lists  to  the  house 
which  for  the  time  the  Jews  inhabited  in  the  suburbs  of 
Ashby. 

It  would  not  have  been  difficult  to  have  persuaded  Isaac 
to  this  step  in  any  other  circumstances,  for  Jiis  disposition 
was  kind  and  grateful.  But  he  had  alsó  the  prejudice 
and  scrupulous  timidity  of  his  persecuted  people,  and  those 
were  to  be  conquered. 

"  Höly  Ábrahám  ! "  he  exclaimed,  "  he  is  a  good  youth, 
and  my  heart  bleeds  to  see  the  gore  trickle  down  his  rich 
embroidered  hacqueton,^  and  his  corselet  of  goodly  price  — 
but  to  carry  him  to  our  house!  damsel,  hast  thou  well 
considered  ?  He  is  a  Christian,  and  by  our  law  we  may 
not  deal  with  the  stranger  and  Gentile,  savé  for  the  advan- 
tage  of  our  commerce." 

"Speak  not  so,  my  dear  father/^  replied  Rebecca;  "  we 
may  not  indeed  mix  with  them  in  banquet  and  in  jollity ; 
but  in  wounds  and  in  misery  the  Gentile  becometh  the 
Jew's  brother." 

"  I  would  I  knew  what  the  Rabbi  Jacob  Ben  Tudela 
would  opine  on  it/'  replied  Isaac ;  "  nevertheless,  the 
good  youth  must  not  bleed  to  death.  Let  Seth  and  Reu- 
ben  bear  him  to  Ashby." 

1  A  padded  jaeket  plated  with  mail,  or  worn  under  a  coat  of  mail. 
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**  Nay,  let  them  place  him  in  my  litter,"  said  Rebecca  ; 
"  I  will  mount  one  of  the  palfreys." 

"  That  were  to  expose  thee  to  the  gazé  of  those  dogs 
of  Ishmael  and  of  Edom,"  whispered  Isaac,  with  a  sus- 
picious  glancé  towards  the  crowd  of  knights  and  squires. 
But  Rebecca  was  already  busied  in  carrying  her  charita- 
ble  purpose  intő  eíFect,  and  listed  not  what  he  said,  iintil 
Isaac,  seizing  the  sleeve  of  her  mantle,  again  exclaimed, 
in  a  hurried  voice,  "  Beard  of  Aaron !  what  if  the  youth 
perish !  if  he  die  in  our  custody,  shall  we  not  be  held 
guilty  of  his  blood,  and  be  torn  to  pieces  by  the  mul- 
titude  ?  " 

"He  will  not  die,  my  father,''  said  Eebecca,  gently 
extricating  herself  f  rom  the  grasp  of  Isaac ;  "  he  will  not 
die,  unless  we  abandon  him ;  and  if  so,  we  are  indeed 
answerable  for  his  blood  to  God  and  to  man." 

"Nay,"  said  Isaac,  releasing  his  hold,  "it  grieveth  me 
as  much  to  see  the  drops  of  his  blood  as  if  they  were 
so  many  golden  byzants  from  mine  own  purse ;  and  I 
well  know,  that  the  lessons  of  Miriam,  daughter  of  the 
Rabbi  Manasses  of  Byzantium,  whose  sóul  is  in  Para- 
dise,  ha  ve  made  thee  skilful  in  the  art  of  healing,  and 
that  thou  knowest  the  craft  of  herbs  and  the  force  of 
elixirs.  Therefore,  do  as  thy  mind  giveth  thee.  Thou 
art  a  good  damsel,  a  blessing,  and  a  crown,  and  a  song  of 
rejoicing  unto  me  and  to  my  house,  and  unto  the  people 
of  my  fathers." 

The  apprehensions  of  Isaac,  however,  were  not  ill- 
founded  ;  and  the  generous  and  grateful  benevolence  of 
his  daughter  exposed  her,  on  her  return  to  Ashby,  to  the 
unhallowed  gazé  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert.  The  Tem- 
plar  twice  passed  and  repassed  them  on  the  road,  fixing 
his  bold  and  ardent  look  on  the  beautiful  Jewess;  and 
we  have  already  seen  the  consequences  of  the  admiration 
which  her  charms  excited  when  accident  threw  her  intő 
the  power  of  that  unprincipled  voluptuary. 

Eebecca  lost  no  time  in  causing  the  patient  to  be  trans- 
ported  to  their  temporary  dwelling,  and  proceeded  with 
her  own  hands  to  examine  and  to  bind  up  his  wounds. 
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The  youngest  reader  of  romances  and  romantic  ballada 
must  recollect  how  often  the  f emales,  during  the  dark  ages, 
as  they  are  called,  were  initiated  intő  the  mysteries  of  sur- 
gery,  and  how  frequently  the  gallant  knight  submitted 
the  wounds  of  his  person  to  her  cure  whose  eyes  had  yet 
more  deeply  penetrated  his  heart. 

But  the  Jews,  both  male  and  female,  possessed  and 
practised  the  medical  science  in  all  its  branches,  and  the 
monarchs  and  powerful  barons  of  the  time  frequently 
committed  theraselves  to  the  charge  of  somé  experienced 
sage  among  this  despised  people  when  wounded  or  in 
sickness.  The  aid  of  the  Jewish  physicians  was  not  less 
eagerly  sought  after,  though  a  generál  belief  prevailed 
araong  the  Christians,  that  the  Jewish  Rabbins  were 
deeply  acquainted  with  the  occult  sciences,  and  particu- 
larly  with  the  cabalistical  art  which  had  its  name  and 
origin  in  the  studies  of  the  sages  of  Israel.  Neither  did 
the  Eabbins  disown  such  acquaintance  with  supernatural 
árts,  which  added  nothing  (for  what  could  add  aught  ?) 
to  the  hatred  with  which  the  nation  was  regarded,  whilc 
it  diminished  the  contempt  with  which  that  malevolence 
was  mingled.  A  Jewish  magician  might  be  the  subject 
of  equal  abhorrence  with  a  Jewish  usurer,  but  he  could 
not  be  equally  despised.  It  is  besides  probable,  consider- 
ing  the  wonderful  cures  they  are  said  to  have  performed, 
that  the  Jews  possessed  somé  secrets  of  the  healing  art 
peculiar  to  themselves,  and  which,  with  the  exclusive 
spirit  arising  out  of  their  condition,  they  took  great  care 
to  conceal  from  the  Christians  amongst  whom  they  dwelt. 

The  beautiful  E-ebecca  had  been  heedfully  brought  up 
in  all  the  knowledge  proper  to  her  nation,  which  her  apt 
and  powerful  mind  had  retained,  arranged,  and  enlarged, 
in  the  course  of  a  progress  beyond  her  years,  her  sex, 
and  evén  the  age  in  which  she  lived.  Her  knowledge  of 
medicine  and  of  the  healing  art  had  been  acquired  under 
an  aged  Jewess,  the  daughter  of  one  of  their  most  cele- 
brated  doctors,  who  loved  Rebecca  as  her  own  child,  and 
was  believed  to  have  communicated  to  her  secrets,  which 
had  been  left  to  herself  by  her  sage  father  at  the  same 
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time,  and  nnder  the  same  circnmstances.  The  fate  of 
JViiriam  had  indeed  been  to  íáll  a  sacrifice  to  the  fanati- 
cisms  of  the  times ;  but  her  aeciets  had  suryiyed  in  her 
apt  papiL 

Eebecca,  thns  endowed  with  knowle^[e  as  with  beautj, 
was  universallj  reveied  and  admired  by  her  own  tribe^ 
who  almost  regarded  her  as  one  of  those  gifted  women 
mentioned  ín  the  sacred  history.  Her  father  himself, 
out  of  reverence  for  her  talents,  which  involuntarily  min- 
gled  itself  with  his  unbounded  afifection,  permitted  the 
maidén  a  greater  liberty  than  was  usually  indulged  to 
those  of  her  sex  by  the  habits  of  her  people,  and  was,  as 
we  have  just  seen,  frequently  guided  by  her  opinion,  evén 
in  preference  to  his  own. 

When  Ivanhoe  reached  the  habitation  of  Isaac,  he  was 
still  in  a  state  of  unconsciousness,  owing  to  the  prof use 
loss  of  blood  which  had  taken  place  during  his  exer- 
tions  in  the  lists.  £«becca  examined  the  wound,  and 
having  applied  to  it  such  vulnerary  remedies  as  her  art 
prescribed,  informed  her  father  that  if  fever  could  be 
averted,  of  which  the  great  bleeding  rendered  her  little 
apprehensive,  and  if  the  healing  balsam  of  Miriam  re- 
tained  its  virtue,  there  was  nothing  to  fear  for  his  guest's 
life,  and  that  he  might  with  safety  travel  to  York  with 
them  on  the  ensuing  day.  Isaac  looked  a  little  blank 
at  this  annunciation.  His  charity  would  willingly  have 
stopped  short  at  Ashby,  or  at  most  would  have  left  the 
wounded  Christian  to  be  tended  in  the  house  where  he 
was  residing  at  present,  with  an  assurance  to  the  Hebrew 
to  whom  it  belonged,  that  all  expenses  should  be  duly 
discharged.  To  this,  however,  Eebecca  opposed  many 
reasons,  of  which  we  shall  only  mention  two  that  had 
peculiar  weight  with  Isaac.  The  one  was,  that  she  would 
on  no  account  put  the  phial  of  precious  balsam  intő  the 
hands  of  another  physician  evén  of  her  own  tribe,  lest 
that  valuable  mystery  should  be  discovered ;  the  other, 
that  this  wounded  knight,  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  was  an 
intimate  favorité  of  Bichard  Cceur-de-Lion,  and  that,  in 
case  the  monarch  should  retum^  Isaac^  who  had  supplied 
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bis  brother  John  with  treasure  to  prosecute  his  rebellious 
purposes,  would  stand  in  no  small  need  of  a  powerful 
protector  who  enjoyed  Richárd' s  favor. 

^'Thou  art  speaking  but  sooth,  Rebecca/'  said  Isaac^ 
giving  way  to  these  weighty  arguments ;  "  it  were  an 
offending  of  Heaven  to  betray  the  secrets  of  the  blessed 
Miriam ;  for  the  good  which  Heaven  giveth  is  not  rashly 
to  be  squandered  upon  others,  whether  it  be  talents  of 
gold  and  shekels  of  silver,  or  whether  it  be  the  secret 
mysteries  of  a  wise  physician  —  assuredly  they  should  be 
preserved  to  those  to  whom  Providence  hath  vouchsafed 
them.  And  him  whom  the  Nazarenes  of  England  call 
the  Lion's  Heart,  assuredly  it  were  better  for  me  to  fali 
intő  the  hands  of  a  strong  lion  of  Idumea  ^  than  intő  his, 
if  he  shall  have  got  assurance  of  my  dealings  with  his 
brother.  Wherefore  I  will  lend  ear  to  thy  counsel,  and 
this  youth  shall  joumey  with  us  to  York,  and  our  house 
shall  be  as  a  home  to  him  until  his  wounds  shall  be 
healed.  And  if  he  of  the  Lion  Heart  shall  return  to  the 
land,  as  is  now  nőised  abroad,  then  shall  this  Wilfred  of 
Ivanhoe  be  unto  me  as  a  wall  of  defence  when  the  King's 
displeasure  shall  bum  high  against  thy  father.  And  if 
he  doth  not  return,  this  Wilfred  may  natheless  repay  us 
our  charges  when  he  shall  gain  treasure  by  the  strength 
of  his  spear  and  of  his  sword,  evén  as  he  did  yesterday 
and  this  day  alsó.  For  the  youth  is  a  good  youth,  and 
keepeth  the  day  which  he  appointeth,  and  restoreth  that 
which  he  borroweth,  and  succoreth  the  Israelite,  evén 
the  child  of  my  father's  house,  when  it  is  encompassed 
by  strong  thieves  and  sons  of  Belial." 

It  was  not  until  evening  was  nearly  closed  that  Ivanhoe 
was  restored  to  consciousness  of  his  situation.  He  awoke 
from  a  broken  slumber,  under  the  confused  impressions 
which  are  naturally  attendant  on  thé  recovery  from  a  state 
of  insensibility.  He  was  unable  for  somé  time  to  recall 
exactly  to  memory  the  circufcastances  which  had  preceded 
his  fali  in  the  lists,  or  to  make  out  any  connected  chain  of 

1  The  eame  as  Edom,  a  tract  of  oonntry  south  of  the  Dead  Sea,  i 
tianed  in  the  Old  Testament. 
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the  events  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  upon  the  yester- 
day.  A  sense  of  wounds  and  injury,  joined  to  great 
weakness  and  exhaustion,  was  mingled  with  the  recolleo- 
tion  of  blows  dealt  and  received,  of  steeds  rushing  upon 
each  other,  overthrowing  and  overthrown,  of  shouts  and 
clashing  of  arms,  and  all  the  heavy  tumult  of  a  confused 
fight.  An  eflPort  to  draw  aside  the  curtain  of  his  couch 
was  in  somé  degree  successful,  although  rendered  difficult 
by  the  pain  of  his  wound. 

To  his  great  surprise  he  found  himself  in  a  room  mag- 
nificently  furnished,  but  having  cushions  instead  of  chairs 
to  rest  upon,  and  in  other  respects  partaking  so  much  of 
Orientál  costume  that  he  began  to  doubt  whether  he  had 
not,  during  his  sleep,  been  transported  back  again  to  the 
land  of  Palestine.  The  impression  was  increased  when, 
the  tapestry  being  drawn  aside,  a  female  form,  dressed  in 
a  rich  habit,  which  partook  more  of  the  Eastern  taste  than 
that  of  Europe,  glided  through  the  door  which  it  con- 
cealed,  and  was  followed  by  a  swarthy  domestic. 

As  the  wounded  knight  was  about  to  address  this  fair 
apparition,  she  imposed  silence  by  piacing  her  slender 
finger  upon  her  ruby  lips,  while  the  attendant,  approaching 
him,  proceeded  to  uncover  Ivanhoe's  side,  and  the  lovely 
Jewess  satisfied  herself  that  the  bandage  was  in  its  place, 
and  the  wound  doing  well.  She  performed  her  task  with 
a  graceful  and  dignified  simplicity  and  modesty,  which 
might,  evén  in  more  civilized  days,  have  served  to  redeem 
it  from  whatever  might  seem  repugnant  to  female  delicacy. 
The  idea  of  so  young  and  beautiful  a  person  engagöd  in 
attendance  on  a  sick-bed,  or  in  dressing  the  wound  of  one 
of  a  different  sex,  was  melted  away  and  lost  in  that  of  a 
beneficent  being  contributing  her  effectual  aid  to  relieve 
pain,  and  to  avert  the  stroke  of  death.  Rebecca's  few 
and  brief  directions  were  given  in  the  Hebrew  language  to 
the  old  domestic ;  and  he,  who  had  been  frequently  her 
assistant  in  similar  cases,  obeyed  them  without  reply. 

The  accents  of  an  unknown  tongue,  however  harsh  they 
might  have  sounded  when  uttered  by  another,  had,  coming 
from  the  beautiful  Eebecca,  the  romantic  and  pleasíng 
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effect  which  fancy  ascribes  to  the  charnis  pronounced  by 
somé  beneficent  fairy,  unintelligible,  indeed,  to  the  ear, 
but,  from  the  sweetness  of  utterance,  and  benignity  of 
aspect  which  accompanied  them,  touching  and  aífecting  to 
the  heart.  Without  making  an  attempt  at  farther  ques- 
tion,  Ivanhoe  sufifered  them  in  silence  to  take  the  measures 
they  thought  most  proper  f or  his  recovery ;  and  it  was  not 
until  these  were  completed,  and  his  kind  physician  about 
to  rétire,  that  his  curiosity  could  no  longer  be  suppressed. 
*^Gentle  maidén,"  he  began,  in  the  Arabian  tongue,  with 
which  his  Eastern  travels  had  rendered  him  familiar,  and 
which  he  thought  most  likely  to  be  understood  by  the 
turbaned  and  caf taned  damsel  who  stood  before  him,  —  "I 
pray  you,  gentle  maidén,  of  your  courtesy  "  — 

But  here  he  was  interrupted  by  his  fair  physician,  a 
smile  which  she  could  scarce  suppress  dimpling  for  an  in- 
stant a  face  whose  generál  expression  was  that  of  contem- 
plative  melancholy.  "  I  am  of  England,  Sir  Knight,  and 
speak  the  English  tongue,  although  my  dress  and  my 
lineage  belong  to  another  climate." 

"  Noble  damsel,"  —  again  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe  began, 
and  again  Rebecca  hastened  to  interrupt  him. 

"  Bestow  not  on  me.  Sir  Knight,"  she  said,  "  the  epithet 
of  noble.  It  is  well  you  should  speedily  know  that  your 
hand-maiden  is  a  poor  Jewess,  the  daughter  of  that  ísaac 
of  York  to  whom  you  were  so  lately  a  good  and  kind  lord. 
It  well  becomes  him,  and  those  of  his  household,  to  render 
to  you  such  careful  tendance  as  your  present  state  neces- 
sarily  demands." 

I  know  not  whether  the  fair  Rowena  would  have  been 
altogether  satisfied  with  the  species  of  emotion  with  which 
her  devoted  knight  had  hitherto  gazed  on  the  beautiful 
features,  and  fair  form,  and  lustrous  eyes  of  the  lovely 
Rebecca;  eyes  whose  brilliancy  was  shaded,  and,  as  it 
were,  mellowed,  by  the  f ringé  of  her  long  silken  eye- 
lashes,  and  which  a  minstrel  would  have  compared  to  the 
evening  star  darting  its  rays  through  a  bower  of  jessamine. 
But  Ivanhoe  was  too  good  a  Catholic  to  retain  the  same 
class  of  feelings  towards  a  Jewess.     This  Rebecca  had 


800  IVANHOE. 

foreseen,  and  for  this  very  purpose  she  had  hastened  to 
mention  her  father's  name  and  lineage ;  yet  —  for  the  fair 
and  wise  daughter  of  Isaac  was  not  without  a  touch  of 
female  weakness  —  she  could  not  but  sigh  internally  when 
the  glancé  of  respectful  admiration,  not  altogether  un- 
mixed  with  tenderness,  with  which  Ivanhoe  had  hitherto 
regarded  his  unknown  benefactress,  was  exchanged  at  once 
for  a  manner  cóld,  composed,  and  collected,  and  fraught 
with  no  deeper  feeling  than  that  which  expressed  a  grate- 
ful  sense  of  courtesy  received  from  an  unexpected  quarter, 
and  from  one  of  an  inferior  race.  It  was  not  that  Ivan- 
hoe's  former  carriage  expressed  more  than  that  generál 
devotional  homage  which  youth  always  pays  to  beauty; 
yet  it  was  mortifying  that  one  word  should  operate  as  a 
spell  to  remove  poor  Rebecca,  who  could  not  be  supposed 
altogether  ignorant  of  her  title  to  such  homage,  intő  a 
degraded  class,  to  whom  it  could  not  be  honorably  ren- 
dered, 

But  the  gentleness  and  candor  of  Rebecca's  nature  im- 
puted  no  fault  to  Ivanhoe  for  sharing  in  the  universal 
prejudices  of  his  age  and  religion.  On  the  contrary,  the 
fair  Jewess,  though  sensible  her  patient  now  regarded  her 
as  one  of  a  race  of  reprobation,  with  whom  it  was  dis- 
gracef ul  to  hold  any  beyond  the  most  necessary  intercourse, 
ceased  not  to  pay  the  same  patient  and  devoted  attention 
to  his  safety  and  convalescence.  She  informed  him  of  the 
necessity  they  were  under  of  removing  to  York,  and  of 
her  father's  resolution  to  transport  him  thither,  and  tend 
him  in  his  own  house  until  his  health  should  be  restored. 
Ivanhoe  expressed  great  repugnance  to  this  plán,  which 
he  grounded  on  unwillingness  to  give  farther  trouble  to 
his  benefactors. 

"  Was  there  not,"  he  said,  *'  in  Ashby,  or  near  it,  somé 
Saxon  franklin,  or  evén  somé  wealthy  peasant,  who  would 
endure  the  burden  of  a  wounded  countryman's  residence 
with  him  until  he  should  be  again  able  to  bear  his  armor  ? 
Was  there  no  convent  of  Saxon  endowment  where  he 
could  be  received  ?  Or  could  he  not  be  transported  as 
far  as   Burton,  where   he    was   sure   to   fínd   hospitality 
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\?ith  Waltheofif  the  Abbot  of  Saint  Withold's,  to  whom  he 
was  related  ?  " 

"Any,  the  worst  of  these  harborages,"  said  Kebecca, 
with  a  melancholy  smile^  ^^  would  unquestionably  be  more 
fitting  f OT  your  residence  than  the  abode  of  a  despised  Jew ; 
yet,  Sir  Knight,  unless  you  would  dismiss  your  physician, 
you  cannot  change  your  lodging.  Our  nation,  as  you  well 
know,  can  cure  wounds,  though  we  deal  not  in  inflicting 
them;  and  in  our  family,  in  particular,  are  secrets  which 
have  been  handed  down  since  the  days  of  Solomon,  and  of 
which  you  have  already  experienced  the  advantages.  No 
Nazarene  —  I  crave  your  forgiveness,  Sir  Knight  —  no 
Christian  leech  within  the  four  seas  of  Britain,  could 
enable  you  to  bear  your  corselet  within  a  month." 

"And  how  soon  wilt  thou  enable  me  to  brook  it?" 
said  Ivanhoe^  impatiently. 

"Within  eight  days,  if  thou  wilt  be  patient  and  con- 
formable  to  my  directions,"  replied  Rebecca. 

"  By  our  Blessed  Lady/'  said  Wilf red,  "  if  it  be  not  a 
sin  to  name  her  here,  it  is  no  time  for  me  or  any  true 
knight  to  be  bedridden  ;  and  if  thou  accomplish  thy  prom- 
ise,  maidén,  I  will  pay  thee  with  my  casque  full  of  crowns, 
come  by  them  as  I  may." 

"  I  will  accomplish  my  promise,"  said  B^becca,  "and 
thou  shalt  bear  thine  armor  on  the  eighth  day  from  hence, 
if  thou  wilt  grant  me  but  one  boon  in  the  stead  of  the 
silver  thou  dóst  promise  me." 

"  If  it  be  within  my  power,  and  such  as  a  true  Christian  . 
knight  may  yield  to  one  of  thy  people,"  replied  Ivanhoe, 
"  I  will  grant  thy  boon  blithely  and  thankfuUy.'' 

"  Nay,"  answered  Rebecca,  "  I  will  but  pray  of  thee  to 
believe  henceforward  that  a  Jew  may  do  good  service  to  a 
Christian,  without  desiring  other  guerdon  than  the  blessing 
of  the  Great  Father,  who  made  both  Jew  and  Grentile." 

"It  were  sin  to  doubt  it,  maidén,"  replied  Ivanhoe, 
"and  I  repose  myself  on  thy  skill  without  farther  scruple 
or  question,  well  trusting  you  will  enable  me  to  bear  my 
corselet  on  the  eighth  day.  And  now,  my  kind  leech,  let 
me  inquire  of  the  news  abroad.     What  of  the  noble  Saxon 
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Cedric  and  his  household  ?  what  of  the  lovely  lady  "  — - 
he  stopt,  as  if  imwilling  to  speak  Eowena's  name  in  the 
house  of  a  Jew  — "  of  her,  I  mean,  who  was  named 
Queen  of  the  tournament  ?  " 

"  And  who  was  selected  by  you,  Sir  Knight,  to  hold 
that  dignity,  with  judgment  which  was  admired  as  much 
as  your  valor,"  replied  Eebecca. 

The  blood  which  Ivanhoe  had  lost  did  not  prevent  a 
blash  írom  crossiug  his  cheek,  feeling  that  he  had  incau- 
tiously  betrayed  his  deep  interest  in  Kowena  by  the  awk- 
ward  attempt  he  had  made  to  conceal  it. 

"  It  was  less  of  her  I  would  speak,"  said  he,  "  than  of 
Prince  John ;  and  I  would  fáin  know  somewhat  of  a  faith- 
ful  sqaire,  and  why  he  now  attends  me  not." 

"Let  me'^use  my  authority  as  a  leech,"  answered  Ee- 
becca, "  and  enjoin  you  to  keep  silence,  and  avoid  agitating 
reflections,  wlűlst  I  apprise  you  of  what  you  desire  to 
know.  Prince  John  hath  broken  off  the  tournament,  and 
set  forward  in  all  haste  towards  York,  with  the  nobles, 
knights,  and  churchmen  of  his  party,  after  coUecting  such 
sums  as  they  could  wring,  by  fair  means  or  foul,  from  those 
who  are  esteemed  the  wealthy  of  the  land.  It  is  said  he 
designs  to  assume  his  brother's  crown." 

"  Not  without  a  blow  struck  in  his  defence,"  said  Ivan- 
hoe, raising  himself  upon  the  couch,  "if  there  were  but 
one  true  subject  in  England.  I  will  fight  for  Eichard's 
title  with  the  best  of  them  —  ay,  one  to  two,  in  his  just 
quarrel ! " 

"  But  that  you  may  be  able  to  do  so,"  said  Eebecca, 
touching  his  shoulder  with  her  hand,  "  you  must  now 
observe  my  directions  and  remain  quiet," 

"  True,  maidén,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "  as  quiet  as  these  dis- 
quieted  times  will  permit.  And  of  Cedric  and  his  house- 
hold?" 

"His  steward  came  but  brief  while  since,"  said  the 
Jewess,  "  panting  with  haste,  to  ask  my  father  for  certain 
moneys,  the  price  of  wool  the  growth  of  Cedric's  flocks, 
and  from  him  I  leamed  that  Cedric  and  Athelstane  of  Co- 
ningsburgh  had  left  Prince  John's  lodging  in  high  dis- 
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pleasure,  and  were  about  to  set  f orth  on  their  return  home- 
ward." 

"Went  any  lady  with  them  to  the  banquet?'*  said 
Wilfred. 

"The  Lady  Rowena,"  said  Kebecca,  answering  the 
question  with  more  precision  than  it  had  been  asked  — 
"  the  Lady  Rowena  went  not  to  the  Prince's  feast,  and, 
as  the  steward  reported  to  us,  she  is  now  on  her  journey 
back  to  Eotherwood,  with  her  guardian  Cedric.  And 
touching  youT  faithful  squire  Gurth  '*  — 

"  Ha ! "  exclaimed  the  knight,  "  knowest  thou  his 
name  ?  But  thou  dóst,"  he  immediately  added,  "  and 
well  thou  mayest,  for  it  was  írom  thy  hand,  and  as  I  am 
now  convinced,  írom  thine  own  generosity  of  spint,  that 
he  received  but  yesterday  a  hundred  zecchins." 

"Speak  not  of  that,''  said  Rebecca,  blushing  deeply; 
**  I  see  how  easy  it  is  for  the  tongue  to  betray  what  the 
heait  would  gladly  conceal." 

"But  this  sum  of  gold,"  said  Ivanhoe,  gravely,  "my 
honor  is  concerned  in  repaying  it  to  your  father." 

"  Let  it  be  as  thou  wilt,"  said  Rebecca,  "  when  eight 
days  have  passed  away  ;  but  think  not,  and  speak  not  now, 
of  aught  that  may  retard  thy  recovery." 

"  Be  it  so,  kind  maidén,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "  it  were  most 
ungrateful  to  dispute  thy  commands.  But  one  word  of 
the  fate  of  poor  Gurth,  and  I  have  done  with  questioning 
thee." 

"  I  grieve  to  teli  thee.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  Jew- 
ess,  "that  he  is  in  custody,  by  the  order  of  Cedric." 
And  then  observing  the  distress  which  her  communication 
gave  to  Wilfred,  she  instantly  added,  "  But  the  steward 
Oswald  said,  that  if  nothing  occurred  to  renew  his  master's 
displeasure  against  him,  he  was  sure  that  Cedric  would  par- 
don Gurth,  a  faithful  serf,  and  one  who  stood  high  in  favor, 
and  who  had  but  committed  this  error  out  of  the  lőve  that 
he  boré  to  Cedric' s  son.  And  he  said,  moreover,  that  he 
and  his  comrades,  and  especially  Wamba,  the  Jester,  were 
resolved  to  wam  Gurth  to  make  his  escape  by  the  way,  in 
case  Cedric's  ire  against  him  could  not  be  mitigated." 
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"  Would  to  Grod  they  may  keep  their  purpose  !  "  said 
Ivanhoe ;  "  but  it  seems  as  if  I  were  destined  to  bring  ruin 
on  whomsoever  hath  shown  kindness  to  me.  My  king,  by 
whoin  I  was  honored  and  distinguished,  thou  seest  that 
the  brother  most  indebted  to  him  is  raising  his  arms  to 
grasp  his  crown;  my  regard  hath  brought  restraint  and 
trouble  on  the  fairest  of  her  sex ;  and  now  my  father  in 
his  mood  may  slay  this  poor  bondsman,  but  for  his  lőve 
and  loyal  service  to  me.  Thou  seest,  maidén,  what  an  ill- 
fated  wretch  thou  dóst  labor  to  assist ;  be  wise,  and  let  me 
go,  ere  the  misfortunes  which  track  my  footsteps  liké  slot- 
hounds  ^  shall  involve  thee  alsó  in  their  pursuit." 

"Nay,"  said  Eebecca,  "thy  weakness  and  thy  grief.  Sir 
EJnight,  make  thee  miscalculate  the  purposes  of  Heaven. 
Thou  hast  been  restored  to  thy  country  when  it  most 
needed  the  assistance  of  a  strong  hand  and  a  true  heart, 
and  thou  hast  humbled  the  pride  of  thine  enemies  and 
those  of  thy  king,  when  their  hom  was  most  highly 
exalted ;  and  for  the  evil  which  thou  sustained,  seest  thou 
not  that  Heaven  has  raised  thee  a  helper  and  a  physician, 
evén  among  the  most  despised  of  the  land  ?  Therefore, 
be  of  good  courage,  and  trust  that  thou  art  preserved  for 
somé  marvei  which  thine  arm  shall  work  before  this  peo- 
ple.  Adieu  and,  having  taken  the  medicine  which  I  shall 
send  thee  by  the  hand  of  Keuben,  compose  thyself  again 
to  rest,  that  thou  mayest  be  the  more  able  to  endure  the 
joumey  on  the  succeeding  day." 

Ivanhoe  was  convinced  by  the  reasoning,  and  obeyed 
the  directions  of  Rebecca.  The  draught  which  Reuben 
administered  was  of  a  sedative  and  narcotic  quality,  and 
secured  the  patient  sound  and  undisturbed  slumbers.  In 
the  morning  his  kind  physician  found  him  entirely  free 
from  feverish  symptoms,  and  fit  to  undergo  the  fatigue  of 
a  joumey. 

He  was  deposited  in  the  horse-litter  which  had  brought 
him  from  the  lists,  and  every  precaution  taken  for  his 
travelling  with  ease.     In  one  circumstance  only  evén  the 

1  Slot  means  track ;  a  slot-hound  is  a  hound  that  follows  the  tracks  by 
scent,  specifically  a  blood-hound. 
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entreaties  of  Rebecca  were  unable  to  secure  sufficient 
attention  to  the  accommodation  of  the  wounded  knight. 
Isaac,  liké  the  enriched  traveller  of  JuvenaPs^  tenth  satire^ 
had  ever  the  fear  of  robbery  before  his  eyes,  conscious  that 
he  would  be  alike  accounted  fair  game  by  the  maurauding 
Norman  noble,  and  by  the  Saxon  outlaw.  He  therefore 
journeyed  at  a  great  rate,  and  made  short  halts,  and  shorter 
repasts,  so  that  he  passed  by  Cedric  and  Athelstane,  who 
had  several  hours  the  start  of  him,  but  who  had  been  de- 
layed  by  their  protracted  feasting  at  the  convent  of  Saint 
Withold's.  Yet  such  was  the  virtue  of  Miriam's  balsam, 
or  such  the  strength  of  Ivanhoe's  constitution,  that  he  did 
not  sustain  from  the  hurried  journey  that  inconvenience 
which  his  kind  physician  had  apprehended. 

In  another  point  of  view,  however,  the  Jew's  haste 
proved  somewhat  more  than  good  speed.  The  rapidity 
with  which  he  insisted  on  travelling  bred  several  disputes 
between  him  and  the  party  whom  he  had  hired  to  attend 
him  as  a  guard.  These  men  were  Saxons,  and  not  free  by 
any  means  from  the  national  lőve  of  ease  and  good  living 
which  the  Normans  stigmatized  as  laziness  and  gluttony. 
Reversing  Shylock's  position,  they  had  accepted  the  em- 
ployment  in  hopes  of  feeding  upon  the  wealthy  Jew,  and 
were  very  much  displeased  when  they  found  themselves 
disappointed,  by  the  rapidity  with  which  he  insisted  on 
their  proceeding.  They  remonstrated  alsó  npon  the  risk 
of  damage  to  their  horses  by  these  f orced  marches.  Finally, 
there  arose  betwixt  Isaac  and  his  satellites  a  deadly  feud, 
concerning  the  quantity  of  wine  and  ale  to  be  allowed  for 
consumption  at  each  meal.  And  thus  it  happened,  that 
when  the  alarm  of  danger  approached,  and  that  which  Isaac 
feared  was  likely  to  come  upon  him,  he  was  deserted  by 
the  discontented  mercenaries  on  whose  protection  he  had 
relied,  without  using  the  means  necessary  to  secure  their 
attachment. 

In  this  deplorable  condition  the  Jew,  with  his  daughter 

1  The  story  told  in  Javénál' s  tenth  satire  is  to  the  efifect  that  a  traveller 
carrying  a  íew  vessels  oí  silver  by  night  trembles  at  the  shadow  oí  a  reed, 
but  if  he  go  with  empty  pockets  he  will  sing  in  the  robber's  íace. 
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and  her  wounded  patient,  were  found  by  Cedric,  as  has 
already  been  noticed,  and  soon  afterwards  feli  intő  the 
power  of  De  Bracy  and  his  confederates.  Little  notice 
was  at  first  taken  of  the  horse-litter,  and  it  might  hava 
remained  behind  but  for  the  curiosity  of  De  Bracy,  who 
looked  intő  it  under  the  impression  that  it  might  contain 
the  object  of  his  enterprise,  for  Rowena  had  not  unveiled 
herself.  But  De  Bracy's  astonishment  was  considerable, 
when  he  discovered  that  the  litter  contained  a  wounded 
man,  who,  conceiving  himself  to  have  fallen  intő  the  power 
of  Saxon  outlaws,  with  whom  his  name  might  be  a  pro- 
tection  for  himself  and  his  friends,  frankly  avowed  himself 
to  be  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe. 

The  ideas  of  chivalrous  honor,  which,  amidst  his  wild- 
ness  and  levity,  never  utterly  abandoned  De  Bracy, 
prohibited  him  from  doing  the  knight  any  injury  in  his 
defenceless  condition,  and  equally  interdicted  his  betraying 
him  to  Front-de-Boeuf,  who  would  have  had  no  scruples 
to  put  to  death,  under  any  circumstances,  the  rival  claim- 
ant  of  the  fief  of  Ivanhoe.  On  the  other  hand,  to  liberate 
a  suitor  preferred  by  the  Lady  B,owena,  as  the  events  of 
the  toumament,  and  indeed  Wilfred's  previous  banishment 
írom  his  father's  house,  had  made  matter  of  notoriety,  was 
a  pitch  far  above  the  flight  of  De  Bracy's  generosity.  A 
middle  course  betwixt  good  and  evil  was  all  which  he 
found  himself  capable  of  adopting,  and  he  commanded  two 
of  his  own  squires  to  keep  close  by  the  litter,  and  to  suflfer 
no  one  to  approach  it.  If  questioned,  they  were  directed 
by  their  master  to  say  that  the  empty  litter  of  the  Lady 
Rowena  was  employed  to  transport  one  of  their  comrades 
who  had  been  wounded  in  the  scuffle.  On  arriving  at 
Torquilstone,  while  the  Knight  Templar  and  the  lord  of 
that  castle  were  each  intent  upon  their  own  schemes,  the 
one  on  the  Jew's  treasure,  and  the  other  on  his  daughter. 
De  Bracy's  squires  conveyed  Ivanhoe,  still  under  the  name 
of  a  wounded  comrade,  to  a  distant  apartmeut.  This  ex- 
planation  was  accordingly  returned  by  these  men  to  Front- 
de-BoBuf,  when  he  questioned  them  why  they  did  not  make 
for  the  battlements  upon  the  alarm. 
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"  A  wounded  companion/'  he  replied  in  greafc  wrath 
and  astonishment.  "  No  wonder  that  churls  and  yeomen 
wax  80  presumptuous  as  evén  to  lay  leaguer  before  castles, 
and  that  clowns  and  swineherds  send  defíances  to  nobles, 
since  men-at-arms  have  turnéd  sick  men's  nurses,  and  Free 
Companions  are  grown  keepers  of  dying  folk's  curtains, 
when  the  castle  is  about  to  be  assailed.  To  the  battle- 
ments,  ye  loiteríng  villains  !  "  he  exclaimed,  raising  his 
stentorian  voice  till  the  arches  around  rung  again,  "  to  the 
battlements,  or  I  will  splinter  your  bones  with  this  trun- 
cheon !  " 

The  men  sulkily  replied  that  they  desired  nothing  better 
than  to  go  to  the  battlements,  providing  Front-de-BcEuf 
would  bear  them  out  with  their  master,  who  had  com- 
manded  them  to  tend  the  dying  man. 

"  The  dying  man,  knaves  !  "  rejoined  the  baron ;  "  I 
promise  thee  we  shall  all  be  dying  men  an  we  stand  not 
to  it  more  stoutly.  But  I  will  relieve  the  guard  upon 
this  caitiff  companion  of  yours.  Here,  Urfried  —  hag  — 
fiend  of  a  Saxon  witch  —  hearest  me  not  ?  —  tend  me  this 
bedridden  fellow,  since  he  must  needs  be  tended,  whilst 
these  knaves  use  their  weapons.  Here  be  two  arblasts, 
comrades,  with  windlaces  and  quarrells  ^  —  to  the  barbican 
with  you,  and  see  you  drive  each  bolt  through  a  Saxon 
brain." 

The  men,  who,  liké  most  of  their  description,  were  fond 
of  enterprise  and  detested  inaction,  went  joyfuUy  to  the 
>scene  of  danger  as  they  were  commanded,  and  thus  the 
charge  of  Ivanhoe  was  transferred  to  Urfried,  or  Ulrica. 
But  she,  whose  brain  was  burning  with  remembrance  of 
injuries  and  with  hopes  of  vengeance,  was  readily  induced 
to  devolve  upon  Eebecca  the  care  of  her  patient. 

1  The  arblast  was  a  cross-bow,  the  windlace  the  machine  uaed  in  bend- 
ing  the  weapon,  and  the  quarrell,  so-called  from  its  square  or  diamond- 
thaped  head,  was  the  bolt  adapted  to  it 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Aaoend  the  watch-tower  yonder,  valiant  soldier, 
Look  on  the  fleld,  and  say  how  goes  the  hattle. 

ScHiLLSB,  Máid  of  Orieant. 

A  MOMENT  of  peril  is  often  alsó  a  moment  of  open- 
hearted  kindness  and  afifection.  We  are  thrown  ofif  our 
guard  by  the  generál  agitation  of  our  f eelings,  and  betray 
the  intensity  of  those  which,  at  more  tranquil  periods, 
our  prudence  at  least  conceals,  if  it  cannot  altogether  sup- 
press  them.  In  finding  herself  once  more  by  the  side  of 
Ivanhoe,  Eebecca  was  astonished  at  the  keen  sensation 
of  pleasure  which  she  experienced,  evén  at  a  time  when 
all  around  them  both  was  danger,  if  not  despair.  As  she 
felt  his  pulse,  and  inquired  after  his  health,  there  was  a 
softness  in  her  touch  and  in  her  accents,  implying  a  kinder 
interest  than  she  would  herself  have  been  pleased  to  have 
voluntarily  expressed.  Her  voice  faltered  and  her  hand 
trembled,  and  it  was  only  the  cold  question  of  Ivanhoe, 
"  Is  it  you,  gentle  maidén  ?  "  which  recalled  her  to  her- 
self, and  reminded  her  the  sensations  which  she  felt  were 
not,  and  could  not  be  mutual.  A  sigh  escaped,  but  it 
was  scarce  audible ;  and  the  questions  which  she  asked 
the  knight  concerning  his  state  of  health  were  put  in  the 
tone  of  calm  friendship.  Ivanhoe  answered  her  hastily 
that  he  was,  in  point  of  health,  as  well,  and  better  than 
he  could  have  expected,  "  thanks,''  he  said,  "  dear  Re- 
becca,  to  thy  helpful  skill.'^ 

"  He  calls  me  dear  Rebecca,"  said  the  maidén  to  herself, 
"  but  it  is  in  the  cold  and  careless  tone  which  ill  suits  the 
word.  His  war-horse,  his  hunting  hound,  are  dearer  to 
him  than  the  despised  Jewess !  " 

"My  mind,  gentle  maidén,"  continued  Ivanhoe,  "is 
more  disturbed  by  anxiety,  than  my  body  with  pain. 
From  the  speeches  of  these  men  who  were  my  warders 
just  now,  I  learn  that  I  am  a  prisoner,  and,  if  I  judge 
aright  of  the  loud  hoarse  voice  which  evén  now  despatched 
them  hence  on  somé  military  duty,  I  am  in  the  castle  of 
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FronWe-BoBuf.  If  so,  how  will  this  end,  or  how  can  I 
protect  Kowena  and  my  father  ? '' 

"  He  names  not  the  Jew  or  Jewess,"  said  B^becca,  in- 
temally ;  "  yet  what  is  our  portion  in  him,  and  how  justly 
am  I  punished  by  Heaven  for  letting  my  thoughts  dwell 
Tipon  him ! "  She  hastened  after  this  brief  self-accusa- 
tion  to  give  Ivanhoe  what  information  she  could ;  but  it 
amounted  only  to  this,  that  the  Templar  Bois-Guilbert 
and  the  Báron  Front-de-Boeuf  were  commandeps  within 
the  cástle ;  that  it  was  beleaguered  from  without,  but  by 
whom  she  knew  not.  She  added,  that  there  was  a  Chris- 
tian  priest  within  the  castle  who  might  be  possessed  of 
more  information. 

"  A  Christian  priest ! "  said  the  knight,  joyfully ;  "  fetch 
him  hither,  Rebecca,  if  thou  canst.  Say  a  sick  man  de- 
sires  his  ghostly  counsel.  Say  what  thou  wilt,  but  bring 
him.  Something  I  must  do  or  attempt,  but  how  can  I 
determine  until  I  know  how  matters  stand  without  ?  " 

Rebecca,  in  compliance  with  the  wishes  of  Ivanhoe, 
made  that  attempt  to  bring  Cedric  intő  the  wounded 
knight's  chamber,  which  was  defeated,  as  we  have  already 
seen,  by  the  interference  of  Urfried,  who  had  been  alsó 
on  the  watch  to  intercept  the  supposed  monk.  Eebecca 
retired  to  communicate  to  Ivanhoe  the  result  of  her 
errand. 

They  had  not  much  leisure  to  regret  the  failure  of  this 
source  of  intelligence,  or  to  contrive  by  what  means  it 
might  be  supplied ;  for  the  nőise  within  the  castle,  occa- 
sioned  by  the  defensive  preparations,  which  had  been  con- 
siderable  for  somé  time,  now  increased  intő  tenfold  bustle 
and  clamor.  The  heavy,  yet  hasty  step  of  the  men-at- 
arms  traversed  the  battlements,  or  resounded  on  the  nar- 
row  and  winding  passages  and  stairs  which  led  to  the 
various  bartisans  and  points  of  defenee.  The  voices  of 
the  knights  were  heard,  animating  their  followers,  or 
directing  means  of  defenee,  while  their  commands  were 
often  drowned  in  the  clashing  of  armor,  or  the  clamorous 
shouts  of  those  whom  they  addressed.  Tremendous  as 
these  sounds  were,  and  yet  more  terrible  from  the  awful 
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event  which  they  presaged,  there  was  a  sublimity  mixed 
with  them,  which  Rebecca's  high-toned  mind  could  feel 
evén  in  that  moment  of  terror.  Her  eye  kindled,  although 
the  blood  íled  from  her  cheeks ;  and  there  was  a  strong 
mixture  of  íear,  and  of  a  thrilling  sense  of  the  sublime,  as 
she  repeated,  half  whispering  to  herself,  half  speaking  to 
her  companion,  the  sacred  text,  "  The  quiver  rattleth  — 
the  glittering  spear  and  the  shield  —  the  nőise  of  the  cap- 
tains  and  the  shouting !  " 

But  Ivanhoe  was  üke  the  war-horse  of  that  sublime 
passage,  glowing  with  impatience  at  his  inactivity,  and 
with  his  ardent  desire  to  mingle  in  the  aflfray  of  which 
these  sounds  were  the  introduction.  "KI  could  but  drag 
myself,"  he  said,  "  to  yonder  window,  that  I  might  see 
how  this  brave  game  is  üke  to  go  —  if  I  had  but  bow  to 
shoot  a  shaft,  or  battle-axe  to  strike  were  it  but  a  single 
blow  f or  our  deliverance  !  It  i^  in  vain  —  it  is  in  vain  — 
I  am  alike  nerveless  and  weaponless !  " 

"  Fret  not  thyself,  noble  knight,"  answered  Eebecca, 
'^  the  sounds  have  ceased  of  a  sudden.  It  ttiay  be  they 
jóin  not  battle." 

"Thou  knowest  nought  of  it,"  said  Wilfred,  impa- 
tiently ;  "  this  dead  pause  only  shows  that  the  men  are 
at  their  posts  on  the  walls,  and  expecting  an  instant  attack ; 
what  we  have  heard  was  but  the  distant  muttering  of  the 
Btorm.  It  will  burst  anon  in  all  its  fury.  Could  I  but 
xeach  yonder  window  !  '^ 

"  Thou  wilt  but  injure  thyself  by  the  attempt,  noble 
knight/'  replied  his  attendant.  Observing  his  extrémé 
solicitude,  she  fírmly  added,  "  I  myself  will  stand  at  the 
lattice,  and  describe  to  you  as  I  can  what  passes  without." 

"  You  must  not,  you  shall  not !  "  exclaimed  Ivanhoe ; 
"each  lattice,  each  aperture,  will  be  soon  a  mark  for  the 
archers ;  somé  random  shaft ''  — 

"  It  shall  be  welcome ! "  murmured  Kebecca,  as  with 
íirm  pace  she  ascended  two  or  three  steps,  which  led  to 
the  window  of  which  they  spoke. 

*•'  Kebecca,  dear  Kebecca  ! "  exclaimed  Ivanhoe,  "  this 
is  no  maiden's  pastime.     Do  not  expose  thyself  to  wounds 
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and  death,  and  render  me  forever  miserable  for  having 
given  the  occasion;  at  least,  cover  thyself  with  yonder 
ancient  buckler,  and  show  as  little  of  your  person  at  the 
lattice  as  may  be." 

Follpwing  with  wonderful  promptitude  the  directions 
of  Ivanhoe,  and  availing  herself  of  the  protection  of  the 
large  ancient  shield,  which  she  placed  against  the  lower 
part  of  the  window,  Kebecca,  with  tolerable  security  to 
herself,  could  witness  part  of  what  was  passing  without 
the  castle,  and  report  to  Ivanhoe  the  preparations  which 
the  assailants  were  making  for  the  storm.  Indeed,  the 
situation  which  she  thus  obtained  was  peculiarly  favorable 
foT  this  purpose,  because,  being  placed  on  an  angle  of  the 
main  building,  Rebecca  could  not  only  see  what  passed 
beyond  the  precincts  of  the  castle,  but  alsó  commanded  a 
view  of  the  outwork  likely  to  be  the  first  object  of  the 
meditated  assault.  It  was  an  exteriőr  fortiiication  of  no 
great  height  or  strength,  intended  to  protect  the  postem- 
gate,  through  which  Cedric  had  been  recently  dismissed 
by  Front-de-Boeuf.  The  castle  moat  divided  this  species  of 
barbican  f rom  the  rest  of  the  fortress,  so  that  in  case  of  its 
being  taken,  it  was  easy  to  cut  off  the  communication  with 
the  main  building,  by  withdrawing  the  temporary  bridge. 
In  the  outwork  was  a  sallyport  corresponding  to  the  pes- 
tem of  the  castle,  and  the  whole  was  surrounded  by  a  strong 
palisade.  Rebecca  could  observe,  from  the  number  of  men 
placed  for  the  defence  of  this  post,  that  the  besieged  enter- 
tained  apprehensions  for  its  safety ;  and  from  the  muster- 
ing  of  the  assailants  in  a  direction  nearly  opposite  to  the 
outwork,  it  seemed  no  less  plain  that  it  had  been  selected 
as  a  vulnerable  point  of  attack. 

These  appearances  she  hastily  communicated  to  Ivanhoe, 
and  added,  "The  skirts  of  the  wood  seem  lined  with 
archers,  although  only  a  few  are  advanced  from  its  dark 
shadow." 

"  Under  what  banner  ?  "  asked  Ivanhoe. 

"ünder  no  ensign  of  war  which  I  can  observe,"  an- 
Bwered  Bebecca. 

"A  singular  novelty,"  muttered  the  knight,   "to  ad- 
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yance  to  storm  such  a  castle  without  pennon  or  banner 
displayed !     Seest  thou  who  they  be  that  act  as  leaders  ?  " 

"  A  knight,  elad  in  sable  armor,  is  the  most  conspicu- 
ous/'  said  the  Jewess ;  ^'  he  alone  is  armed  írom  head 
to  heel,  and  seems  to  assume  the  direction  of  all  around 
him." 

"  What  device  does  he  bear  on  his  shield  ? "  replied 
Ivanhoe. 

''Something  resembling  a  bar  of  irón,  and  a  padlock 
painted  blue  on  the  black  shield !  " 

"  A  fetterlock  ^  and  shacklebolt  azure,"  said  Ivanhoe ; 
"  I  know  not  who  may  bear  the  device,  but  well  I  ween 
it  might  now  be  mine  own.  Canst  thou  not  see  the 
mottó  ?  " 

"  Scarce  the  device  itself  at  this  distance,"  replied  Ee- 
becca ;  "  but  when  the  sun  glances  fair  upon  his  shield,  it 
shows  as  I  teli  you." 

**  Seem  there  no  other  leaders  ?  "  exclaimed  the  anxious 
inquirer. 

"  Nőne  of  mark  and  distinction  that  I  can  behold  from 
this  station,"  said  Kebecca;  "but,  doubtless,  the  other 
side  of  the  castle  is  alsó  assailed.  They  appear  evén  now 
preparing  to  advance.  God  of  Zion  protect  us !  What 
a  dreadful  sight!  Those  who  advance  íirst  bear  huge 
shields,  and  defences  made  of  plank ;  the  others  follow, 
bending  their  bows  as  they  come  on.  They  raise  their 
bows!  God  of  Moses,  forgive  the  creatures  thou  hast 
made !  ^' 

Her  description  was  here  suddenly  interrupted  by  the 
signal  f or  assault,  which  was  given  by  the  blast  of  a  shrill 
bugle,  and  at  once  answered  by  a  flourish  of  the  Norman 
trumpets  from  the  battlements,  which,  mingled  with  the 
deep  and  hoUow  clang  of  the  nakers  (a  species  of  kettle> 
drum),  retorted  in  notes  of  defiance  the  challenge  of  the 
enemy.  The  shouts  of  both  parties  augmented  the  fearful 
din,  the  assailants  crying,  "  Saint  George  for  merry  Eng- 
land ! "  and  the  Normans  answering  them  with  cries  of 

^  An  instrument  fixed  on  the  leg  of  a  horse  when  put  to  pastnre  to  pre« 
vént  him  from  ranning  —  a  device  frequently  nsed  in  heraldry. 
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"J^Ti  avant  De  Braey !  Beau-seant!  Beau-seantt 
Front-de-Bceuf  a  la  rescousse !  "  ^  according  to  the  war- 
cries  of  their  different  commanders. 

It  was  not,  however,  by  clamor  that  the  contest  was  to 
be  decided,  and  the  desperate  eíforts  of  the  assailants  were 
met  by  an  equally  vigorous  defence  on  the  part  of  the 
besieged.  The  archers,  trained  by  their  woodland  pastimes 
to  the  most  effective  use  of  the  long-bow,  shot,  to  use  the 
appropriate  phrase  of  the  time,  so  "  wholly  together,"  that 
no  point  at  which  a  defender  could  show  the  least  part  of 
his  person  escaped  their  cloth-yard  shaf ts.  By  this  heavy 
discharge,  which  continued  as  thick  and  sharp  as  hail^ 
while,  notwithstanding,  every  arrow  had  its  individual  aim, 
and  flew  by  scores  together  against  each  embrasm*e  and 
opening  in  the  parapets,  as  well  as  at  every  window  where 
a  defender  either  occasionally  had  post,  or  might  be  sus- 
pected  to  be  stationed,  —  by  this  sustained  discharge,  two 
or  three  of  the  garrison  were  slain,  and  several  others 
wounded.  But,  confident  in  their  armor  of  proof,  and  in 
the  cover  which  their  situation  aflforded,  the  followers  of 
Pront-de-Boeuf,  and  his  allies,  showed  an  obstinacy  in  de- 
fence proportioned  to  the  fury  of  the  attack,  and  replied 
with  the  discharge  of  their  large  cross-bows,  as  well  as 
with  their  long-bows,  slings,  and  other  missile  weapons,  to 
the  close  and  continued  shower  of  arrows;  and,  as  the 
assailants  were  necessarily  but  indiflferently  protected,  did 
considerably  more  damage  than  they  received  at  their  hand. 
The  whizzing  of  shafts  and  of  missiles,  on  both  sides,  was 
only  interrupted  by  the  shouts  which  arose  when  either 
side  inflicted  or  sustained  somé  notable  loss. 

"  And  I  must  lie  here  liké  a  bedridden  monk,"  exclaimed 
Ivanhoe,  "  while  the  game  that  gives  me  freedom  or  death 
is  played  out  by  the  hand  of  others  !  Look  from  the  win- 
dow once  again,  kind  maidén,  but  beware  that  you  are  not 
marked  by  the  archers  beneath  —  look  out  once  more,  and 
teli  me  if  they  yet  advance  to  the  storm." 

With   patient   courage,   strengthened   by   the   interval 

1  Onward  De  Bracy!    Beau-seant!    Beau-seant!    Front-de-Boeuf  to 
the  rescue ! 
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which  she  had  employed  in  mentái  devotion,  Bebecca 
again  took  post  at  the  lattice,  sheltering  herself^  however^ 
80  as  not  to  be  visible  from  beneath. 

'<  What  dóst  thou  see,  Bebecca  ? ''  again  demanded  the 
wounded  knight 

"Nothing  but  the  cloud  of  arrows  flying  so  thick  as 
to  dazzle  mine  eyes,  and  to  hide  the  bowmen  who  shoot 
them." 

"That  cannot  endure,"  said  Ivanhoe;  "if  they  piess 
not  right  on  to  carry  the  castle  by  pure  force  of  arms,  the 
archery  may  avail  but  little  against  stone  walls  and  bul- 
warks.  Look  for  the  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,  fair 
Bebecca,  and  see  how  he  bears  himself ;  for  as  the  leader 
is,  80  will  his  foUowers  be." 

"  I  see  him  not,"  said  Eebecca. 

"  Foul  craven !  "  exclaimed  Ivanhoe  ;  "  does  he  blench 
from  the  lielm  when  the  wind  blows  highest  ?  " 

^*  He  blenches  not !  he  blenches  not !  "  said  Bebecca, 
"  I  see  him  now  ;  he  heads  a  body  of  men  close  under  the 
outer  barrier  ^  of  the  barbican.  They  puli  down  the  piles 
and  palisades;  they  hew  down  the  barriers  with  axes. 
His  high  black  plume  floats  abroad  over  the  throng,  liké  a 
raven  over  the  field  of  the  slain.  They  have  made  a  breach 
in  the  barriers  —  they  rush  in  —  they  are  thrust  back! 
Front-de-BcBuf  heads  the  defenders;  I  see  his  gigantic 
form  above  the  press.  They  throng  again  to  the  breach, 
and  the  pass  is  disputed  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man. 
God  of  Jacob !  it  is  the  meeting  of  two  fierce  tides  —  the 
conílict  of  two  oceans  moved  by  adverse  winds  ! " 

She  turnéd  her  head  from  the  lattice,  as  if  unable 
longer  to  endure  a  sight  so  terrible. 

"  Look  forth  again,  Bebecca,"  said  Ivanhoe,  mistaking 
the  cause  of  her  retiring;    "the  archery  must  in  somé 

1  "Every  Gothic  castle,"  Scott  himself  explains  in  a  footnote  liere, 
'*and  city  had  bevond  the  outer  walls  a  fortiíication  composed  of  palisadeK, 
called  the  barriers,  which  were  often  the  scene  of  severe  skirmíshes,  as 
these  must  necessarily  be  carried  before  the  walls  themselves  could  be  ao- 
proached.  Many  of  these  valiant  feats  of  arms  which  adom  the  chivalroos 
pagcs  of  Froissart  took  place  at  the  barriers  of  besieged  places." 
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degree  have  ceased,  since  they  are  now  fighting  hand  to 
hand.     Look  again,  there  is  now  less  danger." 

Bebecca  again  looked  forth,  and  almost  immediately 
exclaimed,  "  Holy  prophets  of  the  law !  Front-de-Boeuf 
and  the  Black  Knight  fight  hand  to  hand  on  the  breach, 
amid  the  roar  of  their  followers,  who  watch  the  progress 
of  the  strife.  Heaven  strike  with  the  cause  of  the 
oppressed  and  of  the  captive  !  "  She  then  uttered  a  loud 
shriek,  and  exclaimed,  "  He  is  down !  he  is  down  I '' 

"  Who  is  down  ? ''  cried  Ivanhoe ;  "  for  our  dear  Lady's 
sake,  teli  me  which  has  fallen  ?  " 

"  The  Black  Knight,"  answered  Eebecca,  faintly ;  then 
instantly  again  shouted  with  joyful  eagerness,  "  But  no  — 
but  no  !  —  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts  be  blessed !  — 
he  is  on  foot  again,  and  íights  as  if  there  were  twenty 
men's  strength  in  his  single  arm.  His  sword  is  broken  — 
he  snatches  an  axe  f rom  a  yeoman  —  he  presses  Front-de- 
BoBuf  with  blow  on  blow.  The  giant  stoops  and  totters 
liké  an  oak  iinder  the  steel  of  a  woodman  —  he  f alls  —  he 
falls!" 

"  Front-de-Boeuf  ?  "  exclaimed  Ivanhoe. 

"  Front-de-BoBuf !  "  answered  the  Jewess ;  "  his  men 
rush  to  the  rescue,  headed  by  the  haughty  Templar  — 
their  united  force  compels  the  champion  to  pause  —  they 
drag  Eront-de-BoBuf  within  the  walls." 

"  The  assailants  have  won  the  barriers,  have  they  not  ?  " 
said  Ivanhoe. 

**  They  have  —  they  have  !  "  exclaimed  Bebecca,  "  and 
they  press  the  besieged  hard  upon  the  outer  wall ;  somé 
plánt  ladders,  somé  swarm  liké  bees,  and  endeavor  to 
ascend  upon  the  shoulder  of  each  other.  Down  go  stones, 
beams,  and  trunks  of  trees  upon  their  heads,  and  as  fást 
as  they  bear  the  wounded  to  the  rear,  fresh  men  supply 
their  places  in  the  assault.  Great  God  !  hast  thou  given 
men  thine  own  image,  that  it  should  be  thus  cruelly 
defaced  by  the  hands  of  their  brethren  !  " 

"  Think  not  of  that,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "  this  is  no  time 
for  such  thoughts.    Who  yield  ? — who  pash  their  way  ?  " 

"The   ladders   are   thrown   down,"    replied    Kebeccai 
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shuddering ;  ''  the  soldiers  lie  grovelling  under  them  liké 
crushed  reptiles  —  the  besieged  have  the  better." 

"  Saint  (jeorge  strike  for  us  !  "  exclaimed  the  knight ; 
"  do  the  falsé  yeoman  give  way  ?  " 

"  !N"o ! ''  exclaimed  Rebecca,  "  they  bear  themselves  right 
yeomanly — the  Black  Ejiight  approaches  the  postem  with 
his  huge  axe  —  the  thundering  blows  which  he  deals,  you 
may  hear  them  above  all  the  din  and  shouts  of  the  battle 

—  stones  and  beams  are  hailed  down  on  the  bold  champion 

—  he  regards  them  no  more  than  if  they  were  thistle-down 
or  feathers !  " 

"  By  Saint  John  of  Acre,"  said  Ivanhoe,  raising  himself 
joyfully  on  his  couch,  "  methought  there  was  but  one  man 
in  England  that  might  do  such  a  deed  ! '' 

"The  postern-gate  shakes/'  continued  Bebecca;  "it 
crashes  —  it  is  splintered  by  his  blows  —  they  rush  in  — 
the  outwork  is  won —  Oh,  God !  —  they  huri  the  defenders 
from  the  battlements  —  they  throw  them  intő  the  moat  — 
Oh,  men,  if  ye  be  indeed  men,  spare  them  that  can  resist 
no  longer ! " 

"  The  bridge  —  the  bridge  which  communicates  with 
the  castle  —  have  they  won  that  pass  ?  "  exclaimed  Ivan- 
hoe. 

"No,"  replied  Rebecca,  "the  Templar  has  destroyed 
the  plank  on  which  they  crossed  —  few  of  the  defenders 
escaped  with  him  intő  the  castle  —  the  shrieks  and  cries 
which  you  hear  teli  the  fate  of  the  others —  Alas  !  I  see 
it  is  still  more  difficiüt  to  look  upon  victory  than  upon 
battle." 

"  What  do  they  now,  maidén  ?  "  said  Ivanhoe  ;  "  look 
forth  yet  again  —  this  is  no  time  to  faint  at  bloodshed." 

"  It  is  over  for  the  time,"  answered  Rebecca ;  "  our 
friends  strengthen  themselves  within  the  outwork  which 
they  have  mastered ;  and  it  affords  them  so  good  a  shel- 
ter  from  the  foemen's  shot,  that  the  garrison  only  bestow 
a  few  bolts  on  it  from  interval  to  interval,  as  if  rather  to 
disquiet  than  effectually  to  injure  them." 

"  Our  friends,"  said  Wilfred,  "  will  surely  not  abandon 
an  enterprise  so  gloriously  begun  and  so  happily  attained. 


IVANHOE.  317 

Oh,  no  !  I  will  put  my  faith  in  the  good  knight  whose  aze 
hath  rent  heart-of-oak;  and  bars  of  irón.  Singnlar/'  he 
again  muttered  to  himself,  "  if  there  be  two  who  can  do  a 
deed  of  such  derring-do !  ^  A  fetterlock,  and  a  shacklebolt 
on  a  field-sable — what  may  that  mean  ?  Seest  thou  nought 
else,  Eebecca,  by  which  the  Black  Knight  may  be  distin- 
guished  ?  " 

"  Nothing,"  said  the  Jewess  ;  "  all  about  him  is  black  as 
the  wing  of  the  night  raven.  Nothing  can  I  spy  that  can 
mark  him  farther ;  but  having  once  seen  him  put  forth 
his  strength  in  battle,  methinks  I  could  know  him  again 
among  a  thousand  warriors.  He  rushes  to  the  f ray  as  if 
he  were  summoned  to  a  banquet.  There  is  more  than 
mere  strength  ;  there  seems  as  if  the  whole  sóul  and  spirit 
of  the  champion  were  given  to  every  blow  which  he  deals 
upon  his  enemies.  God  assoilzie  *  him  of  the  sin  of  blood- 
shed !  It  is  fearful,  yet  magniiicent,  to  behold  how  the 
arm  and  heart  of  one  man  can  triumph  over  hundreds." 

"  Eebecca/'  said  Ivanhoe,  "  thou  hast  painted  a  hero  ; 
surely  they  rest  but  to  refresh  their  force,  or  to  provide 
the  means  of  crossing  the  moat.  Under  such  a  leader  as 
thou  hast  spoken  this  knight  to  be,  there  are  no  craven 
fears,  no  cold-blooded  delays,  no  yielding  up  a  gallant 
emprise ;  since  the  difficulties  which  render  it  arduous 
render  it  alsó  glorious.  I  swear  by  the  honor  of  my  house 
—  I  vow  by  the  name  of  my  bright  lady-love,  I  would 
endure  ten  years'  captivity  to  fight  one  day  by  that  good 
knight's  side  in  such  a  quarrel  as  this !  " 

"  Alas  !  "  said  Eebecca,  leaving  her  station  at  the  win- 
dow,  and  approaching  the  couch  of  the  wounded  knight, 
"this  impatient  yeaming  after  action  —  this  struggling 
with  and  repining  at  your  present  weakness,  will  not  fail 
to  injure  your  retuming  health.  How  couldst  thou  hope 
to  inilict  wounds  on  others,  ere  that  be  healed  which  thou 
thyself  hast  received  ?  " 

"  Eebecca,"  he  replied,  "  thou  knowest  not  how  impos- 
sible  it  is  for  one  trained  to  action s  of  chivalry  to  remain 
passive  as  a  priest,  or  a  woman,  when  they  are  acting 
1  Great  daring.  ^  Absolve. 
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deeds  of  honor  around  him.  The  lőve  of  battle  is  the 
food  upon  which  we  live;  the  dúst  of  the  mélée  is  the 
breath  of  our  nostrils !  We  live  not  —  we  wish  not  to 
live  longer  than  while  we  are  victorious  and  renowned. 
Such,  maidén,  are  the  laws  of  chivalry  to  which  we  are 
Bworn,  and  to  which  we  offer  all  that  we  hold  dear." 

"  Alas  !  "  said  the  fair  Jewess,  "  and  what  is  it,  valiant 
knight,  savé  an  ofifering  of  sacriíice  to  a  démon  of  vain- 
glory,  and  a  passing  through  the  fire  to  Moloch  ?  What 
remains  to  you  as  the  prize  of  all  the  blood  you  have 
spilled,  of  all  the  travail  and  pain  you  have  endured,  of 
all  the  tears  which  your  deeds  have  caused,  when  death 
hath  broken  the  strong  man's  spear,  and  overtaken  the 
speed  of  his  war-horse  ?  " 

"  What  remains  ?  "  cried  Ivanhoe.  "  Glory,  maidén, 
glory !  which  gilds  our  sepulchre  and  embalms  our  name." 

"  Glory  ?  "  continued  Eebecca.  "  Alas !  is  the  rusted 
mail  which  hangs  as  a  hatchment  ^  over  the  champion's 
dim  and  mouldering  tömb  —  is  the  defaced  sculpture  of 
the  inscription  which  the  ignorant  monk  can  hardly  reád 
to  the  inquiring  pilgrim  —  are  these  sufficient  rewards  f or 
the  sacrifíce  of  every  kindly  affection,  for  a  life  spent  mis- 
erably  that  ye  may  make  others  miserable  ?  Or  is  there 
8uch  virtue  in  the  rude  rhymes  of  a  wandering  bárd,  that 
domestic  lőve,  kindly  affection,  peace,  and  happiness  are  so 
wildly  bartered  to  become  the  hero  of  those  ballads  which 
vagabond  minstrels  sing  to  drunken  churls  over  their  even- 
ing  ale  ?  " 

"  By  the  sóul  of  Hereward !  "  replied  the  knight,  im- 
patiently,  'Hhou  speakest,  maidén,  of  thou  knowest  not 
what.  Thou  wouldst  quench  the  pure  light  of  chivalry, 
which  alone  distinguishes  the  noble  from  the  base,  the 
gentle  knight  from  the  churl  and  the  savage ;  which  rates 
our  life  far,  far  beneath  the  pitch  of  our  honor ;  raises 
US  victorious  over  pain,  toil,  and  sufFering,  and  teaches  us 
to  fear  no  evil  but  disgrace.     Thou  art  no  Christian,  Re- 

1  The  orií^inal  French  word  is  ackievement^  a  panel  or  tablet  on  which 
the  coat-of-arm»  of  a  recently  deceased  person  and  public  notice  of  his 
death  were  inscribed. 
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becca ;  and  to  thee  are  unknown  those  high  f  eelings  which 
swell  the  bosom  of  a  noble  maidén  when  her  lover  hath 
done  somé  deed  of  empríse  which  sanctions  his  flame. 
OhivalTj  !  why,  maidén,  she  is  the  nurse  of  pure  and  high 
aűection,  the  stay  of  the  oppressed,  the  redresser  of  griev- 
ances,  the  curb  of  the  power  of  the  tymnt  Nobility 
were  but  an  empty  name  without  her,  and  liberty  finds 
the  best  protection  in  her  lance  and  her  sword/' 

"  I  am,  indeed,"  said  Rebecca,  "  sprung  from  a  race 
whose  courage  was  distinguished  in  the  defence  of  their 
own  land,  but  who  warred  not,  evén  while  yet  a  nation, 
savé  at  the  command  of  the  Deity,  or  in  defending  their 
country  from  oppression.  The  sound  of  the  trumpet  wakes 
Judah  no  longer,  and  her  despised  children  are  now  but 
the  unresisting  victims  of  hostile  and  military  oppression. 
Well  hast  thou  spoken,  Sir  Knight;  until  the  God  of 
Jacob  shall  raise  up  for  his  chosen  people  a  second  Gid- 
eon,^  or  a  new  Maccabeus,"  it  ill  beseemeth  the  Jewish 
damsel  to  speak  of  battle  or  of  war." 

The  high-minded  maidén  concluded  the  argument  in  a 
tone  of  sorrow,  which  deeply  expressed  her  sense  of  the 
degradation  of  her  people,  embittered  perhaps  by  the  idea 
that  Ivanhoe  considered  her  as  one  not  entitled  to  inter- 
fere  in  a  case  of  honor,  and  incapable  of  entertaining  or 
expressing  sentiments  of  honor  and  generosity. 

"  How  little  he  knows  this  bosom,"  she  said,  "  to  ima- 
gine  that  cowardice  or  meanness  of  sóul  must  needs  be  its 
guests,  because  I  have  censured  the  fantastic  chivalry  of 
the  Nazarenes !  Would  to  Heaven  that  the  shedding  of 
mine  own  blood,  drop  by  drop,  could  redeem  the  captivity 
of  Judah  !  Nay,  would  to  God  it  could  avail  to  set  free 
my  father,  and  this  his  benefactor,  from  the  chains  of  the 
oppressor !  The  proud  Christian  should  then  see  whether 
the  daughter  of  God's  chosen  people  dared  not  to  die  as 
bravely  as  the  vainest  Nazarene  maidén,  that  boasts  her 
descent  from  somé  petty  chieftain  of  the  rude  and  frozen 
north!" 

1  See  Judgres  vi. 

3  See  the  Books  of  Maccabees  in  the  Apociypha. 
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She  then  looked  towards  the  couch  of  the  wounded 
kniglit. 

"  He  sleeps,"  sbe  said ;  "  nature  exhausted  by  sufíer- 
ance  and  the  waste  of  spirits,  his  wearied  frame  embraces 
the  íirst  moment  of  temporary  relaxation  to  sink  intő  slum- 
ber.  Alas !  is  it  a  crime  that  I  should  look  upon  him, 
when  it  may  be  for  the  last  time  ?  when  yet  but  a  short 
space,  and  those  fair  features  will  be  no  longer  animated 
by  the  bold  and  buoyant  spirit  which  forsakes  them  not 
evén  in  sleep  ?  when  the  nostril  shall  be  distended^  the 
mouth  agape,  the  eyes  űxed  and  bloodshot ;  and  when 
the  proud  and  noble  knight  may  be  trodden  on  by  the 
lowest  caitifif  of  this  accursed  castle,  yet  stir  not  when 
the  heel  is  lifted  up  again st  him !  And  my  father !  oh^ 
my  father !  evil  is  it  with  his  daughter,  when  his  gray 
hairs  are  not  remembered  because  of  the  golden  locks  of 
youth  !  What  know  I  but  that  these  evils  are  the  mes- 
sengers  of  Jehovah^s  wrath  to  the  unnatural  child,  who 
thinks  of  a  stranger's  captivity  before  a  parent's?  who 
forgets  the  desolation  of  Judah,  and  looks  upon  the  come- 
liness  of  a  Grentile,  and  a  stranger  ?  But  I  will  tear  this 
folly  from  my  heart,  though  every  fibre  bleed  as  I  rend  it 
away  !  " 

She  wrapped  herself  closely  in  her  veil,  and  sat  down 
at  a  distance  from  the  couch  of  the  wounded  knight,  with 
her  back  turnéd  towards  it,  fortifying,  or  endeavoring  to 
fortify  her  mind,  not  only  against  the  impending  evils 
from  without,  but  alsó  against  those  treacherous  f eelings 
which  assailed  her  from  within. 
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CHAPTER  yyy 

Approftch  the  chunber,  look  upon  hls  bed ; 

His  is  the  paaaing  oí  no  peacef ul  gh<wt, 

Which,  M  tbe  lark  arises  to  the  sky, 

'Mid  moniing'fl  Bweetert  breese  and  softert  dew, 

Ib  wing'd  to  heaven  by  good  men'a  aigha  and  teán  I  — 

Anaelm  parts  otherwiae. 

OldPlay. 

DuRiNG  tbe  interval  of  quiet  which  followed  the  first 
Buccess  of  the  besiegers,  while  the  one  party  was  prepar- 
ing to  pursue  their  advantage,  and  the  other  to  strengthen 
their  means  of  defence,  the  Templar  and  De  Bracy  held 
brief  council  together  in  the  hall  of  the  castle. 

"  Where  is  Eront-de-Boeuf  ?  ^^  said  the  latter,  who  had 
superintended  the  defence  of  the  f ortress  on  the  other  side ; 
"men  say  he  hath  been  slain." 

"  He  lives,"  said  the  Templar,  cooUy,  —  "  lives  as  yet ; 
but  had  he  wom  the  bulPs  bead  of  which  he  bears  the 
name,  and  ten  plates  of  irón  to  fence  it  withal,  he  must 
have  gone  down  before  yonder  fatál  axe.  Yet  a  few 
hours,  and  Front-de-Boeuf  is  with  his  fathers  —  a  powerf ul 
limb  lopped  oflf  Prince  John's  enterprise." 

'^  And  a  brave  addition  to  the  kingdom  of  Satan/'  said 
De  Bracy ;  "  this  comes  of  reviling  saints  and  angels,  and 
ordering  images  of  boly  things  and  boly  men  to  be  flung 
down  on  the  heads  of  these  rascaille  yeomen.'^ 

"Goto  —  thou  art  a  fool/'  said  the  Templar;  "thy 
superstition  is  upon  a  levél  with  Front-de-Boeuf  s  want  of 
faith ;  neither  of  you  can  render  a  reason  for  your  belief 
or  unbelief." 

"  BenedicUe,  Sir  Templar,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "  I  pray 
you  to  keep  better  rule  with  your  tongue  when  I  am  the 
theme  of  it.  By  the  Mother  of  Heaven,  I  am  a  better 
Christian  man  than  thou  and  thy  fellowship ;  for  the  bruit 
goeth  shrewdly  out,  that  the  most  boly  Order  of  the  Tem- 
ple  of  Zion  nurseth  not  a  few  heretics  within  its  bosom, 
and  that  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  is  of  the  number." 

"  Care  not  for  such  reports,"  said  the  Templar ;  "  but 
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let  US  think  of  making  good  the  castle.     How  f ought  these 
villáin  yeomen  on  thy  side  ?  '' 

"Liké  fiends  incamate,"  said  De  Bracy.  "They 
swarmed  close  up  to  the  walls,  headed,  as  I  tíiink,  by  the 
knave  who  won  the  prize  at  the  archery,  for  I  knew  his 
horn  and  baldric.  And  this  is  old  Fitzurise's  boasted 
policy,  encouraging  these  malapert  knaves  to  rebel  against 
US !  Had  I  not  been  armed  in  proof,  the  villáin  had 
marked  me  down  seven  times  with  as  little  remorse  as  if 
I  had  been  a  buck  in  season.  He  told  every  rivet  on  my 
armor  with  a  cloth-yard  shaft,  that  rapped  against  my  ribs 
with  as  little  compunction  as  if  my  bones  had  been  of  irón. 
But  that  I  wore  a  shirt  of  Spanish  mail  under  my  plate- 
coat,  I  had  been  fairly  sped.*' 

"  But  you  maintained  your  post  ?  "  said  the  Templar. 
"  We  lost  the  outwork  on  our  part." 

"  That  is  a  shrewd  loss,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "  the  knaves 
will  find  cover  there  to  assault  the  castle  more  closely, 
and  may,  if  not  well  watched,  gain  somé  unguarded  comer 
of  a  tower,  or  somé  forgottén  window,  and  so  break  in 
upon  US.  Our  numbers  are  too  few  for  the  defences  of 
every  point,  and  the  men  complain  that  they  can  nowhere 
show  themselves,  but  they  are  the  mark  for  as  many  ar- 
rows  as  á  parish-butt  on  a  holiday  evén.  Eront-de-Boeuf  is 
dying  too,  so  we  shall  receive  no  more  aid  from  his  buU's 
head  and  brutal  strength.  How  think  you,  Sir  Brian, 
were  we  not  better  make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  com- 
pound  with  the  rogues  by  delivering  up  our  prisoners  ?  " 

"How?"  exclaimed  the  Templar;  "deliver  up  our 
prisoners,  and  stand  an  object  alike  of  ridicule  and  execra- 
tion,  as  the  doughty  warriors  who  dared  by  a  night-attack 
to  possess  themselves  of  the  persons  of  a  party  of  defence- 
less  travellers,  yet  could  not  make  good  a  strong  castle 
against  a  vagabond  troop  of  outlaws,  led  by  swineherds, 
jesters,  and  the  very  refuse  of  mankind  —  shame  on  thy 
counsel,  Maurice  De  Bracy  !  The  ruins  of  this  castle  shall 
bury  both  my  body  and  my  shame,  ere  I  consent  to  such 
base  and  dishonorable  composition." 

"  Let  US  to  the  walls,  then,"  said  De  Bracy,  carelessly ; 
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"  that  man  never  breat&ed^  be  he  Türk  or  Templar,  who 
beid  life  at  a  lighter  rate  than  I  do.  But  I  trust  there  is 
no  dishonor  in  wishing  I  had  here  somé  tvro  scores  of  my 
gallant  troop  of  Free  Companions  ?  Oh,  my  brave  lances  ! 
if  ye  knew  but  how  hard  your  captain  were  this  day 
bestéd,  how  soon  would  I  see  my  banner  at  the  bead  of 
your  clump  of  spears !  And  how  short  while  would  these 
rabbié  villains  stand  to  endure  your  encounter  !  " 

"  Wish  for  whom  thou  wilt,"  said  the  Templar,  "  but 
let  US  make  what  defence  we  can  with  the  soldiers  who  re- 
main.  They  are  chiefly  Front-de-BoBuf's  foUowers,  hated 
by  the  English  for  a  thousand  acts  of  insolence  and 
oppression." 

"  The  better,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "  the  rugged  slaves  will 
defend  themselves  to  the  kst  drop  of  their  blood,  ere  they 
encounter  the  revenge  of  the  peasants  without.  Let  us  up 
and  be  doing,  then,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert ;  and,  live  or 
die,  thou  shalt  see  Maurice  de  Bracy  bear  himself  this  day 
as  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  lineage.'' 

"  To  the  walls  ! "  answered  the  Templar ;  and  they  both 
ascended  the  battlements  to  do  all  that  skill  could  dictate, 
and  manhood  accomplish,  in  defence  of  the  place.  They 
readily  agreed  that  the  point  of  greatest  danger  was  that 
opposite  to  the  outwork,  of  which  the  assailants  had  pos- 
sessed  themselves.  The  castle,  indeed,  was  divided  from 
that  barbican  by  the  moat,  and  it  was  impossible  that  the 
besiegerig  could  assail  the  postem  door,  with  which  the 
outwork  corresponded,  without  surmounting  that  obstacle ; 
but  it  was  the  opinion  both  of  the  Templar  and  De  Bracy, 
that  the  besiegers,  if  govemed  by  the  same  policy  their 
leader  had  already  displayed,  would  endeavor,  by  a  f ormid- 
able  assault,  to  draw  the  chief  part  of  the  defenders'  ob- 
servation  to  this  point,  and  take  measures  to  avail  them- 
selves of  every  negligence  which  might  take  place  in  the 
defence  elsewhere.  To  guard  against  such  an  evil,  their 
numbers  only  permitted  the  knights  to  place  sentinels  from 
space  to  space  along  the  walls  in  communication  with  each 
other,  who  might  give  the  alarm  whenever  danger  was 
threatened.     Meanwhile,  they  agreed  that  De  Bracy  should 
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command  the  defence  at  the  pestem^  and  the  Templar 
should  keep  with  him  a  score  of  men  or  thereabouts  as  a 
body  of  reserve,  ready  to  hasten  to  any  other  point  which 
might  be  suddenly  threatened.  The  loss  of  the  barbican 
had  alsó  this  unfortunate  efifect,  that,  notwithstanding  the 
superior  height  of  the  castle  walls,  the  besieged  could  not 
see  from  them,  with  the  same  precision  as  before,  the 
operations  of  the  enemy,  for  somé  straggling  underwood 
approached  so  near  the  sallyport  of  the  outwork,  that  the 
assailants  might  introduce  intő  it  whatever  force  they 
thought  proper,  not  only  under  cover,  but  evén  without 
the  knowledge  of  the  defenders.  ütterly  uncertain,  there- 
f  ore,  upon  what  point  the  storm  was  to  burst,  De  Bracy 
and  his  companion  were  under  the  necessity  of  providing 
against  every  possible  contingency,  and  their  followers, 
however  brave,  experienced  the  anxious  dejection  of  mind 
incident  to  men  enclosed  by  enemies,  who  possessed  the 
power  of  choosing  their  time  and  mode  of  attack. 

Meanwhile,  the  lord  of  the  beleaguered  and  endangered 
castle  lay  upon  a  bed  of  bodily  pain  and  mentái  agony. 
He  had  not  the  usual  resource  of  bigots  in  that  supersti- 
tious  period,  most  of  whom  were  wont  to  atone  for  the 
crimes  they  were  guilty  of  by  liberality  to  the  church, 
stupefying  by  this  means  their  terrors  by  the  idea  of  atone- 
ment  and  forgiveness;  and  although  the  refuge  which 
success  thus  purchased  was  no  more  liké  to  the  peace  of 
mind  which  follows  on  sincere  repentance,  than  the  turbid 
stupefaction  procured  by  ópium  resembles  healthy  and 
natural  slumbers,  it  was  still  a  state  of  mind  preferable  to 
the  agonies  of  awakened  remorse.  But  among  the  vices  of 
Front-de-BcBuf,  a  hard  and  griping  man,  avarice  was  pre- 
dominant ;  and  he  preferred  setting  church  and  churchmen 
at  defiance,  to  purchasing  from  them  pardon  and  absolution 
at  the  price  of  treasure  and  of  manors.  Nor  did  the  Tem- 
plar, an  inűdel  of  another  stamp,  justly  characterize  his 
associate,  when  he  said  Front-de-Bosuf  could  assign  no 
cause  for  his  unbelief  and  contempt  for  the  established 
faith ;  for  the  báron  would  have  alleged  that  the  church 
Bold  her  wares  too  dear,  that  the  spiritual  f  reedom  which 


IVAKHOE.  m6 

ffhe  put  up  to  sale  was  only  to  be  bought  üke  that  of  the 
chief  oaptaia  of  Jerusalem,  *^  with  a  great  sum,"  and  Front- 
de-Boeuf  preferred  denying  the  virtue  of  the  medioine,  to 
paying  tbe  expense  of  the  physician. 

£ut  the  moment  had  now  arrived  when  earth  and  all  its 
treasures  were  gliding  from  before  his  eyee,  and  when  the 
«avage  baron's  heart,  though  hard  as  a  nether  millstone, 
became  appalled  as  he  gazed  forward  intő  the  waste  dark- 
ness  of  futurity.  The  fever  of  his  body  aided  the  im- 
patience  and  agony  of  his  mind,  and  his  death-bed  exhibited 
a  mixture  of  the  newly  awakened  feelings  of  horror,  com- 
bating  with  the  fixed  and  inveterate  obstinacy  of  his  dispo- 
sition,  —  a  fearf ul  state  of  mind,  only  to  be  equalled  in 
those  tremendous  legions  where  there  are  coro piaints  with- 
out  hope,  remorse  without  repentance,  a  dreadful  sense  of 
present  agony,  and  a  piesentiment  that  it  cannot  cease  or 
be  diminished  I 

"  Where  be  theae  dog-prieste  now/'  growled  the  báron, 
"  who  set  tBuch  price  <mi  their  ghostly  mummery  ?  Whecs 
be  all  those  unshod  Carmelites,  for  whom  old  Front-de- 
Boeuf  founded  the  eonvent  of  Saint  Anne^  robbing  his  heir 
of  many  a  fair  rood  of  meadow,  «nd  many  a  lat  fíeld  and 
close  —  where  be  the  greedy  hounds  now  ?  Swilling,  I 
warrant  me,  at  the  ale,  or  playing  their  juggling  tricks  at 
the  bedside  of  somé  miserly  churl.  Me,  the  heir  of  their 
founder  —  me,  whom  their  foundation  binds  them  to  pray 
for  —  me  —  ungratef ul  villains  as  they  are  !  —  they  suffer 
to  die  liké  the  houseless  dog  on  yonder  common,  imshriven 
and  unhouseled.^  Teli  the  Templar  to  come  hither  —  he  is 
a  priest,  and  may  do  something.  But  no  —  as  well  con- 
fess  myself  to  the  devil  as  to  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  who 
recks  neither  of  heaven  nOT  of  hell.  I  have  heard  old 
men  talk  of  prayer  —  prayer  by  their  own  voice  —  such 
need  not  to  court  or  to  bribe  the  falsé  priest.  But  I  -r- 1 
dare  not ! " 

^'Lives  Keginald  Front-de-Bceuf,"  said  a  broken  and 
shrill  Yoice  close  by  his  bedside,  ^'  to  say  there  is  that 
which  he  dares  not  ?  " 

4  Kpt  baving  recuviedthe  sftCFMMnt. 
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The  evil  conscience  and  the  shaken  nerves  of  Front-de« 
BoBuf  heard,  in  this  strange  interruption  to  his  soliloquy, 
the  voice  of  one  of  those  demons,  who,  as  the  superstition 
of  the  times  believed,  beset  the  beds  of  dying  men,  to 
distract  their  thoughts,  and  turn  them  from  the  medita- 
tions  which  concemed  their  eternal  welfare.  He  shud- 
dered  and  drew  himself  together ;  but,  instantly  summon- 
ing  up  his  wonted  resolution,  he  exclaimed,  "Who  is 
there  ?  What  art  thou,  that  darest  to  echó  my  words  in 
a  tone  liké  that  of  the  night-raven  ?  Come  before  my 
-couch  that  I  may  see  thee." 

"  I  am  thine  evil  angel,  Eeginald  Front-de-BoBuf,"  re- 
plied  the  voice. 

"  Let  me  behold  thee,  then,  in  thy  bodily  shape,  if  thou 
be'st  indeed  a  fiend,"  replied  the  dying  knight ;  "  think 
not  that  I  will  blench  from  thee.  By  the  etemal  dun- 
geon,  could  I  but  grapple  with  these  horrora  that  hover 
round  me,  as  I  ha  ve  done  with  mortal  dangera,  heaven 
or  hell  should  never  say  that  I  shrunk  from  the  con- 
flict!" 

"Think  on  thy  sins,  Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf,"  said 
the  almost  unearthly  voice,  "  on  rebellion,  on  rapine,  on 
murder!  Who  stirred  up  the  licentious  John  to  war 
against  his  gray-headed  father  —  against  his  generous  bro- 
ther  ?  " 

"Be  thou  fiend,  priest,  or  devil,"  replied  Front-de- 
Boeuf,  "  thou  liest  in  thy  throat !  Not  I  stirred  John 
to  rebellion  —  not  I  alone  —  there  were  fif ty  knights  and 
barons,  the  flower  of  the  midland  counties  —  better  men 
never  laid  lance  in  rest.  And  must  I  answer  for  the 
fault  done  by  fifty  ?  Falsé  fiend,  I  defy  thee.  Depart, 
and  haunt  my  couch  no  more  —  let  me  die  in  peace  if 
thou  be  mortal — if  thou  be  a  démon,  thy  time  is  not  yet 
^ome." 

"In  peace  thou  shalt  not  die,"  repeated  the  voice; 
"  evén  in  death  shalt  thou  think  on  thy  murders  —  on  the 
groans  which  this  castle  has  echoed  —  on  the  blood  that  is 
ingrained  in  its  íloors !  '•'  . . 

"  Thou  canst  not  shake  me  by  thy  petty  malice,"  an- 
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swered  Front-de-Boeuf,  with  a  ghastly  and  constrained 
laugh.  "  The  infidel  Jew  —  it  was  merít  with  heaven  to 
deal  with  him  as  I  did,  else  wherefore  are  nien  canonized 
who  dip  their  hands  in  the  blood  of  Saracens?  The 
Saxon  porkers,  whom  I  have  slain,  they  were  the  foes 
of  my  country,  and  of  my  lineage,  and  of  my  liege  lord. 
Ho  !  ho !  thou  seest  there  is  no  crevice  in  my  coat  of 
plate.     Art  thou  íled  ?  —  art  thou  silenced  ?  " 

"  No,  foul  parricide ! "  replied  the  voice  ;  "  think  of  thy 
f  ather !  —  think  of  his  death  !  —  think  of  his  banquet-room 
flooded  with  his  gore,  and  that  poured  forth  by  the  hand 
of  a  son  ! " 

"  Ha  I "  answered  the  báron,  after  a  long  pause,  "  an 
thou  knowest  that,  thou  art  indeed  the  author  of  evil,  and 
as  omniscient  as  the  monks  call  thee  1  That  secret  I 
deemed  locked  in  my  own  breast,  and  in  that  of  one  be- 
side — the  temptress,  the  partaker  of  my  guilt.  Go,  leave 
me,  fiend !  and  seek  the  Saxon  witch  ülrica,  who  alone 
could  teli  thee  what  she  and  I  alone  witnessed.  Go,  I 
say,  to  her,  who  washed  the  wounds,  and  straighted  the 
corpse,  and  gave  to  the  slain  man  the  outward  show  of 
one  partéd  in  time  and  in  the  course  of  nature.  Go  to 
her,  she  was  my  temptress,  the  foul  provoker,  the  more 
foul  rewarder  of  the  deed  —  let  her,  as  well  as  I,  taste 
of  the  tortures  which  anticipate  hell !  " 

"  She  already  tastes  them,"  said  ülrica,  stepping  before 
the  couch  of  Front-de-Boeuf  ;  '^  she  hath  long  drunken  of 
this  cup,  and  its  bitterness  is  now  sweetened  to  see  that 
thou  dóst  partake  it.  Grind  not  thy  teeth,  Front-de- 
BoBuf  — roll  not  thine  eyes — clench  not  thy  hand,  nor 
shake  it  at  me  with  that  gesture  of  menace !  The  hand 
which,  liké  that  of  thy  renowned  ancestor  who  gained  thy 
name,  could  have  broken  with  one  stroke  the  skuU  of  a 
mountain  buli,  is  now  unnerved  and  powerless  as  mine 
own  ! " 

"  Vile  murderous  hag  I  "  replied  Front-de-Boeuf ;  "  de- 
testable  screech-owl !  it  is  then  thou  who  art  come  to  exult 
over  the  ruins  thou  hast  assisted  to  lay  low  ? '" 

"Ay,  Reginaid  Front-de-Boeuf,"  answered  she,  "it  is 
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ITlrica  I  It  is  the  daughter  oí  the  murdered  Torqnil 
Wolfganger!  It  is  the  sister  of  his  slaughtered  soqsI 
It  is  she  who  demands  of  thee,  and  of  thy  father's  house, 
father  and  kindred,  name  and  fame — all  that  she  has  lost 
by  the  name  of  Front-de-Boeuf !  Think  of  my  wrongs, 
Front-de-Boeuf ,  and  answer  me  if  I  speak  not  truth.  Thou 
hast  been  my  evil  angel,  and  I  will  be  thine.  I  will  dog 
thee  till  the  very  instant  of  dissolution  I " 

"  Detestable  fury  !  "  exclaimed  Front-de-BcBuf,  "  that 
moment  shalt  thou  never  witness.  Ho !  Giles,  Clement, 
and  Eustace !  Saint  Maiir^  and  Stephen,  seize  this  damned 
witch,  and  huri  her  from  the  battlements  headlong.  She 
has  betrayed  us  to  the  Saxons !  Ho !  Saint  Manr !  Clement ! 
false-hearted  knaves,  where  tarry  ye  ?  " 

''  Gall  on  them  again,  valiant  báron/'  eaid  the  hag 
with  a  smile  of  grisly  mockery ;  "  summon  thy  vassals 
around  thee,  doom  them  that  loiter  to  the  scourge  and  the 
dungeon.  But  know,  mighty  chief,"  she  continued,  sud- 
denly  changing  her  tone,  "  thou  shalt  have  neither  answer, 
nor  aid,  nor  obedience  at  their  hands.  Listen  to  these 
horrid  sounds,"  for  the  din  of  the  recommenced  assaalt 
and  defence  now  rung  fearfuUy  loud  from  the  battlements 
of  the  castle ;  "  in  that  war^ry  is  the  downfall  of  thy 
house.  The  blood-cemented  fabric  of  Front-de-Boeufs 
power  totters  to  the  foundation,  and  before  the  foes  he 
most  despised  !  The  Saxon,  Reginald !  the  scomed  Saxon 
assails  thy  walls  !  Why  liest  thou  here  liké  a  wom-out 
hind,  when  the  Saxon  storms  thy  place  of  strength  ?  " 

"  Gods  and  fiends ! "  exclaimed  the  wounded  knight. 
"  Oh,  for  one  moment's  strength,  to  drag  myself  to  the 
melée,  and  perish  as  becomes  my  name  !  " 

"  Think  not  of  it,  valiant  warrior  !  "  replied  she ;  "thou 
shalt  die  no  soldier's  death,  but  perish  liké  the  fox  in  his 
den,  when  the  peasants  have  set  fire  to  the  cover  around 
it." 

"  Hateful  hag  I  thou  liest,"  exclaimed  Front-de-Boeuf ; 
"  my  followers  bear  them  bravely  —  my  walls  are  strong 
and  high  —  my  comrades  in  arms  fear  not  a  whole  hőst 
of  SaxonSy  were  thi^  headed  hy  Hengist  and  Horaai    The 
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war-cry  of  the  Templar  and  of  the  Free  Gompanions 
rises  high  over  the  conflict !  And  by  mine  honor,  when 
we  kindle  the  blazing  beacon,  for  joy  of  our  defence,  it 
shall  consume  thee^  body  and  bones;  and  I  shall  live 
to  hear  thou  art  gone  írom  earthly  íires  to  those  of  that 
hell  which  never  sent  forth  an  inearnate  íiend  so  utterly 
diabolical ! " 

"  Hold  thy  belief,"  replied  Ulrica,  "  till  the  proof  reach 
thee  —  but  no  I  "  she  said,  interrupting  herself,  "  thou 
shalt  know,  evén  now,  the  doom,  which  all  thy  power, 
strength,  and  courage  k  unable  to  avoid,  though  it  is  pre* 
pared  for  thee  by  this  feeble  hand.  Markest  thou  the 
smouldering  and  sufbcating  vapor  which  already  eddies 
in  sable  folds  through  the  chamber  ?  Didst  thou  think 
it  was  but  the  darkening  of  thy  bursting  cyes  —  the  diííi- 
culty  of  thy  cumbered  breathing !  No !  Front-de-Boeuf, 
there  is  another  cause.  Eememberest  thou  the  magaziné 
of  fuel  that  is  stored  beneath  these  apartments  ?  " 

"  Wonian  !  "  he  exclaimed  with  fury,  "  thou  hast  not 
set  fire  to  it  ?  By  heaven,  thou  hast,  and  the  castle  is  in 
flames ! " 

"  They  arria^  jrising  at  least,"  said  Ulriea,  with  fright- 
ful  composure ;  ^^  and  a  signal  shall  spon  wave  to  warn  the 
besiegers  to  press  hard  upon  those  who  would  extinguish 
them.  Farewell,  Front-de-Boeuf!  May  Mista,  Skogula, 
and  Zernebock,  gods  of  the  ancient  Saxons  —  fiends,  as 
the  priests  now  call  them  —  supply  the  place  of  comforters 
at  yoar  dying  bed,  which  Ulrica  now  relinquishes  !  But 
know,  if  it  will  give  thee  comfort  to  know  it,  that  Ulrica 
is  bound  to  the  same  dark  coast  with  thyself,  the  compan- 
ion  of  thy  punishment  as  the  companion  of  thy  guilt. 
And  now,  parricide,  farewell  forever !  May  each  stone 
of  this  vaulted  roof  fínd  a  tongue  to  echó  that  title  inta 
thine  ear  !  " 

So  saying,  she  left  the  apartment;  and  Front-de-Boeuf 
could  hear  the  crash  of  the  ponderous  key  as  she  locked 
and  double-locked  the  door  behind  her,  thus  cutting  off  the 
most  slender  chance  of  escape.  In  the  extremity  of  agony 
he  shouted  upon  his  servants  and  allies  —  "  Stephen  and 
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Saiiit  Maur! — Clement  and  Giles! — I  bum  here  unaided! 
To  the  rescue  —  to  the  rescue,  brave  Bois  -  Guilbert, 
valiant  De  Bracy !  It  is  Front-de-Boeuf  who  calls !  It 
is  your  master,  ye  traitor  squires !  Your  ally  —  your 
brother  in  arms,  ye  perjured  and  faithless  knights! — all 
the  curses  due  to  traitors  upon  your  recreant  heads,  do 
you  abandon  me  to  perish  thus  miserably  !  They  hear 
me  not  —  they  cannot  hear  me  —  my  voice  is  lost  in  the 
din  of  battle.  The  smoke  rolls  thicker  and  thicker  —  the 
fire  has  caught  upon  the  floor  below  Oh,  for  one  draught 
of  the  air  of  heaven,  were  it  to  be  purchased  by  instant 
annihilation !  "  And  in  the  mad  frenzy  of  despair,  the 
"wretch  now  shouted  with  the  shouts  of  the  fighters,  now 
muttered  curses  on  himself,  on  mankind,  and  on  Heaven 
itself.  "  The  red  fire  flashes  through  the  thick  smoke !  '* 
he  exclaimed  ;  "  the  démon  marches  against  me  under  the 
banner  of  his  own  element.  Foul  spirit,  avoid!  —  I  go 
not  with  thee  without  my  comrades  —  all,  all  are  thine, 
that  garrison  these  walls.  Thinkest  thou  Front-de-Boeuf 
will  be  singled  out  to  go  alone  ?  No  —  the  infidel  Tem- 
plar  —  the  licentious  De  Bracy  —  Ulrica,  the  foul  murder- 
ing  strumpet  —  the  men  who  aided  my  enterprises  —  the 
dog  Saxons  and  accursed  Jews,  who  are  my  prisoners  — 
all,  all  shall  attend  me  —  a  goodly  fellowship  as  ever  took 
the  downward  road.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  "  and  he  laughed  in  his 
frenzy  till  the  vaulted  roof  rang  again.  "  Who  laughed 
there  ? "  exclaimed  Front-de-Boeuf,  in  altered  mood,  for 
the  nőise  of  the  conílict  did  not  prevent  the  echoes  of  his 
own  mad  laughter  from  returning  upon  his  ear  —  "who 
laughed  there  ?  Ulrica,  was  it  thou  ?  Speak,  witch,  and 
I  f orgive  thee  —  for  only  thou  or  the  fiend  of  hell  him- 
self could  have  laughed  at  such  a  moment.  Avaunt  — 
avaunt ! " — 

But  it  were  impious  to  trace  any  farther  the  picture  of 
the  blasphemer  and  parhcide's  death-bed. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Onoe  more  nnto  the  breaoh,  dear  íriendi,  onoe  non, 
Or  doM  ebe  wall  ap  with  our  English  dead 

And  you,  good  yeomen, 
Whooe  limbs  were  made  in  England,  sbew  vm  hem 
The  mettle  of  your  paature ;  letuB  twear 
That  yoa  are  worth  your  breeding. 

Sbákupbább,  King  Henry  V. 

Cedeic,  although  not  greatly  coníident  in  Ulrica's 
message,  omitted  not  to  communicate  her  promise  to  the 
Black  Knight  and  Locksley.  They  were  well  pleased  to 
find  they  had  a  friend  within  the  place,  who  might,  in 
the  moment  of  need,  be  able  to  facilitate  their  entrance, 
and  readily  agreed  with  the  Saxon  that  a  storm,  under 
whatever  disadvantages,  ought  to  be  attempted,  as  the 
only  means  of  liberating  the  prisoners  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  cruel  Front-de-Boeuf. 

"  The  royal  blood  of  Alfréd  is  endangered, "  said  Cedric. 

"The  honor  of  a  noble  lady  is  in  peril,"  said  the  Black 
Knight. 

"And,  by  the  Saint  Christopher  at  my  baldric,"  said 
the  good  yeoman,  "were  there  no  other  cause  than  the 
safety  of  that  poor  faithful  knave,  Wamba,  I  would  jeop- 
ard  a  joint  ere  a  hair  of  his  head  were  hurt. " 

"And  so  would  I,"  said  the  Friar;  "what^  sirs!  I 
trust  well  that  a  fool  —  I  mean,  d  'ye  see  me,  sirs,  a  fool 
that  is  free  of  his  guild  and  master  of  his  craft,  and  can 
give  as  much  relish  and  flavor  to  a  cup  of  wine  as  ever  a 
flitch  of  bacon  can  —  I  say,  brethren,  such  a  fool  shall 
never  want  a  wise  clerk  to  pray  for  or  fight  for  him  at  a 
strait,  while  I  can  say  a  mass  or  flourish  a  partisan." 

And  with  that  he  made  his  heavy  halberd  to  play  around 
his  head  as  a  shepherd  boy  flourishes  his  little  crook. 

"True,  Holy  Clerk,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "true  as 
if  Saint  Dunstan  himself  had  said  it.  And  now,  good 
Locksley,  were  it  not  well  that  noble  Cedric  should  as- 
Bume  the  direction  of  this  assault  ? " 
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"Not  a  jot  I,"  returned  Cedric;  "I  have  never  been 
wont  to  study  either  how  to  take  or  how  to  hold  out 
those  abodes  of  tyrannic  power,  which  the  Normans  have 
erected  in  this  groaning  land.  I  will  íight  among  the 
foremost;  but  my  honest  neighbors  well  know  I  am  not 
a  trained  soldier  in  the  discipline  of  wars,  or  the  attack 
of  strongholds. '' 

"Since  it  stands  thus  y^ith  the  noble  Cedric,"  said 
Jiocksley,  ^^I  am  most  willing  to  take  on  me  the  direction 
of  the  archery ;  and  ye  shall  hang  me  up  on  my  own  tryst- 
ing-treé,  an  the  defenders  be  permitted  to  show  themselves 
over  the  walls  withont  being  striíck  with  as  many  shafts 
as  there  are  cloves  in  a  gammon  of  bacon  at  Ghristmas." 

"Well  said,  stout  yeoman,"  answered  the  Black  Knight; 
"and  if  I  be  thought  worthy  to  have  a  charge  in  these 
matters,  and  can  íind  among  these  brave  men  so  many  as 
are  willing  to  foUow  a  true  English  knight,  for  so  I  may 
snrely  call  myself,  I  am  ready,  with  such  skill  as  my  ex- 
perience  has  taught  me,  to  lead  them  to  the  attack  of 
these  walls." 

The  parts  being  thus  distributed  ta  the  leaders,  they 
commenced  the  first  assault,  of  which  the  reader  has 
already  heard  the  issue. 

When  the  barbican  was  carried,  the  Sable  Knight  sent 
nótice  of  the  happy  event  to  Locksley,  requesting  him,  at 
the  same  time,  to  keep  such  a  strict  observation  on  the 
castle  as  might  prevent  the  defenders  from  combining 
their  force  for  a  sudden  sally,  and  recovering  the  oütwork 
which  they  had  lost.  This  the  Knight  was  chiefly  desir- 
ous  of  avoiding,  conscious  that  the  men  whom  he  led, 
being  hasty  and  untrained  volunteers,  imperfectly  armed 
and  unaccustomed  to  discipline,  must,  upon  any  sudden 
attack,  fight  at  great  disadvantage  with  the  veterán  sol- 
diers  of  the  Norman  knights,  who  were  well  provided 
with  arms  both  defensive  and  ofiFensive;  and  who,  to 
match  the  zeal  and  high  spirit  of  the  besiegers,  had  all 
the  confidence  which  arises  from  perfect  discipline  and 
the  habitual  use  of  weapons. 

The  Knight  employed  the  interval  in  causing  to  be  con- 
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stnicted  a  sort  of  floating-bridge,  or  long  raft,  by  meana 
of  which  he  hoped  to  cross  the  moat  in  despite  of  the 
resistance  of  the  enemy.  This  was  a  work  of  somé  time, 
which  the  leaders  the  less  regretted,  as  it  gave  Ulrica  lei- 
sure  to  execute  her  plán  of  diversion  in  their  favor,  what- 
ever  that  might  be. 

When  the  raft  was  completed,  the  Black  Knight  ad- 
dressed  the  besiegers :  "  It  avails  not  waiting  here  longer, 
my  friends;  the  sun  is  descending  to  the  west,  and  I  ha  ve 
that  upon  my  hands,  which  will  not  permit  me  to  tarry 
with  you  another  day.  Besides,  it  will  be  a  marvei  if 
the  horsemen  come  r^ot  upon  us  from  York,  unless  we 
speedily  accomplish  our  purpose.  Wherefore,  one  of  ye 
go  to  Locksley,  and  bid  him  commence  a  discharge  of 
arrows  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  castle,  and  move  for- 
ward  as  if  about  to  assault  it;  and  you,  true  English 
hearts,  stand  by  me,  and  be  ready  to  thrust  the  raft  end- 
long  over  the  moat  whenever  the  postern  on  our  side  is 
thrown  open.  FoUow  me  boldly  across,  and  aid  me  to 
burst  yon  sallyport  in  the  main  wall  of  the  castle.  As 
many  of  you  as  liké  not  this  service,  or  are  but  ill  armed 
to  meet  it,  do  you  man  the  top  of  the  outwork,  draw 
your  bowstrings  to  your  ears,  and  mind  you  quell  with 
your  shot  whatever  shall  appear  to  man  the  rampart. 
Noble  Cedric,  wilt  thou  take  the  direction  of  those  which 
remain  1 " 

"  Not  so,  by  the  sóul  of  Hereward ! "  said  the  Saxon ; 
"lead  I  cannot;  but  my  posterity  curse  me  in  my  grave, 
if  I  follow  not  with  the  foremost  wherever  thou  shalt 
point  the  way.  The  quarrel  is  mine,  and  well  it  becomes 
me  to  be  in  the  van  of  the  battle." 

"Yet,  bethink  thee,  noble  Saxon,"  said  the  knight, 
"thou  hast  neither  hauberk,  nor  corselet,  nor  aught  but 
that  light  helmet,  target,  and  sword." 

"The  better,"  answered  Cedric;  "I  shall  be  the  lighter 
to  climb  these  walls.  And  —  forgive  the  boast,  Sir 
Knight  —  thou  shalt  this  day  see  the  naked  breast  of  a 
Saxon  as  boldly  presented  to  the  battle  as  ever  ye  beheld 
the  Steel  corselet  of  a  Norman.'^      -      , -    -   ^  - 
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"In  the  name  of  God,  then,"  said  the  Knight,  "fling 
open  the  door,  and  launch  the  floating-bridge. " 

The  portai,  which  led  from  the  inner  wall  of  the  barbi- 
can  to  the  moat,  and  which  corresponded  with  a  sallyport 
in  the  main  wall  of  the  castle,  was  now  suddenly  opened; 
the  temporary  bridge  was  then  thrust  forward,  and  soon 
flashed  in  the  waters,  extending  its  length  between  the 
castle  and  outwork,  and  forming  a  slippery  and  precarious 
passage  for  two  men  abreast  to  cross  the  moat.  Well 
aware  of  the  importance  of  taking  the  foe  by  surprise,  the 
Black  Knight,  closely  foUowed  by  Cedric,  threw  himself 
upon  the  bridge,  and  reached  the  opposite  side.  Here  he 
began  to  thunder  with  his  axe  upon  the  gate  of  the  castle, 
protected  in  part  from  the  shot  and  stones  cast  by  the 
defenders,  by  the  ruins  of  the  former  drawbridge,  which 
the  Templar  had  demolished  in  his  retreat  from  the  bar- 
bican,  leaving  the  counterpoise  still  attached  to  the  upper 
part  of  the  portai.  The  followers  of  the  Knight  had  no 
such  shelter;  two  were  instantly  shot  with  cross-bow 
bolts,  and  two  more  feli  intő  the  moat;  the  others  re- 
treated  back  intő  the  barbican. 

The  situation  of  Cedric  and  of  the  Black  Knight  was 
now  truly  dangerous,  and  would  have  been  still  more  so, 
but  for  the  constancy  of  the  archers  in  the  barbican,  who 
ceased  not  to  shower  their  arrows  upon  the  battlements, 
distracting  the  attention  of  those  by  whom  they  were 
manned,  and  thus  affording  a  respite  to  their  two  chiefs 
from  the  storm  of  missiles  which  must  otherwise  have 
overwhelmed  them.  But  their  situation  was  eminently 
perilous,  and  was  becoming  more  so  with  every  moment. 

"  Shame  on  ye  all ! "  cried  De  Bracy,  to  the  soldiers 
around  him;  "do  ye  call  yourselves  cross-bowmen,  and  let 
these  two  dogs  keep  their  station  under  the  walls  of  the 
castle?  Heave  over  the  coping  stones  from  the  battle- 
ment,  an  better  may  not  be.  Get  pickaxe  and  levers,  and 
down  with  that  huge  pinnacle !  "  pointing  to  a  heavy  piece 
of  stone-carved  work  that  projected  from  the  parapet. 

At  this  moment  the  besiegers  caught  sight  of  the  red 
flag  upon  the  angle  of  the  tower  which  Ulrica  had  de- 
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seribed  to  Cedric.  The  good  yeoman  Locksley  was  the 
first  who  was  aware  of  it,  as  he  was  hasting  to  the  out- 
work,  impatient  to  see  the  progress  of  the  assault. 

"Saint  George!"  he  cried,  "Merry  Saint  George  for 
England !  To  the  charge,  bold  yeomen !  —  why  leave  ye 
the  good  knight  and  noble  Cedric  to  storm  the  pass  alone  ? 
—  make  in,  mad  priest,  show  thou  canst  fight  for  thy 
rosary  —  make  in,  brave  yeomen !  —  the  castle  is  ours,  we 
have  friends  within  —  see  yonder  flag,  it  is  the  appointed 
signal  —  Torquilstone  is  ours !  —  think  of  honor,  think  of 
spoil  —  one  effort,  and  the  place  is  ours. " 

With  that  he  bent  his  good  bow,  and  sent  a  shaft  right 
through  the  breast  of  one  of  the  men-at-arms,  who,  under 
De  Bracy's  direction,  was  loosening  a  f ragment  from  one 
of  the  battlements  to  precipitate  on  the  heads  of  Cedric 
and  the  Black  Knight.  A  second  soldier  caught  from  the 
hands  of  the  dying  man  the  irón  crow,  with  which  he 
heaved  at  and  had  loosened  the  stone  pinnacle,  when, 
receiving  an  arrow  through  his  headpiece,  he  dropped 
from  the  battlements  intő  the  moat  a  dead  man.  The 
men-at-arms  were  daunted,  for  no  armor  seemed  proof 
against  the  shot  of  this  tremendous  archer. 

"Do  you  give  ground,  base  knaves!"  said  De  Bracy; 
*^ Mount  joye  Saint  Dennis!^     Give  me  the  lever." 

And,  snatching  it  up,  he  again  assailed  the  loosened 
pinnacle,  which  was  of  weight  enough,  if  thrown  down, 
not  only  to  have  destroyed  the  remnant  of  the  draw- 
bridge,  which  sheltered  the  two  foremost  assailants,  but 
alsó  to  have  sunk  the  rude  float  of  planks  over  which  they 
had  crossed.  Ali  saw  the  danger,  and  the  holdest,  evén 
the  stout  Friar  himself,  avoided  setting  foot  on  the  raft. 
Thrice  did  Locksley  bend  his  shaft  against  De  Bracy,  and 
thrice  did  his  arrow  bound  back  from  the  knight 's  armor 
of  proof. 

"Curse  on  thy  Spanish  steel-coat!"  said  Locksley; 
"had  English  smith  forged  it,  these  arrows  had  gone 
through,  an  as  if  it  had  been  silk  or  sendal."     He  then 

1  The  battle-ciy  of  the  French.    Montjoie  was  the  place  in  Paris  when 
th«  saint  saffered  mactyrdom«.      ...    ... 


Sii  ÍVANHOÜ 

began  to  call  ont, — "Comrades!  fríendsl  noble  Cedricf 
bear  back,  and  let  the  min  fali." 

His  warning  voice  was  unheard,  for  the  din  which  the 
Knight  himself  occasioned  by  his  strokes  upon  the  postern 
would  have  drowned  twenty  war-trumpets.  The  faithfnl 
Gurth  indeed  spning  forward  on  the  planked  bridge,  to 
warn  Cedric  of  his  impending  fate,  or  to  share  it  with 
him.  But  his  warning  would  have  come  too  laté;  the 
massive  pinnacle  already  tottered,  and  De  Bracy,  who 
still  heaved  at  his  task,  would  have  accomplished  it,  had 
not  the  voice  of  the  Templar  sounded  close  in  his  ear. 

"Ali  is  lost.  De  Bracy,  the  castle  bums." 

"  Thou  art  mad  to  say  so ! "  replied  the  Knight. 

"It  is  all  in  a  light  flame  on  the  western  side.  I  have 
striven  in  vain  to  extinguish  it." 

With  the  stern  coolness  which  förmed  the  basis  of  his 
character,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  communicated  this  hide- 
ous  intelligence,  which  was  not  so  calmly  received  by  his 
astonished  comrade. 

"  Saints  of  Paradise ! "  said  De  Bracy ;  "  what  is  to  be 
done  ?  I  vow  to  Saint  Nicholas  of  Limoges  a  candlestick 
of  pure  gold  "  — 

"Spare  thy  vow,"  said  the  Templar,  "and  mark  me. 
Lead  thy  men  down,  as  if  to  a  sally ;  throw  the  postem- 
gate  open.  There  are  but  two  men  who  occupy  the  float; 
fling  them  intő  the  moat,  and  push  across  to  the  barbican. 
I  will  charge  from  the  main  gate,  and  attack  the  barbican 
on  the  outside ;  and  if  we  can  regain  that  post,  be  assured 
we  shall  defend  ourselves  until  we  are  relieved,  or  at  least 
till  they  grant  us  fair  quarter." 

"It  is  well  thought  upon,"  said  De  Bracjr;  "I  will 
play  my  part.     Templar,  thou  wilt  not  fail  me  ? " 

"Hand  and  glove,  I  will  not!"  said  Bois-Guilbert; 
"  But  haste  thee,  in  the  name  of  God ! " 

De  Bracy  hastily  drew  his  men  together,  and  rushed 
down  to  the  postern-gate,  which  he  caused  instantly  to  be 
thrown  open.  But  scarce  was  this  done  ere  the  porten- 
tous  strength  of  the  Black  Knight  forced  his  way  inward 
in  despite  of  De  Bracy  and  his  f^Uoweis      Twe  •!  ite 
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foremost  Instantly  feli,  and  the  rest  gave  way,  notwith- 
standing  all  their  leader's  eíforts  to  stop  them. 

"  Dogs  I "  said  De  Bracy,  "  will  ye  let  two  men  win 
our  only  pass  for  safety  ?  " 

"  He  is  the  devil  I "  said  a  veterán  man-at-arms,  bearíng 
back  from  the  blows  of  their  sable  antagonist. 

"And  if  he  be  the  devil,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "would 
you  fly  from  him  intő  the  mouth  of  hell?  —  the  castle 
burns  behind  us,  villains !  —  let  despair  give  you  courage, 
or  let  me  forward.  I  will  cope  with  this  champion  my- 
self." 

And  well  and  chivalrous  did  De  Bracy  that  day  main- 
tain  the  fame  he  had  acquired  in  the  civil  wars  of  that 
dreadful  period.  The  vaulted  passages  to  which  the  pos- 
tem  gave  entrance,  and  in  which  these  two  redoubted 
champions  were  now  fighting  hand  to  hand,  rung  with 
the  furious  blows  which  they  dealt  each  other.  De  Bracy 
with  his  sword,  the  Black  Knight  with  his  ponderous 
axe.  At  length  the  Norman  received  a  blow,  which, 
though  its  force  was  partly  parried  by  his  shield,  fot 
otherwise  nevermore  would  De  Bracy  have  again  moved 
limb,  descended  yet  with  such  violence  on  his  erest,  that 
he  measured  his  length  on  the  paved  íloor. 

"Yield  ye.  De  Bracy,"  said  the  Black  Champion, 
stooping  over  him,  and  holding  against  the  bars  of  his 
helmet  the  fatál  poniard  with  which  the  knights  de- 
spatched  their  enemies  (and  which  was  called  the  dagger 
of  mercy),  — "yield  thee,  Maurice  de  Bracy,  rescue  or  no 
rescue,  or  thoü  art  but  a  dead  man." 

"I  will  not  yield,"  replied  De  Bracy,  faintly,  "to  an 
unknown  conqueror.  Teli  me  thy  name,  or  work  thy 
pleasure  on  me.  It  shall  never  be  said  that  Maurice  de 
Bracy  was  prisoner  to  a  nameless  churl." 

The  Black  Knight  whispered  something  intő  the  ear  of 
the  vanquished. 

"I  yield  me  to  be  true  prisoner,  rescue  or  no  rescue," 
answered  the  Norman,  exchanging  his  tone  of  stern  and 
determined  obstinacy  for  one  of  deep  though  sulién  sub- 
Inissiöti. 
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"Go  to  the  barbican,"  said  the  victor,  ina  tone  of 
authority,  "and  there  wait  my  farther  orders.^' 

"  Yet  first,  let  me  say,"  said  De  Bracy,  "what  it  im- 
ports  thee  to  know.  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe  is  wounded,  and 
a  prisoner,  and  will  perish  in  the  burning  castle  without 
present  help." 

"Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe!"  exclaimed  the  Black  Knight 
—  "prisoner,  and  perish!  The  life  of  every  man  in  the 
castle  shall  answer  it  if  a  hair  of  his  head  be  singed. 
Show  me  his  chamber !  " 

"Ascend  yonder  winding  stair,"  said  De  Bracy;  "it 
leads  to  his  apartment.  Wilt  thou  accept  my  guidance  í " 
he  added,  in  a  submissive  tone. 

"No.  To  the  barbican,  and  there  wait  my  orders.  I 
trust  thee  not,  De  Bracy.'' 

During  this  combat,  and  the  brief  conversation  which 
ensued,  Cedric,  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  men,  among 
whom  the  Friar  was  conspicuous,  had  pushed  across  the 
bridge,  as  soon  as  they  saw  the  postern  open,  and  drove 
back  the  dispirited  and  despairing  foUowers  of  De  Bracy, 
of  whom  somé  asked  quarter,  somé  oflfered  vain  resistance, 
and  the  greater  part  fled  towards  the  court-yard.  De 
Bracy  himself  arose  from  the  ground,  and  cast  a  sorrowful 
glancé  after  his  conqueror.  "He  trusts  me  not,"  he  re- 
peated ;  "  but  have  I  deserved  his  trust  ? "  He  then  lifted 
his  sword  from  the  floor,  took  oíf  his  beimet  in  tokén 
of  submission,  and,  going  to  the  barbican,  gave  up  his 
sword  to  Locksley,  whom  he  met  by  the  way. 

As  the  fire  augmented,  symptoms  of  it  became  soon 
apparent  in  the  chamber  where  Ivanhoe  was  watched  and 
tended  by  the  Jewess,  Rebecca.  He  had  been  awakened 
from  his  brief  slumber  by  the  nőise  of  the  battle ;  and  his 
attendant,  who  had,  at  his  anxious  desire,  again  placed 
herself  at  the  window  to  watch  and  report  to  him  the  fate 
of  the  attack,  was  for  somé  time  prevented  from  observing 
either,  by  the  increase  of  the  smouldering  and  stifling 
vapor.  At  length  the  volumes  of  smoke  which  roUed 
intő  the  apartment,  the  cries  for  water  which  were  heard 
evén  above  the  din  of  the  battle,  made  them  sensible  of 
the  progress  of  this  new  danger. 
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"The  castle  bums,*'  said  Eebecca;  "it  bums!  What 
can  we  do  to  savé  ourselves  ? " 

"Fly,  Eebecca,  and  savé  thine  own  life,"  said  Ivan- 
hoe,  "for  no  humán  aid  can  avail  me." 

"I  will  not  fly,"  answered  Eebecca;  "we  will  be  saved 
or  perish  together.  And  yet,  great  GodI  my  father  — 
my  father !  what  will  be  his  f ate  1 '' 

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartment  flew  open, 
and  the  Templar  presented  himself,  a  ghastly  íigure,  for 
his  gilded  armor  was  broken  and  bloody,  and  the  plume 
was  partly  shorn  away,  partly  bumt  from  his  casque. 
"I  have  found  thee,"  said  he  to  Eebecca;  "thou  shalt 
prove  I  will  keep  my  word  to  share  weal  and  woe  with 
thee.  There  is  but  one  path  to  saf ety ;  I  have  cut  my 
way  through  fifty  dangers  to  point  it  to  thee  —  up,  and 
instantly  f oUow  me. "  ^ 

"Alone,"  answered  Eebecca,  "I  will  not  foUow  thee. 
If  thou  wert  bom  of  woman,  if  thou  hast  but  a  touch  of 
humán  charity  in  thee,  if  thy  heart  be  not  as  hard  as  thy 
breastplate  —  savé  my  aged  father  —  savé  this  wounded 
knight!" 

"A  knight,''  answered  the  Templar,  with  his  charac- 
teristic  calmness, —  "a  knight,  Eebecca,  must  encounter  his 
fate,  whether  it  meet  him  in  the  shape  of  sword  or  flame 
—  and  who  recks  how  or  where  a  Jew  meets  with  his  ? " 

"Savage  warrior,"  said  Eebecca,  "rather  will  I  perish 
in  the  flames  than  accept  saf  ety  from  thee !  " 

"  Thou  shalt  not  choose,  Eebecca  —  once  didst  thou  fail 
me,  but  ne  ver  mortal  did  so  twice." 

So  saying,  he  seized  on  the  terrified  maidén,  who  fiUed 
the  air  with  her  shrieks,  and  boré  her  out  of  the  room  in 
his  arms  in  spite  of  her  cries,  and  without  regarding  the 
menaces  and  deíiance  which  Ivanhoe  thundered  against 
him.      "  Hound  of  the  Temple  —  stain  to  thine  Order  — 

1  The  author  has  soine  idea  that  this  passa^  is  imitated  from  the  ap- 
pearance  of  Phílidaspes,  before  the  divine  Mandane,  when  the  city  of 
Babylon  is  on  fire,  and  he  proposes  to  carry  her  from  the  ílames.  But  the 
theft,  if  there  be  one,  would  be  rather  too  severely  punished  by  tbc  pen- 
ance  of  searching  for  the  ortp:inaI  passage  tfaroogh  the  interminable  vol- 
nmes  pf  the.Grand  Cyrus.  Tr-.ScQTT.  - , 
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set  free  the  darasell  Traitor  of  Bois-Guilbert,  it  is  Ivan- 
hoe  commands  theel  Villáin,  I  will  have  thy  heart's 
blood!'' 

"I  had  not  found  thee,  Wilfred,''  said  the  Black 
Knight,  who  at  th^t  instant  entered  the  apartment,  '^but 
for  thy  shouts." 

"If  thou  be'st  true  knight,"  said  Wilfred,  "think  not 
of  me  —  pursue  yon  ravisher  —  savé  the  Lady  Eowena  — 
look  to  the  noble  Cedric !  " 

"In  their  tum,"  answered  he  of  the  Fetterlock;  "but 
thine  is  fírst.'^ 

And  seizing  upon  Ivanhoe,  he  boré  him  off  with  as 
much  ease  as  the  Templar  had  carried  off  Eebecca,  rushed 
with-  him  to  the  postern,  and  having  there  delivered  hia 
burden  to  the  care  of  two  yeomen,  he  again  entered  the 
castle  to  assist  in  the  rescue  of  the  other  prisoners. 

One  turret  was  now  in  bright  flames,  which  flashed  out 
furioTisly  from  window  and  shot-hole.  But,  in  other 
parts,  the  great  thickness  of  the  walls  and  the  vaulted 
roofs  of  the  apartments  resisted  the  progress  of  the  flames, 
and  there  the  ragé  of  man  still  triumphed,  as  the  scarce 
more  dreadful  element  held  mastery  elsewhere;  for  the 
besiegers  pursued  the  defenders  of  the  castle  from  cham- 
ber  to  chamber,  and  satiated  in  their  blood  the  vengeance 
which  had  long  animated  them  against  the  soldiers  of  the 
tyrant  Front-de-Boeuf.  Most  of  the  garrison  resisted  to 
the  uttermost  —  few  of  them  asked  quarter  —  nőne  re- 
ceived  it.  The  air  was  fiiled  with  groans  and  clashing  of 
arms  —  the  floors  were  slippery  with  the  blood  of  despair** 
ing  and  expiring  wretches. 

Through  this  scene  of  confusion,  Cedric  rushed  in  quest 
of  Eowena,  while  the  faithful  Gurth,  foUowing  him 
closely  through  the  mélée,  neglected  his  own  safety  while 
he  strove  to  avert  the  blows  that  were  aimed  at  his  mas- 
ter.  The  noble  Saxon  was  so  fortunate  as  to  reach  his 
ward's  apartment  just  as  she  had  abandoned  all  hopes  of 
safety  and,  with  a  erucifix  clasped  in  agony  to  her  bosom, 
sat  in  expectation  of  instant  death.  He  committed  her 
to  the  charge  of  Gurth,  to  be  ooaducted  in  safety  to  th» 
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barbican,  the  road  ta  which  was  now  cleared  of  the  enemy, 
and  not  yet  interrupted  by  the  flames.  This  accom- 
plished,  the  loyal  Cedric  hastened  in  qnest  of  his  friend 
Athelstane,  determined,  at  every  risk  to  himself,  to  savé 
that  last  scion  of  Saxon  royalty.  But  ere  Cedric  pene- 
trated  as  far  as  the  old  hall  in  which  he  had  himself  been 
a  prisoner,  the  inventive  genius  of  Wamba  had  procured 
liberation  for  himself  and  his  companion  in  adversity. 

When  the  nőise  of  the  conflict  announced  that  it  was 
at  the  hottest,  the  Jester  began  to  shout,  with  the  utmost 
power  of  his  lungs,  "Saint  George  and  the  Dragon! 
Bonny  Saint  George  for  Merry  England!  The  castle  is 
won !  ^*  And  these  sounds  he  rendered  yet  more  f earful, 
by  hanging  against  each  other  two  or  three  pieces  óf  rusty 
armor  which  lay  scattered  around  the  hall. 

A  guard,  which  had  been  stationed  in  the  onter,  or 
anteroom,  and  whose  spirits  were  already  in  a  state  of 
alarm,  took  fright  at  Wamba's  clamor,  and,  leaving  the 
door  open  behind  them,  ran  to  teli  the  Templar  that  foe- 
men  had  entered  the  old  hall.  Meantime  the  prisoners 
found  no  diíBculty  in  making  their  escape  intő  the  ante- 
room, and  from  thence  intő  the  court  of  the  castle,  which 
was  now  the  last  scene  of  contest.  Here  sat  the  iierce 
Templar,  mounted  on  horseback,  snrrounded  by  several 
of  the  garrison  both  on  horse  and  foot,  who  had  united 
their  strength  to  that  of  this  renowned  leader,  in  order  to 
secure  the  last  chance  of  saf ety  and  retreat  which  remained 
to  them.  The  drawbridge  had  been  lowered  by  his  orders, 
but  the  passage  was  beset;  for  the  archers,  who  had  hith- 
erto  only  annoyed  the  castle  on  that  side  by  their  missiles, 
no  sooner  saw  the  ilames  breaking  out,  and  the  bridge 
lowered,  than  they  thronged  to  the  entrance,  as  well  to 
prevent  the  escape  of  the  garrison,  as  to  secure  their  own 
share  of  booty  ere  the  castle  should  be  bumt  down.  On 
the  other  hand,  a  party  of  the  besiegers  who  had  entered 
by  the  postern  were  now  issuing  out  intő  the  court-yard, 
and  attacking  with  fury  the  remnant  of  the  defenders, 
who  were  thus  assaulted  on  both  sides  at  once. 

Animated,  however,  by  despair,  and  supported  by  the 
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example  of  their  indomitable  leader,  the  remaining  sol- 
diers  of  the  castle  fought  with  the  utmost  valor;  and, 
being  well  armed,  succeeded  more  than  once  in  driving 
back  the  assailants,  though  much  inferior  in  numbers. 
Bebecca,  placed  on  horseback  before  one  of  the  Templar's 
Saracen  slaves,  was  in  the  midst  of  the  little  party ;  and 
Bois-Guilbert,  notwithstanding  the  confusion  of  the  bloody 
fray,  showed  every  attention  to  her  safety.  Repeatedly 
he  was  by  her  side,  and,  neglecting  his  own  defence,  held 
before  her  the  fence  of  his  triangular  steel-plated  shield; 
and  anon  starting  from  his  position  by  her,  he  cried  his 
war-cry,  dashed  forward,  struck  to  earth  the  most  forward 
of  the  assailants,  and  was  in  the  same  instant  once  more 
at  her  bridle  rein. 

Athelstane,  who,  as  the  reader  knows,  was  slothful, 
but  not  cowardly,  beheld  the  female  form  whom  the 
Templar  protected  thus  sedulously,  and  doubted  not  that 
it  was  Rowena  whom  the  knight  was  carrying  off,  in  de- 
spite  of  all  resistance  which  could  be  ofFered. 

"By  the  sóul  of  Saint  Edward,"  he  said,  "I  will  rescue 
her  from  yonder  over-proud  knight,  and  he  shall  die  by 
my  hand ! " 

"Think  what  you  do!"  cried  Wamba;  "the  hasty 
hand  catches  frog  for  fish.  By  my  bauble,  yonder  is  nőne 
of  my  Lady  Rowena.  See  but  her  long  dark  locks! 
Kay,  an  ye  will  not  know  black  from  white,  ye  may  be 
leader,  but  I  will  be  no  follower.  No  bones  of  mine 
shall  be  broken,  unless  I  know  for  whom.  And  you  with- 
out  armor,  too !  Bethink  you,  silk  bonnet  never  kept  out 
steel  blade.  Nay,  then,  if  wilful  will  to  water,  wilful 
must  drench.  Deus  vobiscum,  most  doughty  Athelstane ! " 
he  concluded,  loosening  the  hold  which  he  had  hitherto 
kept  upon  the  Saxon's  tunic. 

To  snatch  a  mace  from  the  pavement,  on  which  it  lay 
beside  one  whose  dying  grasp  had  just  relinquished  it  — 
to  rush  on  the  Templar' s  bánd,  and  to  strike  in  quick 
succession  to  the  right  and  left,  levelling  a  warrior  at  each 
blow,  was,  for  Athelstane 's  great  strength,  now  animated 
with  unusual  fury,  but  the  work  of  a  single  moment;  he 
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was  soon  within  two  yards  of  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  he 
defíed  in  his  loudest  tone. 

"Turn,  false-hearted  Templar!  let  go  her  whom  thou 
art  unworthy  to  touch  —  turn,  limb  of  a  bánd  of  murder- 
ing  and  hypocritical  robbers !  " 

"  Dog ! "  said  the  Templar,  grinding  his  teeth,  "  I  will 
teach  thee  to  blaspheme  the  holy  Order  of  the  Temple  of 
Zion !  "  and  with  these  words,  half- wheeling  his  steed,  he 
made  a  demi-courbette  ^  towards  the  Saxon,  and  rising  in 
the  stirrups,  so  as  to  take  fuU  advantage  of  the  descent  of 
the  horse,  he  discharged  a  fearful  blow  upon  the  head  of 
Athelstane. 

Well  said  Wamba,  that  silken  honnét  keeps  out  no 
steel  blade.  So  trenchant  was  the  Templar's  weapon, 
that  it  shore  asunder,  as  it  had  been  a  willow  twig,  the 
tough  and  plaited  handlé  of  the  mace,  which  the  ill>fated 
Saxon  reared  to  parry  the  blow,  and,  descending  on  his 
head,  levelled  him  with  the  earth. 

"  Ha  !  Beau-seant !  "  exclaimed  Bois-Guilbert,  "  thus 
be  it  to  the  maligners  of  the  Temple-knights ! "  Taking 
advantage  of  the  dismay  which  was  spread  by  the  fali  of 
Athelstane,  and  calling  aloud,  "Those  who  would  savé 
themselves  foUow  me ! "  he  pushed  across  the  drawbridge,. 
dispersing  the  archers  who  would  have  intercepted  them. 
He  was  foUowed  by  his  Saracens,  and  somé  fi  ve  or  six 
men-at-arms,  who  had  mounted  their  horses.  The  Tem- 
plar's  retreat  was  rendered  perilous  by  the  numbers  of 
arrows  shot  off  at  him  and  his  party;  but  this  did  not 
prevent  him  from  galloping  round  to  the  barbican,  of 
which,  according  to  his  previous  plán,  he  supposed  it 
possible  De  Bracy  might  have  been  in  possession. 

"  De  Bracy !  De  Bracy ! "  he  shouted,  "  art  thou 
thereT' 

"I  am  here,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "but  I  am  a  prisoner." 

"  Can  I  rescue  thee  ? "  cried  Bois-Guilbert. 

"No,"  replied  De  Bracy;  "I  have  rendered  me,  rescue 
or  no  rescue.  I  will  be  true  prisoner.  Savé  thyself  — 
there  are  hawks  abroad  —  put  the  seas  betwixt  you  and 
England  —  I  dare  not  say  more. " 

1  A  peculiar  balf-leap  made  by  a  borsé. 
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"Well,"  answered  the  Templar,  "an  thcm  wilt  tarry 
there,  remember  I  have  redeemed  word  and  glove.  Be 
the  hawks  where  they  will,  methinks  the  walls  o£  the 
Preceptory  of  Templestowe  will  be  cover  sufl&cient,  and 
thither  will  I,  liké  heron  to  her  haunt. " 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  galloped  off  with  his  f ollowers. 

Those  of  the  castle  who  had  not  gotten  to  horse  still 
continued  to  fight  desperately  with  the  besiegers,  after  the 
departure  of  the  Templar,  but  rather  in  despair  of  quarter 
than  that  they  entertained  any  hope  of  escape.  The  fír& 
was  spreading  rapidly  thiough  all  parts  of  the  castle, 
when  Ulrica,  who  had  first  kindled  it,  appeared  on  a  tur- 
ret,  in  the  guise  of  one  of  the  ancient  furies,  yelling  forth 
a  war-song,  such  as  was  of  yore  rtdsed  on  the  field  of 
battle  by  the  scalds^  of  the  yet  heathen  Saxons.  Her 
long  dishevelled  gray  hair  ílew  back  f rom  her  uncovered 
head;  the  inebnating  delight  of  gratifíed  vengeance  con- 
tended  in  her  eyes  with  the  fire  of  insanity;  and  she 
brandished  the  distaff  which  she  held  in  her  hand,  as  if 
she  had  been  one  of  the  Fatál  Sisters,  who  spin  and 
abridge  the  thread  of  humán  lif e.  Tradition  has  preserved 
8ome  wild  strophes  of  the  barbarous  hymn  which  she 
chanted  wildly  amid  that  scene  of  fíre  and  of  slaughter :  -*« 


Whet  tbe  brífirht  steel, 

Sons  of  the  White  Dragon ! 

Kindle  the  torch, 

Dau^hter  of  Hen^ist ! 

The  Steel  glimmers  not  for  the  can'ing  of  the  banqueti 

It  is  hard,  broadf  and  sharpl y  pointed ; 

The  torch  goeth  not  to  the  bridal  chamber, 

It  Rteams  and  glitters  bhie  with  salphur. 

Whet  the  steel,  the  raven  croaks! 

Licrht  the  torch,  Zernebock  is  yelling! 

Whet  the  steel,  sons  of  the  Dragon! 

Eindle  the  torch,  daaghter  of  Hengút 

n. 
The  black  cload  is  low  orer  the  thane^s  castlei 
The  ei^le  screams  —  he  rides  on  its  bosom. 

1  The  minstrels  of  the  ancient  ScandiDaviana. 


Scfeam  ttot,  grav  ríder  of  the  sable  claud, 

Thy  banquet  is  prepared  I 

The  maidens  of  Yalhalla  look  forth, 

The  race  of  Heirgist  will  send  them  guests. 

Sbake  your  black  tresses,  maidens  of  ValhalUI 

And  strike  j^our  loud  timbrels  for  joy  I 

Many  a  haughty  step  bends  to  your  ballj^, 

Many  a  helmed  bead. 

m. 

Dark  aits  the  evening  upon  the  thane's  caatlQ, 

The  black  clouds  gather  round; 

Soon  shall  they  be  red  as  the  blood  of  the  valianti 

The  destroyer  of  forests  shall  shake  his  red  erest  agaioettbem, 

He,  the  bright  consumer  of  palacea, 

Broad  waves  he  his  blazing  bann^Br, 

Bed,  wide,  and  dusky, 

Over  the  strífe  of  the  valiant: 

His  joy  is  in  the  clashing  swords  and  'brok^n  buéklers, 

He  ioTee  to  liok  the  hissing  blood  as  it  burats  warm  íróm  'Cbe  woimd. 

Ali  must  perisb ! 

The  sword  cleaveth  the  beimet ; 

The  strong  armor  is  pierced  by  the  lance.; 

Fire  devoureth  the  dwelling  oÍf  princes, 

Engines  break  down  the  fences  of  the  battle. 

AH  must  perish ! 

The  race  of  ^Hengist  is  gönc  — 

The  name  of  Horsais  no  more! 

Shrink  not  then  from  your  doom,  sons  of  the  swordl 

Let  your  blades  driuk  blood  liké  wine; 

Feast  ye  in  the  banquet  of  slaughter, 

By  the  Ught  of  the  blazing  balls! 

Strong  be  your  swords  while  your  blood  is  warm, 

And  spare  neither  for  pity  nor  'fear, 

For  vengeance  hatfa  but  an  hour; 

Strong  haté  itself  shall  expirel 

I  alsó  must  perish. 

The  towering  flames  had  now  sunnounted  every  ob- 
struction,  and  rose  to  the  evening  skies  one  huge  and 
buming  beacon,  seen  far  and  wide  throngh  the  adjacent 
country.  Tower  after  tower  crashed  down,  with  blazing 
íoof  and  rafter;  and  the  combatants  were  driven  from  the 
court-yard.  The  vanquished,  of  whom  very  few  re- 
mainad,  Bcatitecod  azid  «scaped  ioto  the  oeighboring  >wQod< 
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The  victors,  assembling  in  large  bands,  gazed  with  wonder 
not  unmixed  with  fear,  upon  the  flames,  in  which  their 
own  ranks  and  arms  glanced  dusky  red.  The  maniao 
figure  of  the  Saxon  Ulrica  was  f  or  a  long  time  visible  on 
the  lofty  stand  she  had  chosen,  tossing  her  arms  abroad 
with  wild  exultation,  as  if  she  reigned  empress  of  the 
conflagration  which  she  had  raised.  At  length,  with  a 
terrific  crash,  the  whole  turret  gave  way,  and  she  perished 
in  the  flames  which  had  consumed  her  tyrant.  An  awful 
pause  of  horror  silenced  each  murmur  of  the  armed  spec- 
tators,  who,  for  the  space  of  several  minutes,  stirred  not 
a  fínger,  savé  to  sign  the  cross.  The  voice  of  Locksley 
was  then  heard,  "Shout,  yeomen!  the  den  of  tyrants  is 
no  more !  Let  each  bring  his  spoil  to  our  chosen  place  of 
rendezvous  at  the  trysting-tree  in  the  Harthill-walk;  for 
there  at  break  of  day  will  we  make  just  partition  among 
our  own  bands,  together  with  our  worthy  allies  in  this 
great  deed  of  vengeance.'' 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 

Tnut  mfl  each  state  mórt  have  ita  polictoa : 
Kingdoma  have  edicta,  citieaiiaTe  their  Gharteni 
Eyen  the  wild  outlaw,  in  hia  forest-walk, 
Keepa  yet  aome  tooch  of  civil  diaciplixie ; 
For  not  aince  Adam  wore  his  rerdant  aproii« 
Hath  man  with  man  in  social  unión  dwelt, 
Bat  lawa  were  made  to  draw  that  anion  oloser. 

The  daylight  had  dawned  upon  the  glades  of  the  oak 
forest.  The  green  boughs  glittered  with  all  their  pearls 
of  dew.  The  hind  led  her  fawn  from  the  covert  of  high 
fem  to  the  more  open  walks  of  the  greenwood;  and  no 
huntsman  was  there  to  watch  or  intercept  the  stately  hart 
as  he  paced  at  the  head  of  the  antiered  herd. 

The  outlaws  were  all  assembled  around  the  trysting- 
tree  in  the  Harthill-walk,  where  they  had  spent  the  night 
in  refreshing  themselves  after  the  fatigues  of  the  siege, 
somé  with  wine,  somé  with  slumber,  many  with  hearing 
and  recounting  the  events  of  the  day,  and  computing  the 
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heaps  of  plnnder  whicli  their  success  had  placed  at  the 
disposal  of  their  chief. 

The  spoils  were  indeed  very  large;  for,  notwithstand- 
ing  that  much  was  consumed,  a  great  deal  of  plate,  rich 
armor,  and  splendid  clothing,  had  been  secured  by  the 
exertions  of  the  dauntless  outlaws,  who  could  be  appalled 
by  no  danger  when  such  rewards  were  in  view.  Yet  so 
strict  were  the  laws  of  their  society  that  no  one  ventured 
to  appropriate  any  part  of  the  booty,  which  was  brought 
intő  one  common  niass  to  be  at  the  disposal  of  their  leader. 

The  place  of  rendezvous  was  an  aged  oak;  not,  how- 
ever,  the  same  to  which  Locksley  had  conducted  Gurth 
and  Wamba  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  story,  but  one  which 
was  the  centre  of  a'silvan  amphitheatre,  within  half  a 
mile  of  the  demolished  castle  of  Torquilstone.  Here  Locks- 
ley assumed  his  seat,  —  a  throne  of  turf  erected  under  the 
twisted  branches  of  the  huge  oak,  —  and  the  silvan  f ollow- 
ers  were  gathered  around  him.  He  assigned  to  the  Black 
Knight  a  seat  at  his  right  hand,  and  to  Cedric  a  place 
upon  his  left. 

"Pardon  my  freedom,  noble  sirs,"  he  said,  "bnt  in 
these  glades  I  am  monarch,  they  are  my  kingdom;  and 
these  my  wild  subjects  would  reck  but  little  of  my  power 
were  I,  within  my  own  dominions,  to  yield  place  to  mor- 
tal  man.  Now,  sirs,  who  hath  seen  our  chaplain  1  where 
is  our  CTirtal  ^  Friar  1  A  mass  amongst  Christian  men  best 
begins  a  busy  morning."  No  one  had  seen  the  Clerk  of 
Copmanhurst.  "Over  gods  forbode!"  said  the  outlaw 
chief.  "I  trust  the  joUy  priest  hath  but  abidden  by  the 
wine-pot  a  thought  too  laté.  Who  saw  him  since  the 
castle  was  ta'en?" 

"I,"  quoth  the  miller,  "marked  him  busy  about  the 
door  of  a  cellar,  swearing  by  each  saint  in  the  calendar  he 
would  taste  the  smack  of  Front-de-Boeuf's  Gascoigne 
wine. '' 

"Now,  the  saints,  as  many  as  there  be  of  them,"  said 
the  captain,  "forefend,  lest  he  has  drunk  too  deep  of  the 
wine-butts,  and  perished  by  the  fali  of  the  castle !  Away, 
1  A  friar  who  acted  as  gate-keeper  at  a  monastery. 


S48  ITANHC^ 

miller!  take  with  you  enow  oí  men,  seek  the  place  where 
you  last  saw  him,  throw  water  from  the  moat  on  the 
Bcorching  ruins ;  I  wiil  have  them  removed  stone  by  etone 
ere  I  lose  my  curtal  Friar." 

The  uumbers  who  hastened  to  execute  this  duty,  con- 
BÍdering  that  an  interesting  division  of  spoil  was  about  to 
take  place,  showed  how  much  the  troop  had  at  heart  the 
saíety  of  their  spiritual  father. 

"Meanwhile,  let  us  proceed,"  said  Locksley;  "for 
when  this  hold  deed  shall  be  sounded  abroad,  the  banda 
of  De  Bracy,  of  Malvoisin,  and  other  alliee  of  Front-de- 
Bceiif,  will  be  in  motion  against  us,  and  it  were  well  fot 
OUT  safety  that  we  retreat  from  the  vicinity.  Noble  Ce- 
dric,"  be  said,  tuming  to  the  Saxon,  'Hhat  spoil  is  divided 
intő  two  portioné ;  do  thou  make  choice  of  that  best  suits 
thee,  to  recompense  thy  people  who  weie  partakers  with 
ue  in  this  adventure." 

"Good  yeoman,"  said  Cedric,  "my  heart  js  oppressed 
with  sadness.  The  noble  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh  is 
no  more  —  the  last  sprout  of  the  sainted  ConfessorI 
Hopes  have  perished  with  him  which  can  never  returnl 
A  sparkle  hath  been  quenched  by  hís  blood,  which  no 
humán  breath  can  again  rekindle!  My  people,  savé  the 
few  who  are  now  with  me,  do  but  tarry  my  presence  to 
transport  his  honored  remains  to  their  last  mansion.  The 
Lady  Eowena  is  desirous  to  retum  to  Kotherwood,  and 
must  be  escorted  by  a  sufíicient  force.  I  should,  there- 
fore,  ere  now,  have  left  this  place;  and  I  waited  —  not  to 
share  the  booty,  for  so  help  me  God  and  Saint  Withold! 
as  neither  I  nor  any  of  mine  will  touch  the  value  of  a 
liard,  —  I  waited  but  to  render  my  thanks  to  thee,  and 
to  thy  bold  yeomen,  for  the  life  and  honor  you  have 
saved. " 

"Nay,  but,"  said  the  chief  outlaw,  "we  did  but  half 
the  work  at  most.  Take  of  the  spoil  what  may  reward 
your  own  neighbors  and  f ollowers. " 

"I  am  rich  enough  to  reward  them  &om  mine  own 
W.ealth,"  answered  Cedric. 

"And  öom^,".s^d  Wíipiba,  "have  be^n  wise  iBnough  to 
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leward  tbemselves;  they  do  not  march  off  empty-handed 
altogether.     We  do  not  all  wear  motley.'' 

"They  are  welcome,"  said  Locksley;  "our  laws  bind 
nőne  but  ourselves." 

"But  tbou,  my  poor  knave,''  said  Cedric,  tuming  about 
and  embracing  his  Jester,  "  bow  shall  I  reward  thee>  who 
f eared  not  to  give  tby  body  to  chains  and  death  instead  of 
mine  I    All  f orsook  me,  when  the  poor  f  ool  was  f  aithf  ul ! " 

A  tear  stood  in  the  eye  of  the  rough  thane  as  he  spoke 
—  a  mark  of  feeling  which  evén  the  death  of  Athelstane 
had  not  extracted;  but  there  was  something  in  the  half- 
instinctive  attachment  of  his  clown  that  waked  his  natuie 
more  keenly  than  evén  grief  itself . 

"Nay,"  said  the  Jester,  extricating  himself  from  his 
master's  caress,  "if  you  pay  my  service  with  the  water  of 
your  eye,  the  Jester  must  weep  for  company,  and  then 
what  becomes  of  his  vocation  ?  But,  uncle,  if  you  would 
indeed  pleasure  me,  I  pray  you  to  pardon  my  playfellow 
Gurth,  who  stole  a  week  from  your  service  to  bestow  it 
on  your  son." 

"Pardon  himl"  exclaimed  Cedric;  "I  will  both  par- 
don and  reward  him.  Kneel  down,  Gurth.''  The  swine- 
herd  was  in  an  instant  at  his  master's  feet.  "Theow 
and  EsNE^  art  thou  no  longer,"  said  Cedric,  touching 
him  with  a  wand;  "Folkfree  and  Sacless  ^  art  thou  in 
town,  and  from  town,  in  the  forest  as  in  the  fíeld.  A 
hide  of  land  I  give  to  thee  in  my  steads  of  Walburgham 
from  me  and  mine  to  thee  and  thine  aye  and  forever; 
and  God's  malison  on  his  bead  who  this  gainsays ! " 

Ko  longer  a  serf,  but  a  freeman  and  a  land-holder, 
Gurth  sprung  upon  his  feet,  and  twice  bounded  aloft  to 
almost  his  own  height  from  the  ground. 

"A  smith  and  a  filé,"  he  cried,  "to  do  away  the  collar 
from  the  neck  of  a  freeman !  Noble  master !  doubled  is 
my  strength  by  your  gift,  and  doubly  will  I  fight  for  you! 
There  is  a  f ree  spirit  in  my  breast  —  I  am  a  man  chaüged 
to  myself  and  all  around.     Ha,  FangsI  "  he  continued,  — 

1  Thnűl  and  bondsman. 

s  Freeman  and  blameless,  t..  e.,  a  lawful  fnemaii. 
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for  that  íaithful  ciir,  seeing  his  master  thns  transported, 
began  to  jump  upon  him,  to  express  his  sympathy,  — 
"  knowest  thou  thy  master  still  1 " 

"Ay,"  said  Wamba,  "Fangs  and  I  still  know  thee, 
Gurth,  though  we  must  needs  abide  by  the  collar;  it  is 
only  thou  art  likely  to  forget  both  us  and  thyself." 

"I  shall  forget  myself  indeed  ere  I  forget  thee,  true 
comrade,"  said  Gurth;  "and  were  freedom  fit  for  thee, 
Wamba,  the  master  would  not  let  thee  want  if 

"Nay,"  said  Wamba,  "never  think  I  envy  thee,  bro- 
ther  Gurth;  the  serf  sits  by  the  hall-iire  when  the  free- 
man  must  forth  to  the  íield  of  battle.  And  what  saith 
Oldhelm  of  Malmsbury  —  Better  a  f ool  at  a  f east  than  a 
wise  man  at  a  fray." 

The  tramp  of  horses  was  now  heard,  and  the  Lady 
Eowena  appeared,  surrounded  by  several  riders,  and  a 
much  stronger  party  of  footmen,  who  joyfully  shook  their 
pikes  and  clashed  their  brown-bills  for  joy  of  her  freedom. 
She  herself ,  richly  attired,  and  mounted  on  a  dark  chest- 
nut  palfrey,  had  recovered  all  the  dignity  of  her  manner, 
and  only  an  unwonted  degree  of  paleness  showed  the  suf- 
ferings  she  had  undergone.  Her  lovely  brow  though  sor- 
rowful  boré  on  it  a  cast  of  reviving  hope  for  the  future, 
as  well  as  of  grateful  thankfulness  for  the  pást  deliver- 
ance.  She  knew  that  Ivanhoe  was  safe,  and  she  knew 
that  Athelstane  was  dead.  The  former  assurance  iilled 
her  with  the  most  sincere  delight;  and  if  she  did  not 
absolutely  rejoice  at  the  latter,  she  might  be  pardoned  for 
feeling  the  fuU  advantage  of  being  freed  from  farther  per- 
secution  on  the  only  subject  in  which  she  had  ever  been 
contradicted  by  her  guardian  Cedric. 

As  Kowena  bent  her  steed  towards  Locksley's  seat, 
that  bold  yeoman,  with  all  his  foUowers,  rose  to  receive 
her,  as  if  by  generál  instinct  of  courtesy.  The  blood  rose 
to  her  cheeks  as,  courteously  waving  her  hand,  and  bend- 
ing  so  low  that  her  beautiful  and  loose  tresses  were  for  an 
instant  mixed  with  the  flowing  mane  of  her  palfrey,  she 
expressed  in  few  but  apt  words  her  obligations  and  her 
gratitude  to  Locksley  and  her  other  deliverers.      "God 
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bless  you,  brave  men,"  she  conduded,  "God  and  Our 
Lady  bless  you  aad  requite  you  for  gallantly  perilling 
yourselves  in  the  cause  of  the  oppressed  I  If  any  of  you 
should  hunger,  remember  Bowena  bas  f ood ;  if  you  should 
thirst,  sbe  bas  many  a  butt  of  wine  and  brown  ale;  and 
if  the  Normans  drive  ye  from  these  walks,  Bowena  bas 
lorests  of  ber  own,  wbere  ber  gallant  deliverers  may  range 
at  full  freedom,  and  never  ranger  ask  wbose  arrow  batb 
struck  down  tbe  deer." 

"Tbanks,  gentle  lady,"  said  Locksley;  "tbanks  from 
my  company  and  myself.  But  to  bave  saved  you  requites 
itself.  We  wbo  walk  tbe  greenwood  do  many  a  wild 
deed,  and  tbe  Lady  Bowena's  deliverance  may  be  received 
as  an  atonement." 

Again  bowing  from  ber  palfrey,  Bowena  tumed  to  de- 
part;  but  pausing  a  moment,  wbile  Cedric,  wbo  was  to 
attend  ber,  was  alsó  taking  bis  leave,  sbe  foimd  berself 
unexpectedly  close  by  tbe  prisoner  De  Bracy.  He  stood 
under  a  tree  in  deep  meditation,  bis  arms  crossed  upon  bis 
breast,  and  Eowena  was  in  bopes  tbat  sbe  migbt  pass  bim 
unobserved.  He  looked  up,  bowever,  and,  wben  aware 
of  ber  presence,  a  deep  ílusb  of  sbame  suffused  bis  band- 
some  countenance.  He  stood  a  moment  most  irresolute ; 
tben  stepping  forward,  took  ber  palfrey  by  tbe  rein,  and 
bent  bis  knee  before  ber. 

"  Will  tbe  Lady  Rowena  deign  to  cast  an  eye  on  a  cap- 
tive  knigbt  —  on  a  disbonored  soldier  1 " 

"Sir  Knigbt,"  answered  Eowena,  "in  enterprises  such 
as  yours  tbe  reál  disbonor  lies  not  in  failure,  but  in  suo- 
cess." 

"Conquest,  lady,  sbould  soften  tbe  beart,"  answered 
De  Bracy;  "let  me  but  know  tbat  tbe  Lady  Rowena  for- 
gives  tbe  violence  occasioned  by  an  ill-fated  passión,  and 
sbe  sball  soon  learn  tbat  De  Bracy  knows  bow  to  sérve 
ber  in  nobler  ways." 

"I  forgive  you.  Sir  Knigbt,"  said  Rowena,  "as  a 
Cbristian." 

"Tbat  means,"  said  Wamba,  "tbat  sbe  does  not  for- 
give bim  at  alL" 
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*'But  I  can  never  íargive  the  miseiy  and  desolation 
your  madaess  has  occasioned,"  continued  Kowena. 

"Unloose  your  hold  on  the  lady's  rein,"  said  Cedric, 
oomÍHg  up.  '*  By  the  bright  sun  above  us,  but  it  were 
shame,  I  would  pin  thee  to  the  earth  with  my  javelin. 
Eut,  be  well  assured,  thou  shalt  smart,  Maurice  de  Brac^ 
for  thy  shai©  in  this  foul  deed." 

''He  threatens  safely  who  threatens  a  prisoner/'  said 
De  Bracy;  ''but  when  had  a  Saxon  any  touch  of  couiv 

Then  letiring  two  steps  backward,  he  permitted  the 
lady  to  moYe  on. 

Gedríc,  ere  they  depatted,  expiessed  his  peculiar  grati- 
tude  to  the  Black  Champion,  and  earnestly  entreated  him 
to  accompany  him  to  Eotherwood. 

"I  know,^'  he  said,  "that  ye  errant  knights  desire  to 
carry  your  fortunes  on  the  point  oí  your  lance,  and  reck 
not  of  lands  or  goods;  but  war  is  a  chai^eful  mistress, 
and  a  home  is  sometimes  desirable  evén  to  the  cbampion 
wboae  trade  is  wandering.  Thou  hast  eamed  one  in  the 
halls  of  Eotherwood,  noble  Knight.  Cedric  has  wealth 
enough  to  repaír  the  injuries  of  fortune,  and  all  he  h«s  is 
his  deliyerer's.  Come,  therefore,  to  Eotherwood,  not  as 
a  guest,  butias  a  son  or  brother.^' 

"Cedric  has  already  made  me  rich,"  said  the  Knight; 
"he  has  taught  me  the  value  of  Saxon  virtue.  To  Eoth- 
erwood will  I  come,  brave  Saxon,  and  that  speedily;  bat^ 
as  now,  pressing  matters  of  moment  detain  me  f rom  your 
halls.  Feradventure,  when  I  come  hither,  I  will  ask 
such  a  boon  as  will  put  evén  thy  generosity  to  the  test." 

"It  is  granted  ere  spoken  out,"  aaid  Cedric,  stríking 
his  ready  hand  intő  the  gauntleted  psdm  of  the  Black 
Knight,  "it  is  granted  already,  were  it  to  affect  half  my 
fortune." 

"  Gage  not  thy  promise  so  lightly,*'  said  the  Knight  of 
the  Fetterlock ;  "  yet  well  I  hope  to  gain  the  boon  I  shall 
ask.     Meanwhile,  adieu." 

^'I  have  but  to  say,"  added  the  Saxon,  "that,  during 
the  funeral  rites  of  the  noble  Athelstane, .  I  shtdl  be  .an 
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inhabitant  of  the  halls  of  his  castle  of  Coningsbnrgh. 
They  will  be  open  to  all  who  choose  to  partake  of  the 
íuneral  banqueting;  and,  I  speak  in  the  name  of  the 
noble  Edith,  mother  of  the  fallen  prince,  they  will  never 
be  shut  againet  him  who  labored  so  bravely,  though  un- 
^Ticcessfully,  to  savé  Athelstane  from  Norman  chains  and 
Norman  steel." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Wamba,  who  had  resumed  his  atten- 
dance  on  his  master,  "rare  feeding  there  will  be  —  pity 
that  the  noble  Athelstane  cannot  banquet  at  his  own  fu- 
neraL  B\it  he,^'  continued  the  Jester,  lifting  up  his  eyes 
gravely,  '4s  supping  in  Paradise,  and  doubÜess  does 
honor  to  the  cheer." 

"Peace,  and  move  on,"  said  Cedric,  his  anger  at 
this  nntimely  jest  being  checked  by  the  recollection  of 
Wamba' s  recent  services.  Kowena  waved  a  gratefiil  adieu 
to  him  of  the  Fetterlock.  The  Saxon  bade  God  speed 
him,  and  on  they  moved  through  a  wild  glade  of  the 
forest. 

.  They  had  scarce  departed  ere  a  audden  procession 
moved  from  iinder  the  greenwood  branches,  swept  slowly 
roimd  the  silvan  amphitheatre,  and  took  the  same  direc- 
tion  with  Rowena  and  her  followers.  The  priests  of  a 
neighboring  convent,  in  expectation  of  the  ample  dona- 
tion,  or  soul'Scatf^  which  Cedric  had  propined,^  attended 
upon  the  car  in  which  the  body  of  Athelstane  was  kid, 
and  sang  hymns  as  it  was  sadly  and  slowly  bome  on  the 
shoulders  of  his  rassals  to  his  castle  of  Coningsbnrgh,  to 
be  there  deposited  in  the  grave  of  Hengist,  from  whom 
the  deceased  derived  his  long  descent.  Many  of  his  vas- 
sals  had  assembled  at  the  news  of  his  death,  and  followed 
the  bier,  with  all  the  external  marks,  at  least,  of  dejection 
and  sorrow.  Again  the  ontlaws  arose,  and  paid  the  same 
rude  and  spontaneous  homage  to  death  which  they  had 
so  lately  rendered  to  beauty.  The  slow  chant  and  mourn- 
ful  step  of  the  priests  brought  back  to  their  remembrance 
such  of  their  comrades  as  had  fallen  in  the  yesterday's 
affray.  But  such  recollections  dwell  not  long  with  those 
1  A  sum  paid  íor  masses  f  or  the  dead.  ^  Pladged. 
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who  lead  a  life  of  danger  and  enterprise,  and  ere  the 
soiind  of  the  death-hymn  had  died  on  the  wind,  the  out- 
laws  were  again  busied  in  the  distribution  of  their  spoil. 

"Valiant  Knight,''  said  Locksley  to  the  Black  Cham- 
pion, "without  whose  good  heart  and  mighty  arm  our 
enterprise  must  altogether  have  failed,  will  it  please  you 
to  take  from  that  mass  of  spoil  whatever  may  best  sérve 
to  pleasure  you,  and  to  remind  you  of  this  my  trysting- 
tree?" 

"  I  accept  the  oflfer, "  said  the  Knight,  "  as  f rankly  as  it 
is  given;  and  I  ask  permission  to  dispose  of  Sir  Maurice 
de  Bracy  at  my  own  pleasure." 

"He  is  thine  already,"  said  Locksley,  "and  well  for 
him !  else  the  tyrant  had  graced  the  highest  bough  of  this 
oak,  with  as  many  of  his  Free  Companions  as  we  could 
gather,  hanging  thick  as  acoms  around  him.  But  he  is 
thy  prisoner,  and  he  is  safe,  though  he  had  slain  my 
father.'' 

"  De  Bracy, "  said  the  Kjiight,  "  thou  art  free  —  depart. 
He  whose  prisoner  thou  art  scoms  to  take  mean  revenge 
for  what  is  pást.  But  beware  of  the  f uture  lest  a  worse 
thing  befall  thee.     Maurice  de  Bracy,  I  say  beware  ! " 

De  Bracy  bowed  low  and  in  silence,  and  was  about  to 
withdraw  when  the  yeomen  burst  at  once  intő  a  shout  of 
execration  and  derision.  The  proud  knight  instantly 
stopped,  tumed  back,  földed  his  arms,  drew  up  his  form 
to  its  fuU  height,  and  exclaimed,  "  Peace,  ye  yelping  curs ! 
who  open  upon  a  cry  which  ye  followed  not  when  the 
stag  was  at  bay.  De  Bracy  scoms  your  censure  as  he 
would  disdain  your  applause.  To  your  brakes  and  caves, 
ye  outlawed  thieves !  and  be  silent  when  aught  knightly  or 
noble  is  but  spoken  within  a  league  of  your  f ox-earths. '' 

This  ill-timed  deiiance  might  have  procured  for  De 
Bracy  a  volley  of  arrows  but  for  the  hasty  and  imperative 
interference  of  the  outlaw  chief.  Meanwhile  the  knight 
caught  a  horse  by  the  rein,  for  several  which  had  been 
taken  in  the  stables  of  Front-de-BoBuf  stood  accoutred 
around,  and  were  a  valuable  part  of  the  booty.  He  threw 
himself  upon  the  saddle,  and  galloped  off  through  the  wood. 
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When  the  bustle  occasioned  by  this  incident  was  some- 
what  composed,  the  chief  outlaw  took  from  his  neck  the 
rich  hom  and  baldric  which  he  had  recently  gained  at  the 
strife  of  archery  near  Ashby. 

"Noble  Knight,"  he  said  to  him  of  the  Fetterlock,  "if 
you  disdain  not  to  grace  by  your  acceptance  a  bugle  which 
an  English  yeoman  has  once  worn,  this  will  I  pray  you  to 
keep  as  a  memóriái  of  your  gallant  bearing.  And  if  ye 
have  aught  to  do,  and,  as  happeneth  oft  to  a  gallant 
knightj  ye  chance  to  be  hard  bestéd  in  any  forest  between 
Trent  and  Tees,  wind  three  mots  ^  upon  the  hom  thus, 
Wa-sa-hoa  !  and  it  may  well  chance  ye  shall  find  belpers 
and  rescue." 

He  then  gave  breath  to  the  bugle,  and  winded  once 
and  again  the  call  which  he  described,  until  the  Knight 
had  caught  the  notes. 

"  Gramercy  f or  the  gif t,  hold  yeoman, "  said  the  Kjiight, 
"and  better  help  than  thine  and  thy  rangers  would  I 
ne  ver  seek,  were  it  at  my  utmost  need.^'  And  then  in 
his  turn  he  winded  the  call  till  all  the  greenwood  rang. 

"Well  blown  and  clearly,"  said  the  yeoman;  "beshrew 
me  an  thou  knowest  not  as  much  of  woodcraf t  as  of  war ! 
Thou  hast  been  a  striker  of  deer  in  thy  day,  I  warrant. 
Comrades,  mark  these  three  mots.  It  is  the  call  of  the 
Knight  of  the  Fetterlock ;  and  he  who  hears  it,  and  has- 
tens  not  to  sérve  him  at  his  need,  I  will  have  him 
scourged  out  of  our  bánd  with  his  own  bowstring.  -' 

"Long  live  our  leader!"  shouted  the  yeomen,  "and 
long  live  the  Black  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock !  May  he 
soon  use  our  service,  to  prove  how  readily  it  will  be 
paid." 

Locksley  now  proceeded  to  the  distribution  of  the  spoil, 
which  he  performed  with  the  most  laudable  impartiality. 
A  tenth  part  of  the  whole  was  set  apart  for  the  church, 
and  for  pious  uses;  a  portion  was  next  allotted  to  a  sort 
of  public  treasury;  a  part  was  assigned  to  the  widows  and 
children  of  those  who  had  fallen,  or  to  be  expended  in 

1  The  notes  on  the  bugle  were  called  mat»  (words),  and  were  indicated  ia 
old  books  011  hunting  not  by  musical  notes  but  by- words. 


356  IVANHOE. 

masses  for  the  souls  of  such  as  had  left  no  surviving 
family.  The  rest  was  divided  amongst  the  outlaws,  ac- 
cording  to  their  rank  and  merit;  and  the  judgment  of  the 
chief,  on  all  such  douhtful  questions  as  occurred,  was 
delivered  with  great  shrewdness,  and  received  with  abso- 
lute  submission.  The  Black  Knight  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prised  to  find  that  men,  in  a  state  so  lawless,  were,  never- 
theless,  among  themselves  so .  regularly  and  equitably 
governed,  and  all  that  he  observed  added  to  his  opinion  of 
the  justice  and  judgment  of  their  leader. 

When  each  had  taken  his  own  proportion  of  the  booty, 
and  while  the  treasurer,  accompanied  by  four  tall  yeomen, 
was  transporting  that  belonging  to  the  state  to  somé  place 
of  concealment  or  of  security,  the  portion  devoted  to  the 
church  still  remained  unappropriated. 

"I  would,"  said  the  leader,  "we  could  hear  tidings  of 
OUT  joyous  chaplain.  He  was  never  wont  to  be  absent 
when  meat  was  to  be  blessed,  or  spoil  to  be  partéd;  and 
it  is  his  duty  to  take  care  of  these  the  tithes  of  our  suc- 
cessful  enterprise.  It  may  be  the  office  has  helped  to 
cover  somé  of  his  canonical  irregularities.  Alsó,  I  have 
a  holy  brother  of  his  a  prisoner  at  no  great  distance,  and 
I  would  fáin  have  the  Friar  to  help  me  to  deal  with  him 
in  due  sort.  I  greatly  misdoubt  the  safety  of  the  bluff 
priest." 

"I  were  right  sorry  for  that,"  said  the  Knight  of  the 
Fetterlock,  "  for  I  stand  indebted  to  him  for  the  joyous 
hospitality  of  a  merry  night  in  his  cell.  Let  us  to  the 
ruins  of  the  castle ;  it  may  be  we  shall  there  learn  somé 
tidings  of  him." 

While  they  thus  spoke,  a  loud  shout  among  the  yeomen 
announced  the  arrival  of  him  for  whom  they  feared,  as 
they  learned  from  the  stentorian  voice  of  the  Friar  him- 
self,  long  before  they  saw  his  burly  person. 

"Make  room,  my  merry  men!"  he  exclaimed,  "room 
for  your  godly  father  and  his  prisoner.  Cry  welcome 
once  more.  I  come,  noble  leader,  liké  an  eagle,  with  my 
prey  in  my  clutch."  And,  making  his  way  through  the 
ring,   amidst  the  laughter  of  all  around,  he  appeared  in 
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majestic  triumph,  his  huge  partisan  in  one  hand,  and  in 
the  other  a  halter,  one  end  of  which  was  fastened  to  the 
neck  of  the  unf ortunate  Isaac  of  York,  who,  bent  down 
by  sorrow  and  terror,  was  dragged  on  by  the  victorious 
priest,  who  shouted  aloud,  **  Where  is  AUan-a-Dale  to 
chronicle  me  in  a  báliad,  or  if  it  were  but  a  lay?  By 
Saint  Hermangild,  the  jingling  crowder  is  ever  out  of  the 
way  where  there  is  an  apt  theme  f  or  exalting  valor  I  " 

"Curtal  priest,"  said  the  captain,  "thou  hast  been  at 
8  wet  mass  this  moming,  as  early  as  it  is.  In  the  name 
of  Saint  Nicholas,  whom  hast  thon  got  here  ? " 

"A  captive  to  my  sword  and  to  my  lance,  noble  cap- 
tain," replied  the  Clerk  of  Copmanhurst;  "to  my  bow 
and  to  my  halberd,  I  should  rather  say ;  and  yet  I  have 
redeemed  him  by  my  divinity  from  a  worse  captivity. 
Speak,  Jew,  have  I  not  ransomed  thee  from  Sathanasí  * 
Have  I  not  taught  thee  thy  credo,  thy  páter,  and  thine 
Ave  Maria  ?  Did  I  not  spend  the  whole  night  in  drink- 
ing  to  thee,  and  in  expounding  of  mysteries  9 " 

"  For  the  lőve  of  God ! "  ejaculated  the  poor  Jew, 
"will  no  one  take  me  out  of  the  keeping  of  this  mad — 
I  mean  this  holy  man  ? " 

"How'sthis,  Jew?"  said  the  Friar  with  a  menacing 
aspect;  "dóst  thou  recant,  Jew?  Bethink  thee,  if  thou 
dóst  relapse  intő  thine  infidelity,  though  thou  art  not  so 
tender  as  a  suckling  pig — I  would  I  had  one  to  break  my 
fást  upon  —  thou  art  not  too  tough  to  be  roasted!  Be 
conformable,  Isaac,  and  repeat  the  words  af ter  me.  Av^ 
Maria  /  "  — 

"Nay,  we  will  have  no  profanation,  mad  priest,"  said 
Locksley;  "let  us  rather  hear  where  you  found  this  pris- 
oner  of  thine." 

"By  Saint  Dunstan,"  said  the  Friar,  *'I  found  him 
where  I  sought  for  better  ware !  I  did  step  intő  the  cel- 
larage  to  see  what  might  be  rescued  there ;  for  though  a 
cup  of  burnt  wine,  with  spice,  be  an  evening's  draught 
for  an  emperor,  it  were  waste,  methought,  to  let  so  much 
good  liquor  be  mulled  at  once ;  and  I  caught  up  one  run- 
1  SatAQ. 
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let  of  sack,  and  was  coming  to  call  more  áid  among  these 
lazy  knaves,  who  are  ever  to  seek  when  a  good  deed  is  to 
be  done,  when  I  was  advised  of  a  strong  door.  Aha! 
thought  I,  here  is  the  choicest  juice  of  all  in  this  secret 
crypt;  and  the  knave  butler,  being  disturbed  in  his  voca- 
tion,  hath  left  the  key  in  the  door.  In,  therefore,  I 
went,  and  found  just  nought  besides  a  commodity  of 
rusted  chains  and  this  dog  of  a  Jew,  who  presently  ren- 
dered himself  my  prisoner,  rescue  or  no  rescue.  I  did 
but  refresh  myself  after  the  fatigue  of  the  action  with  the 
unbeliever  with  one  humming  cup  of  sack,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding  to  lead  forth  my  captive,  when,  crash  after  crash, 
as  with  wild  thunder-dint  and  levinfire,^  down  toppled 
the  masonry  of  an  outer  tower  (marry  beshrew  their 
hands  that  built  it  not  the  ürmer !),  and  blocked  up  the 
passage.  The  roar  of  one  falling  tower  f ollowed  another ; 
I  gave  up  thought  of  lif e ;  and  deeming  it  a  dishonor  to 
one  of  my  profession  to  pasa  out  of  this  world  in  company 
with  a  Jew,  I  heaved  up  my  halberd  to  beat  his  brains 
out;  but  I  took  pity  on  his  gray  hairs,  and  judged  it 
better  to  lay  down  the  partisan,  and  take  up  my  spiritual 
weapon  for  his  conversion.  And  truly,  by  the  blessing 
of  Saint  Dunstan,  the  seed  has  been  sown  in  good  soil; 
only  that,  with  speaking  to  him  of  mysteries  through  the 
whole  night,  and  being  in  a  manner  fasting  (for  the  few 
draughts  of  sack  which  I  sharpened  my  wits  with  were 
not  worth  marking),  my  head  is  well-nigh  dizzied,  I 
trow.  But  I  was  clean  exhausted.  Gilbert  and  Wib- 
bald  know  in  what  state  they  found  me  —  quite  and  clean 
exhausted. " 

"We  can  bear  witness,"  aaid  Gilbert;  "for  when  we 
had  cleared  away  the  ruin,  and  by  Saint  Dunstan 's  help 
lighted  upon  the  dungeon  stair,  we  found  the  runlet  of 
sack  half  empty,  the  Jew  half  dead,  and  the  Friar  more 
than  half  —  exhausted,  as  he  calls  it." 

"  Ye  be  knaves !  ye  lie !  "  retorted  the  offended  Friar ; 
"  it  was  you  and  your  gormandizing  companions  that  drank 
up  the  sack,  and  called  it  your  morning  draught.  I  am 
1  Lififhtning. 
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8  pagan,  an  I  kept  it  not  for  the  captain's  own  throat. 
But  what  recks  it  ?  the  Jew  is  .converted  and  understands 
all  I  have  told  him,  very  nearly,  if  not  altogether,  as  well 
as  myself." 

"Jew,"  said  the  captain,  "is  this  true?  hast  thou  re- 
nounced  thine  unbelief  ? " 

"May  I  80  find  mercy  in  your  eyes,"  said  the  Jew, 
"as  I  know  not  one  word  which  the  reverend  prelate 
spake  to  me  all  this  íearful  night.  Alas!  I  was  so  dis- 
traught  with  agony,  and  f ear,  and  grief,  that  had  our  holy 
father  Ábrahám  come  to  preach  to  me,  he  had  foiind  but 
a  deaf  listener. " 

"Thou  liest,  Jew,  and  thou  knowest  thou  dóst,"  said 
the  Friar;  "I  will  remind  thee  but  of  one  word  of  our 
conf erence  —  thou  didst  promise  to  give  all  thy  substance 
to  our  holy  Order." 

"So  help  me  the  Promise,  fair  sirs,"  said  Isaac,  evén 
more  alarmed  than  before,  "as  no  such  sounds  ever 
crossed  my  lips !  Alas !  I  am  an  aged  beggared  man  —  I 
fear  me  a  childless  —  have  ruth  on  me,  and  let  me  go! " 

"Nay,"  said  the  Friar,  "if  thou  dóst  retract  vows  made 
in  favor  of  Holy  Church  thou  must  do  penance." 

Accordingly,  he  raised  his  halberd,  and  would  have 
laid  the  stafi'  of  it  lustily  on  the  Jew's  shoulders  had  not 
the  Black  Knight  stopped  the  blow,  and  thereby  trans- 
ferred  the  holy  clerk's  resentment  to  himself. 

"By  Saint  Thomas  of  Kent,"  said  he,  "an  I  buckle  to 
my  gear,  I  will  teach  thee,  sir  lazy  lover,  to  mell  with  * 
thine  own  matters,  maugre  ^  thine  irón  case  there ! " 

"Xay,  be  not  wroth  with  me,"  said  the  Knight;  "thou 
knowest  I  am  thy  sworn  friend  and  comrade." 

"I  know  no  such  thing,"  answered  the  Friar,  "and 
defy  thee  for  a  meddling  coxcomb  1 " 

"Nay,  but,"  said  the  Knight,  who  seemed  to  take  a 
pleasure  in  provoking  his  quondam  hőst,  "hast  thou  for- 
gottén how,  that  for  my  sake  (for  I  say  nothing  of  the 
temptation  of  the  flagon  and  the  pasty)  thou  didst  break 
thy  vow  of  fást  and  vigil  ? " 

1  Mind.  2  In  spite  of. 
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"Truly,  friend,"  said  the  Friar,  clenching  his  huge 
fist,  "I  will  bestow  a  buffet  on  thee." 

"I  accept  of  no  such  presents,"  said  the  Knight;  "I 
am  content  to  take  thy  cuff  as  a  loan,  but  I  will  repay 
thee  with  usury  as  deep  as  ever  thy  prisoner  there  exacted 
in  his  traíiic." 

"I  will  prove  that  presently,"  said  the  Friar. 

"  Hola ! "  cried  the  captain,  "  what  art  thou  af ter,  mad 
Friar  ?  brawling  beneath  our  trysting-tree  ?  " 

"No  brawling,"  said  the  Knight,  "it  is  bnt  a  friendly 
interchange  of  courtesy.  Friar,  strike  an  thou  darest,  I 
will  stand  thy  blow  if  thou  wilt  stand  mine." 

"Thou  hast  the  advantage  with  that  irón  pot  on  thy 
head,"  said  the  churchman;  "but  have  at  thee  —  down 
thou  goest  an  thou  wert  Goliath  of  Gath  in  his  brazen 
helmet. " 

The  Friar  bared  his  brawny  arm  up  to  the  elbow,  and 
putting  his  full  strength  to  the  blow,  gave  the  Knight  a 
buffet  that  might  have  felled  an  ox.  But  his  adversary 
stood  firm  as  a  rock.  A  loud  shout  was  uttered  by  all 
the  yeomen  around;  for  the  clerk's  cuff  was  proverbial 
amongst  them,  and  there  were  few  who,  in  jest  or  eamest, 
had  not  had  occasion  to  know  its  vigor. 

"Now,  priest,"  said  the  Knight,  puliing  off  his  gaunt- 
let,  "  if  I  had  vantage  on  my  head,  I  will  have  nőne  on 
my  hand  —  stand  fást  as  a  true  man." 

"  Genam  meam  dedi  vapulatori  —  I  have  given  my 
cheek  to  the  smiter,"  said  the  priest;  "an  thou  canst  stir 
me  from  the  spot,  fellow,  I  will  freely  bestow  on  thee 
the  Jew's  ransom. " 

So  spoke  the  burly  priest,  assuming,  on  his  part,  high 
defiance.  But  who  may  resist  his  fatef  The  buffet  of 
the  Knight  was  given  with  such  strength  and  good-will 
that  the  Friar  rolled  head  over  heels  upon  the  plain,  to 
the  great  amazement  of  all  the  spectators.  Büt  he  arose 
neither  angry  nor  crestfallen. 

"Brother,"  said  he  to  the  Knight,  "thou  shouldöt  have 
used  thy  strength  with  more  discretion.  I  had  mumbled 
but  a  lamé  mass  an  thou  hadst  broken  my  jaw,  for  the 
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piper  plays  ill  that  wants  the  nether  chops.  Nevertheless, 
there  is  my  hand,  in  f  riendly  witness  that  I  will  exchange 
no  more  cuffs  with  thee,  having  been  a  loser  by  the  barter. ' 
End  now  all  unkindness.  Let  us  put  the  Jew  to  ransom, 
since  the  leopárd  will  not  change  his  spots,  and  a  Jew  he 
will  continue  to  be." 

"The  priest,"  said  Clement,  "is  not  half  so  confident 
of  the  Jew' 8  conversion  since  he  received  that  buffet  on 
the  ear." 

"Go  to,  knave,  what  pratest  thou  of  conversions? 
what^  is  there  no  respect?  all  masters  and  no  men?  I 
teli  thee,  fellow,  I  was  somewhat  totty  when  I  received 
the  good  knight's  blow,  or  I  had  kept  my  ground  under 
it.  But  an  thou  gibest  more  of  it,  thou  shalt  leam  I  can 
give  as  well  as  take." 

"Peace  all!"  said  the  captain.  "And  thou,  Jew, 
think  of  thy  ransom ;  thou  needest  not  to  be  told  that  thy 
race  are  held  to  be  accursed  in  all  Christian  communities, 
and  trust  me  that  we  cannot  endure  thy  presence  among 
US.  Think,  therefore,  of  an  offer,  while  I  examine  a 
prisoner  of  another  cast." 

"Were  many  of  Front-de-BoBuf's  men  taken?"  de- 
manded  the  Black  Knight. 

"Nőne  of  note  enough  to  be  put  to  ransom,"  answered 
the  captain;  "a  set  of  hilding  fellows  there  were,  whom 
we  dismissed  to  íind  them  a  new  master  —  enough  had 
been  done  f or  revenge  and  profit ;  the  bunch  of  them  were 
not  worth  a  cardecu.  The  prisoner  I  speak  of  is  better 
booty  —  a  joUy  monk  riding  to  visit  his  leman,  an  I  may 
judge  by  his  horse-gear  and  wearing  apparel.  Here  com- 
eth  the  worthy  prelate,  as  pert  as  a  pyet."  *  And,  be- 
tween  two  yeomen,  was  brought  before  the  silvan  throne 
of  the  outlaw  chief,  our  friend  Prior  Aymer  of  Jorvaulx. 
1  Magpie. 
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CHAPTER  xxxrn. 


Flower  oí  warriora, 
How  is  t  with  Titua  larttiu? 

Mareiui.    Ab  with  a  man  Inuied  about  decfoea, 
Condemning  aome  to  death  and  aome  to  ezile, 
Banaoming  him  or  pi^ying,  tiireatening  the  otbm. 

CorioUmut, 


The  captive  Abbot's  features  and  manners  exhibited  a 
whimsical  mixture  of  offended  pride,  and  deranged  f oppery, 
and  bodily  terror. 

"  Why,  how  now,  my  masters  ? "  said  he,  with  a  voice 
in  which  all  three  emotions  were  blended.  "  What  Order 
is  this  among  ye  ?  Be  ye  Turks  or  Christians,  that  handlé 
a  churchman  ?  Know  ye  what  it  is,  mamis  imponere  in 
servos  Domini  ?  ^  Ye  have  plundered  my  mails  —  torn 
my  cope  of  curious  cut  lace,  which  might  have  served  a 
Cardinal!  Another  in  my  place  would  have  been  at  his 
excommunicabo  vos;  '^  but  I  am  placable,  and  if  ye  order 
forth  my  palfreys,  release  my  brethren,  and  restore  my 
mails,  teli  down  with  all  speed  an  hundred  crowns  to  be 
expended  in  masses  at  the  high  altar  of  Jorvaulx  Abbey, 
and  make  your  vow  to  eat  no  venison  until  next  Fentecost, 
it  may  be  you  shall  hear  little  more  of  this  mad  frolic." 

"Holy  Father,"  said  the  chief  outlaw,  "it  grieves  me 
to  think  that  you  have  met  with  such  usage  from  any  of 
my  followers  as  calls  for  your  fatherly  reprehension." 

"  Usage ! ''  echoed  the  priest,  encouraged  by  the  mild  tone 
of  the  silvan  leader;  "it  were  usage  fit  for  no  hound  of 
good  race  —  much  less  for  a  Christian  —  far  less  for  a  priest 
—  and  least  of  all  for  the  Prior  of  the  holy  community  of 
Jorvaulx.  Here  is  a  profáné  and  drunken  minstrel,  cdled 
AUan-a-Dale  —  nebuló  quidam  •  —  who  has  menaced  me 
with  corporal  punishment  —  nay,  with  death  itself,  an  I 
pay  not  down  four  hundred  crowns  of  ransom,  to  the  boot 
of  all  the  treasure  he  hath  already  robbed  me  of  —  gold 

1  To  lav  hands  on  the  servants  of  the  Lord. 

*  I  shall  excommunicate  you.  >  A  certain  worthless  fellow. 
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chains  and  gymmal  ^  rings  to  an  unknown  value ;  besides 
what  Í8  broken  and  spoiled  among  their  rude  hands,  such 
as  my  pouncet-box  ^  and  silver  crisping-tongs. " 

"  ít  is  impossible  that  Allan-a-Dale  can  have  thus  treated 
a  man  of  your  reverend  bearing,"  replied  the  ftaptain. 

''  It  is  true  as  the  gospel  of  Saint  Nicodemns, "  said  the 
Prior;  "he  swore,  with  many  a  cruel  north-country  oath, 
that  he  would  hang  me  up  on  the  highest  tree  in  the  green- 
wood. " 

"  Did  he  80  in  very  deed  1  Nay,  then,  reverend  f ather, 
I  think  you  had  better  comply  with  his  deínands,  f or  Allan- 
a-Dale  is  the  very  man  to  abide  by  his  word  when  he  has 
80  pledged  it." 

"You  do  but  jest  with  me,"  said  the  astounded  Prior, 
with  a  forced  laugh;  "and  I  lőve  a  good  jest  with  all  my 
heart.  But,  ha!  ha!  ha!  when  the  mirth  has  lasted  the 
live-long  night,  it  is  time  to  be  grave  in  the  morning." 

"And  I  am  as  grave  as  a  f ather  confessor,"  replied  the 
outlaw;  "you  must  pay  a  round  ransom.  Sir  Prior,  or  your 
convent  is  likely  to  be  called  to  a  new  election;  for  your 
place  will  know  you  no  more." 

"Are  ye  Ghristians,"  said  the  Prior,  "and  hold  this 
language  to  a  churchman  ?  " 

"  Christians  I  ay,  marry  are  we,  and  have  divinity  among 
US  to  boot,"  answered  the  outlaw.  "Let  our  buxom  chap- 
lain  stand  forth,  and  expound  to  this  reverend  father  the 
texts  which  concem  this  matter." 

The  Friar,  half-drunk,  half-sober,  had  huddled  a  friar's 
frock  over  his  green  cassock,  and  now  summoning  together 
whatever  scraps  of  leaming  he  had  acquired  by  rote  in 
former  days,  "Holy father, "said  he,  ^^ Deusfaeiat salvam 
benignitatem  vestram  '  —  You  are  welcome  to  the  green- 
wood." 

"What  profáné  mummery  is  this?"  said  the  Prior. 
"Friend,  if  thou  be'st  indéed  of  the  church,  it  were  a  bet- 
ter deed  to  show  me  how  I  may  escape  from  these  men's 
hands  than  to  stand  ducking  and  grinning  here  liké  a 
morris-dancer. " 

^  Made  of  interlocking  links  or  chains.  ^  Perfume-box. 

*  May  God  preserve  your  goodness ! 
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"Trüly,  reverend  father,*'  said  the  Friar,  "I  know  but 
one  mode  in  which  thou  mayest  escape.  This  is  Saint 
Andrew 's  day  with  us,  we  are  taking  our  tithes." 

"  But  not  of  the  church,  then,  I  trust,  my  good  brother  ?  " 
said  the  Frit)r. 

"Of  church  and  lay,"  said  the  Friar;  "and  therefore, 
Sir  Prior,  facite  vobis  amicos  de  Mammone  iniquitatis 

—  make  yourselves  f riends  of  the  Mammon  of  unrighteous- 
ness,  for  no  other  friendship  is  liké  to  sérve  your  turn.'' 

"I  lőve  a  joUy  woodsman  at  heart/?  said  the  Prior, 
sof tening  his  tone ;  "  come,  ye  must  not  deal  too  hard  with 
me.  I  can  well  of  woodcraft,  and  can  wind  a  hom  clear 
and  lustily,  and  halloo  till  every  oak  rings  again.  Come, 
ye  must  not  deal  too  hard  with  me." 

"Give  him  a  hom,''  said  the  outlaw;  "'we  will  prove 
the  skill  he  boasts  of." 

The  Prior  Aymer  winded  a  blast  accordingly.  The 
captain  shook  his  head. 

"  Sir  Prior, "  he  said,  "  thou  blowest  a  merry  note,  but 
it  may  not  ransom  thee.  We  cannot  afford,  as  the  legend 
on  a  good  knight's  shield  hath  it,  to  set  thee  free  for  a 
blast.  Moreover,  I  have  f ound  thee.  Thou  art  one  of 
those,  who,  with  new  French  graces  and  tra-U-ras,  dis- 
turb  the  ancient  English  bugle  notes.  Prior,  that  lasC 
flourish  on  the  recheat  hath  added  fifty  crowns  to  thy 
ransom,  for  corrupting  the  true  old  manly  blasts  of  ven- 
erie." 

"Well,  friend,"  said  the  Abbot,  peevishly,  "thou  art 
ill  to  please  with  thy  woodcraft.  I  pray  thee  be  more 
conf ormable  in  this  matter  of  my  ransom.  At  a  word  — 
since  I  must  needs,  for  once,  hold  a  candle  to  the  devil 

—  what  ransom  am  I  to  pay  for  walking  on  Watling  Street, 
without  having  fifty  men  at  my  back  ? " 

"Were  it  not  well,"  said  the  lieutenant  of  the  gang 
apart  to  the  captain,  "that  the  Prior  should  name  the 
Jew's  ransom,  and  the  Jew  name  the  Prior's? " 

"Thou  art  a  mad  knave,"  said  the  captain,  "but  thy 
plán  transcends!  Here,  Jew,  step  forth.  Look  at  that 
Holy  Father  Aymer,  Prior  of  the  rich  Abbey  oí  Jorvaubí, 
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and  teli  us  at  what  ransom  we  should  hold  him !  Thou 
knowest  the  income  of  his  convent,  I  warrant  thee." 

"  Oh,  assuredly, "  said  Isaac,  "  I  have  trafíicked  with  the 
good  fathers,  and  bonght  wheat  and  barley,  and  fruits  of 
tíie  earth,  and  alsó  mnch  wool.  Oh,  it  is  a  rich  abbey- 
stede,*  and  they  do  live  upon  the  fat,  and  drink  the  sweet 
wines  upon  the  lees,  these  good  fathers  of  Jorvaulx.  Ah, 
if  an  outcast  liké  me  had  such  a  home  to  go  to,  and  such 
iiícomings  by  the  year  and  by  the  month,  I  would  pay 
much  gold  and  silver  to  redeem  my  captivity.'^ 

"Hound  of  a  Jew!"  exclaimed  the  Prior,  "no  one 
knows  better  than  thy  own  cursed  self,  that  our  holy  house 
of  God  is  indebted  f or  the  finishing  of  our  chancel ''  — 

"And  for  the  storing  of  your  cellars  in  the  last  season 
"vrith  the  dne  allowance  of  Grascon  wine,^'  interrupted  the 
Jew ;  "  but  that  —  that  is  small  matters. " 

"Hear  the  infidel  dog!  "  said  the  churchman;  "he  jan- 
gles  as  if  our  holy  community  did  come  under  debts  for 
the  wines  we  have  a  license  to  áimk  proptei*  necessitatem, 
et  ad  frigus  depellendum,^  The  circumcised  villáin 
blasphemeth  the  holy  church,  and  Christian  men  listen 
and  rebuke  him  not ! " 

"Ali  this  helps  nothing,"  said  the  leader.  "Isaac, 
pronounce  what  he  may  pay,  without  flaying  both  hide 
and  hair." 

"  An  six  hundred  crowns, ''  said  Isaac,  "  the  good  Prior 
might  well  pay  to  your  honored  valors,  and  never  sit  less 
soft  in  his  stall." 

"Six  hundred  crowns,"  said  the  leader,  gravely;  "I  am 
contented,  thou  hast  well  spoken,  Isaac;  six  hundred 
crowns.     It  is  a  sentence.  Sir  Prior." 

"A  sentence!  a  sentence!"  exclaimed  the  bánd;  "Solo- 
mon  had  not  done  it  better." 

"Thou  hearest  thy  doora.  Prior,"  said  the  leader. 

"Ye  are  mad,  my  masters,"  said  the  Prior;  "where 
am  I  to  find  such  a  sum?  If  I  sell  the  very  pyx  and 
candlesticks  on  the  altar  at  Jorvaulx,  I  shall  scarce  raise 

1  Abbey  estate,  land. 
_  3  Because  of  necessity  and  to  drive  oat  the  colcU 
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the  half ;  and  it  will  be  necessary  f or  that  purpose  that  I 
go  to  Jorvaulx  myself:  ye  may  retain  as  borrows*  my 
two  priests." 

"That  will  be  but  blind  trust,"  said  the  outlaw;  "we 
will  retain  thee,  Prior,  and  send  them  to  f etch  thy  ransom. 
Thou  shalt  not  want  a  cup  of  wine  and  a  collop  of  venison 
the  whilej  and  if  thou  lovest  woodcraft,  thou  shalt  see 
such  as  your  north  country  never  witnessed.'' 

"Or,  if  so  please  you,"  said  Isaac,  willing  to  curry  favor 
with  the  outlaws,  "I  can  send  to  York  for  the  six  hun- 
dred  crowns,  out  of  certain  moneys  in  my  hands,  if  so  be 
that  the  most  reverend  Prior  present  will  grant  rae  a  quit- 
tance. " 

"He  shall  grant  thee  whatever  thou  dóst  list,  Isaac," 
said  the  captain;  "and  thou  shalt  lay  down  the  redemp- 
tion  money  for  Prior  Aymer  as  well  as  for  thyself." 

"For  myself!  ah,  courageous  sirs,"  said  the  Jew;  "I 
am  a  broken  and  impoverished  man;  a  beggar's  staff  must 
be  my  portion  through  life,  supposing  I  were  to  pay  you 
fifty  crowns." 

"The  Prior  shall  judge  of  that  matter,"  replied  the  cap- 
tain. "  How  say  you,  Father  Aymer  ?  Can  the  Jew  af- 
f  ord  a  good  ransom  1 " 

"  Can  he  aíFord  a  ransom  1 "  answered  the  Prior.  "  Is 
he  not  Isaac  of  York,  rich  enough  to  redeem  the  captivity 
of  the  ten  tribes  of  Israel,  who  were  led  intő  Assyrian 
bondage  í  I  have  seen  but  little  of  him  myself,  but  our 
cellarer  and  treasurer  have  dealt  largely  with  him,  and 
report  says  that  his  house  at  York  is  so  fuU  of  gold  and 
silver  as  is  a  shame  in  any  Christian  land.  Mar  vei  it  is 
to  all  living  Christian  hearts  that  such  gnawing  adders 
should  be  suffered  to  eat  intő  the  bowels  of  the  state,  and 
evén  of  the  holy  church  herself,  with  foul  usuries  and  ex- 
tortions. " 

"Hold,  father,"  said  the  Jew,  "mitigate  and  assuage 
your  choler.  I  pray  of  your  reverence  to  remember  that 
I  force  my  moneys  upon  no  one.  But  when  churchman 
and  layman,  prince  and  prior,  knight  and  priest,  come 
^  Borrows  means  pledges;  hence  "to  borrow"  means  to  pledge  to  return* 


IVANHOE.  367 

knockiiig  to  Isaac's  door,  they  borrow  not  his  shekels  with , 
these  uncivil  terms.  It  is  then,  Friend  Isaac,  will  you^ 
pleasure  us  in  this  matter,  and  our  day  shall  be  truly  kept» 
so  God  sa'  me  ?  —  and  kind  Isaac,  if  ever  you  served  man, 
show  yourself  a  friend  in  this  need.  And  when  the  day 
comes,  and  I  ask  my  own,  then  what  hear  I  but  damned 
Jew,  and  the  curse  of  Egypt  on  your  tribe,  and  all  that 
may  stir  up  the  rude  and  uncivil  populace  against  poor 
strangers ! " 

" Prior, '^  said  the  captain,  "Jew  though  he  is,  he  hath 
in  this  spoken  well.  Do  thou  therefore  name  his  ransom, 
as  he  named  thine,  without  farther  rude  terms.'' 

"  Nőne  but  latro  famosus  ^  —  the  interpretation  where- 
of,"  said  the  Prior,  "will  I  give  at  somé  other  time  and 
tide  —  would  place  a  Christian  prelate  and  an  unbaptized 
Jew  upon  the  same  bench.  But  since  ye  require  me  to 
put  a  price  upon  this  caitiflF,  I  will  teli  you  openly  that 
ye  will  wrong  yourselves  if  you  take  from  him  a  penny 
under  a  thousand  crowns. " 

"  A  sentence !  a  sentence !  "  said  the  chief  outlaw. 

"  A  sentence !  a  sentence ! "  shouted  his  assessors ;  "  the 
Christian  has  shown  his  good  nurture,  and  dealt  with  us 
more  generously  than  the  Jew." 

"  The  God  of  my  fathers  help  me !  "  said  the  Jew ;  "  will 
ye  bear  to  the  ground  an  impoverished  creature?  I  am 
this  day  childless,  and  will  ye  deprive  me  of  the  means  of 
livelihood?" 

"Thou  wilt  have  the  less  to  provide  for,  Jew,  if  thou 
art  childless,"  said  Aymer. 

"Alas!  my  lord,"  said  Isaac,  "your  law  permits  you 
not  to  know  how  the  child  of  our  bosom  is  entwined  with 
the  strings  of  our  heart,  0  Rebecca!  daughter  of  my 
beloved  Rachael!  were  each  leaf  on  that  tree  a  zecchin, 
and  each  zecchin  mine  own,  all  that  mass  of  wealth  would 
I  give  to  know  whether  thou  art  alive,  and  escaped  the 
hands  of  the  Nazarene !  " 

"  Was  not  thy  daughter  dark-haired  1 "  said  one  of  the 
outlaws;  "and  wore  she  not  a  veil  of  twisted  sendal, 
broidered  with  silver  1 " 

1  A  notorious  robber. 
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"She  did!  —  she  did!"  said  the  old  man,  trembling 
with  eagemess,  as  formerly  with  fear.  "The  blessing  of 
Jacob  be  upon  thee!  canet  thou  teli  me  aught  of  her 
safetyr' 

"It  was  she,  then,"  said  the  yeoman,  "who  was  camed 
oflp  by  the  proud  Templar,  when  he  broke  through  our 
ranks  on  yester-even.  I  had  drawn  my  bow  to  send  a 
áhaft  after  him,  but  spared  him  evén  for  the  sake  of  the 
damsel,  who  I  feared  might  take  harm  from  the  arrow." 

"  Oh !  "  answered  the  Jew,  "  I  would  to  God  thou  hadst 
shot,  though  the  arrow  had  pierced  her  bosom !  Better  the 
tömb  of  her  fathers  than  the  dishonorable  couch  of  the 
licentious  and  savage  Templar.  Ichabod!  Ichabod!  the 
glory  hath  departed  from  my  house/' 

"Friends,"  said  the  chief,  looking  round,  "the  old  man 
is  but  a  Jew,  natheless  his  grief  touches  me.  Deal  up- 
rightly  with  us,  Isaac.  Will  paying  this  ransom  of  a 
thousand  crowns  leave  thee  altogether  penniless  ? " 

Isaac,  recalled  to  think  of  his  worldly  goods,  the  lőve 
of  which,  by  dint  of  inveterate  habit,  contended  evén  with 
his  parental  affection,  grew  pale,  stammered,  and  could 
not  deny  there  might  be  somé  small  surplus. 

"  Well  —  go  to  —  what  though  there  be, "  said  the  out- 
law,  "we  will  not  reckon  with  thee  too  closely.  Without 
treasure  thou  mayest  as  well  hope  to  redeem  thy  child 
from  the  clutches  of  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  as  to 
shoot  a  stag-royal  with  a  headless  shaft.  We  will  take 
thee  at  the  same  ransom  with  Prior  Aymer,  or  rather  at 
one  hundred  crowns  lower,  which  hundred  crowns  shall  be 
mine  own  peculiar  loss,  and  not  light  upon  this  worship- 
ful  community ;  and  so  we  shall  avoid  the  heinous  offence 
of  rating  a  Jew  merchant  as  high  as  a  Christian  prelate, 
and  thou  wilt  have  six  hundred  crowns  remaining  to  treat 
for  thy  daughter'ö  ransom.  Templars  lőve  the  glitter  of 
silver  shekels  as  well  as  the  sparkle  of  black  eyes.  Hasten 
to  make  thy  crowns  chink  in  the  ear  of  De  Bois-Guilbert, 
ere  worse  comes  of  it.  Thou  wilt  find  him,  as  our  scouts 
have  brought  notice,  at  the  next  Preceptory  house  of  his 
Order.     Said  I  well,  my  merry  mates  ?  " 
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The  yeomen  expressed  their  wonted  acquiescence  in 
their  leader's  opinion;  and  Isaac,  relieved  of  one  hali  of 
his  apprehensions  by  leaming  that  his  daughter  lived,  and 
nxight  possibly  be  ransomed,  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of 
the  generous  outlaw,  and,  rubbing  his  beard  against  his 
buskins,  sought  to  kiss  the  hem  of  his  green  cassock. 
The  captain  drew  himself  back,  and  extricated  himself 
from  the  Jew's  grasp  not  without  somé  marks  of  contempt. 

"Nay,  beshrew  thee,  man,  up  with  thee!  I  am  English 
born,  and  lőve  no  such  Eastern  prostrations.  Kneel  to 
God,  and  not  to  a  poor  sinner,  liké  me.'' 

"Ay,  Jew,"  said  Prior  Aymer;  "kneel  to  God,  as  rep- 
resented  in  the  servant  of  his  altar,  and  who  knows,  with 
thy  sincere  repentance  and  due  gif  ts  to  the  shrine  of  Saint 
Kobert,  what  grace  thou  mayest  acquire  for  thyself  and 
thy  daughter  Rebecca !  I  grieve  for  the  maidén,  for  she 
is  of  fair  and  comely  countenance,  —  I  beheld  her  in  the 
lists'of  Ashby.  Alsó  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  is  one  with 
whom  I  may  do  much.  Bethink  thee  how  thou  mayest 
deserve  my  good  word  with  him." 

"  Alas!  alas! "  said  the  Jew,  "on  every  hand  the  spoil- 
ers  arise  against  me.  I  am  given  as  a  prey  unto  the  Assy- 
rian,  and  a  prey  unto  him  of  Egypt.^' 

"And  what  else  should  be  the  lot  of  thy  accursed  raoel  " 
answered  the  Prior;  "for  what  saith  holy  writ,  verbum 
Damini  projecerunt,  et  sapientia  est  nulla  in  eis  —  they 
have  cast  forth  the  word  of  the  Lord,  and  there  is  no 
wisdom  in  them;  propterea  ddbo  mulieres  eorum  exte- 
ris  —  I  will  give  their  women  to  strangers,  that  is,  to  the 
Templar,  as  in  the  present  matter;  et  thesauros  eorum 
hceredibus  alienis,  and  their  treasures  to  others  —  as  in  the 
present  case  to  these  honest  gentlemen." 

Isaac  groaned  deeply,  and  began  to  wring  his  hands, 
and  to  relapse  intő  his  state  of  desolation  and  despair. 
But  the  leader  of  the  yeomen  led  him  aside. 

"Advise  thee  well,  Isaac,"  said  Locksley,  "what  thou 
wilt  do  in  this  matter;  my  counsel  to  thee  is  to  make  a 
friend  of  this  churchman.  He  is  vain,  Isaac,  and  he  is 
covetous ;  at  least  he  needs  money  to  supply  his  profusion. 


870  IVANHOE. 

Thou  canst  easily  gratif y  his  greed ;  f  or  think  not  that  I 
am  blinded  by  thy  pretexts  of  poverty.  I  am  intimately 
acquainted,  Isaac,  witb  the  very  irón  ebest  in  wbicb  thou 
dóst  keep  tby  money-bags.  What !  know  I  not  tbe  great 
stone  beneatb  tbe  apple-tree,  that  leads  intő  the  vaulted 
cbamber  rnider  tby  garden  at  York  1 "  The  Jew  grew  as 
pale  as  death.  '*But  fear  nothing  írom  me,"  continued 
tbe  yeoman,  "for  we  are  of  old  acquainted.  Dóst  thou  not 
remember  the  sick  yeoman  whom  tby  fair  daughter  Re- 
becca  redeemed  from  tbe  gyves  at  York,  and  kept  him 
in  tby  house  till  his  health  was  restored,  when  thou 
didst  dismiss  him  recovered,  and  witb  a  piece  of  money  1 
üsurer  as  thou  art,  thou  didst  never  place  coin  at  better 
interest  than  that  poor  silver  mark,  for  it  has  this  day 
saved  thee  five  hundred  crowns/' 

"And  thou  art  he  whom  we  called  Diccon  Bend-the- 
Bow  1 "  said  Isaac ;  "  I  thought  ever  I  knew  the  accent  of 
thy  voice.'' 

"I  am  Bend-the-Bow,"  said  the  captain,  "and  Locks- 
ley,  and  have  a  good  name  besides  all  these. " 

"But  thou  art  mistaken,  good  Bend-the-Bow,  concem- 
ing  that  same  vaulted  apartment.  So  help  me  Heaven, 
as  there  is  nought  in  it  but  somé  merchandise  wbicb  I  will 
gladly  part  witb  to  you  —  one  hundred  yards  of  Lincohi 
green  to  make  doublets  to  thy  men,  and  a  hundred  staves 
of  Spanish  yew  to  make  bows,  and  one  hundred  silken 
bowstrings,  tough,  round,  and  sound,  —  these  will  I  send 
thee  for  thy  good-will,  honest  Diccon,  an  thou  wilt  keep 
silence  about  tbe  vauit,  my  good  Diccon." 

"Silentas  a  dormouse,"  said  the  outlaw;  "and  never 
trust  me  but  I  am  grieved  for  tby  daughter.  But  I  may 
not  help  it  —  the  Templar's  lances  are  too  strong  for  my 
archery  in  the  open  field  —  they  would  scatter  us  liké  dúst. 
Had  I  but  known  it  was  Bebecca  when  she  was  bome  off, 
something  might  have  been  done ;  but  now  thou  must  needs 
proceed  by  policy.  Come,  shall  I  treat  for  thee  with  the 
Prior?" 

"In  God's  name,  Diccon,  an  thou  canst,  aid  me  to  re- 
cover  the  child  of  my  bosom !  " 
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"  Do  not  thou  interrupt  me  with  thine  ill-timed  avarice," 
said  the  outlaw,  "and  I  will  deal  with  him  in  thy  be- 
half." 

He  then  tumed  from  the  Jew,  who  fpllowed  him,  how- 
ever,  as  closely  as  his  shadow. 

"Prior  Aymer,*'  said  the  captain,  "come  apart  with 
me  under  this  tree.  Men  say  thou  dóst  lőve  wine,  and 
a  lady's  smile,  better  than  beseems  thy  Order,  Sir  Priest; 
but  with  that  I  have  nonght  to  do.  I  have  heard,  too, 
thou  dóst  lőve  a  brace  of  good  dogs  and  a  fleet  horse,  and 
it  may  well  be  that,  loving  things  which  are  costly  to 
come  by,  thou  hatest  not  a  purse  of  gold.  But  I  have 
never  heard  that  thou  didst  lőve  oppression  or  cruelty. 
Now,  here  is  Isaac  willing  to  give  thee  the  means  of  pleas- 
ure  and  pastime  in  a  bag  containing  one  hundred  marks 
of  silver,  if  thy  intercession  with  thine  ally  the  Templar 
shall  avail  to  procure  the  freedom  of  his  daughter.'^ 

"In  safety  and  honor,  as  when  taken  from  me,"  said 
the  Jew,  "  otherwise  it  is  no  bargain. " 

"Peace,  Isaac," said  the  outlaw,  "or  I  give  up  thine  in- 
terest.    What  say  you  to  this  my  purpose,  Prior  Aymer?  " 

"The  matter,"  quoth  the  Prior,  "is  of  a  mixed  condi- 
tion;  for,  if  I  do  a  good  on  the  one  hand,  yet,  on  the 
other,  it  goeth  to  the  vantage  of  a  Jew,  and  in  so  much 
is  against  my  conscience.  Yet,  if  the  Israelite  will  adván- 
tagé  the  church  by  giving  me  somewhat  over  to  the  build- 
ing of  our  dortour,^  I  will  take  it  on  my  conscience  to  aid 
him  in  the  matter  of  his  daughter." 

"For  a  score  of  marks  to  the  dortour,"  said  the  outlaw, 
—  "be  still,  I  say,  Isaac !  —  or  for  a  brace  of  silver  candle- 
sticks  to  the  altar,  we  will  not  stand  with  you." 

"Nay,  but  good  Diccon  Bend-the-Bow,"  said  Isaac,  en- 
deavoring  to  interpose. 

"  Good  Jew  —  good  beast  —  good  earthworm  I "  said  the 
yeoman,  losing  patience ;  "  an  thou  dóst  go  on  to  put  thy 
filthy  lucre  in  the  balance  with  thy  daughter's  life  and 
honor,  by  Heaven,  I  will  strip  thee  of  every  maravedi  thou 
hast  in  the  world,  bef ore  three  days  are  out  I " 
1  Dormitoiy. 
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Isaac  shrunk  together  and  was  silent. 

''And  what  pledge  am  I  to  have  for  all  tbis?  "  said  the 
Prior. 

"When  Isaac  retnms  successful  through  your  xnedia- 
tion,"  said  the  outlaw,  "I  swear  by  Saint  Hubert,  I  will 
see  that  he  pays  thee  the  money  in  good  silver,  or  I  will 
reckon  with  him  for  it  in  such  sort,  he  had  better  hav.e 
paid  twenty  such  sums." 

"Well  then,  Jew,"  said  Aymer,  "since  I  must  needs 
meddle  in  this  matter,  let  me  have  the  use  of  thy  writing- 
tablets  —  though,  hold  —  rather  than  use  thy  pen,  I  would 
fást  for  twenty-four  hours,  and  where  shall  I  find  one  1  '^ 

**  If  your  holy  scruples  can  dispense  with  using  the  Jew's 
tablets,  for  the  pen  I  can  find  a  remedy,^'  said  the  yeoman; 
and,  bending  his  bow,  he  aimed  his  shaft  at  a  wild  goose 
which  was  soaring  over  their  heads,  the  advanced  guard  oí 
a  phalanx  of  his  tribe,  which  were  winging  their  way  to 
thÁ  distant  and  solitary  fens  of  Holdemess.  The  bird 
came  fluttering  down,  transíixed  with  the  arrow. 

"There,  Prior,*'  said  the  captain,  "are  quills  enow  to 
supply  all  the  monks  of  Jorvaulx  for  the  nezt  hundred 
years,  an  they  take  not  to  writing  chronicles." 

The  Prior  sat  down,  and  at  great  leisure  indited  an 
epistle  to  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  and  having  carefuUy 
sealed  up  the  tablets,  delivered  them  to  the  Jew,  saying, 
"This  will  be  thy  safe-conduct  to  the  Preceptory  of  Tem- 
plestowe,  and,  as  I  think,  is  most  likely  to  accomplish 
the  delivery  of  thy  daughter,  if  it  be  well  backed  with 
proffers  of  adván  tagé  and  commodity  at  thine  own  hand; 
for,  trust  me  well,  the  good  Knight  Bois-Guilbert  is  of 
their  conf raternity  that  do  nought  for  nought. " 

"Well,  Prior,"  said  the  outlaw,  "I  wiU  detain  thee 
no  longer  here  than  to  give  the  Jew  acquittance  for  the 
five  hundred  crowns  at  which  thy  ransom  is  fixed.  I 
accept  of  him  for  my  paymaster;  and  if  I  hear  that  ye 
boggle  at  allowing  him  in  his  accompts  the  sum  so  paid 
by  him,  Saint  Mary  refuse  me,  an  I  bum  not  the  abbey 
over  thine  head,  though  I  hang  ten  years  the  sooner  I  " 

With  a  much  worse  grace  than  that  wherewith  he  had 
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penned  the  letter  to  Bois-Guilbert,  the  Prior  wrote  an 
acquittance,  discharging  Isaac  of  York  of  five  hundred 
crowns,  advanced  to  him  in  his  need  for  acquittal  of  his 
ransom,  and  faithfully  promising  to  hold  true  compt  with 
him  for  that  sum. 

"And  now,"  said  Prior  Aymer,  "I  will  pray  you  of 
restitution  of  my  mules  and  palfreys,  and  the  freedom  of 
the  reverend  brethren  attending  upon  me,  and  alsó  of  the 
gymmal  rings,  jewels,  and  fair  vestures,  of  which  I  ha  ve 
been  despoiled,  having  now  satisfied  you  for  my  ransom 
as  a  true  prisoner." 

"Touching  your  brethren,  Sir  Prior/'  said  Locksley, 
"they  shall  ha  ve  present  freedom,  it  were  unjust  to  de- 
tain  them;  touching  your  horses  and  mules,  they  shall 
alsó  be  restored,  with  such  spending  money  as  may  enable 
you  to  reach  York,  for  it  were  cruel  to  deprive  you  of  the 
means  of  journeying.  But  as  conceming  rings,  jewels, 
chains,  and  what  else,  you  must  understand  that  we  are 
men  of  tender  consciences,  and  will  not  yield  to  a  vener- 
able  man  liké  yourself,  who  should  be  dead  to  the  vanities 
of  this  life,  the  strong  temptation  to  break  the  rule  of  his 
foundation,  by  wearing  rings,  chains,  or  other  vain  gauds." 

"Think  what  you  do,  my  masters,"  said  the  Prior,  "ere 
you  put  your  hand  on  the  church's  patrimony.  These 
things  are  inter  res  sacrasy^  and  I  wot  not  what  judgment 
might  ensue  were  they  to  be  handled  by  laical  hands." 

"I  will  take  care  of  that,  reverend  Prior,"  said  the 
Hermit  of  Copmanhurst;  "for  I  will  wear  them  myself." 

"Friend,  or  brother,"  said  the  Prior,  in  answer  to  this 
solution  of  his  doubts,  "  if  thou  hast  really  taken  religious 
orders,  I  pray  thee  to  look  how  thou  wilt  answer  to  thine 
oíiicial  for  the  share  thou  hast  taken  in  this  day's  work." 

"Friend  Prior,"  returned  the  hermit,  "you  are  to 
know  that  I  belong  to  a  little  diocese,  where  I  am  my 
own  diocesan,  and  care  as  little  for  the  Bishop  of  York 
as  I  do  for  the  Abbot  of  Jorvaulx,  the  Prior,  and  all  the 
convent. " 

"Thou  art  utterly  irregular,"  said  the  Prior;  "one  of 
1  Among  things  sacred. 
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those  dísorderly  men,  who,  taking  on  them  the  sacred 
character  without  due  cause,  profáné  the  holy  rites,  and 
endanger  the  souls  of  those  who  take  counsel  at  their 
hands,  lapides  pro  pane  condonantes  iis,  giving  them 
stones  instead  of  bread,  as  the  Vulgate  ^  hath  it." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Friar,  "an  my  brain-pan  could  have 
been  broken  by  Latin,  it  had  not  held  so  long  together. 
I  say,  that  easing  a  world  of  such  mis-proud  priests  as 
thou  art  of  their  jewels  and  their  gimcracks  is  a  lawful 
spoiling  of  the  Egyptians." 

"Thou  be'st  a  hedge-priest,"  ^  said  the  Prior,  in  great 
wrath,  "  excommunicabo  vos,^' 

"Thou  be'st  thyself  more  liké  a  thief  and  a  heretic," 
said  the  Friar,  equally  indignant;  "I  will  pouch  up  no 
such  affront  before  my  parishioners,  as  thou  thinkest  it 
not  shame  to  put  upon  me,  although  I  be  a  reverend  bro- 
ther  to  thee.  Ossa  ejus  perfringam^  I  will  break  your 
bones,  as  the  Vulgate  hath  it." 

"  Holla  I "  cried  the  captain,  "  come  the  reverend  breth- 
ren  to  such  terms?  Keep  thine  assurance  of  peace,  Friar. 
Prior,  an  thou  hast  not  made  thy  peace  perfect  with 
God,  provoke  the  Friar  no  farther.  Hermit,  let  the  rev- 
erend father  depart  in  peace,  as  a  ransomed  man." 

The  yeomen  separated  the  incensed  priests,  who  con- 
tinued  to  raise  their  voices  vituperating  each  other  in  had 
Latin,  which  the  Prior  delivered  the  more  fluently,  and 
the  hermit  with  the  greater  vehemence.  The  Prior  at 
length  recollected  himself  sufíiciently  to  be  aware  that  he 
was  compromising  his  dignity,  by  squabbling  with  such  a 
hedge-priest  as  the  outlaw's  chaplain,  and  being  joined 
by  his  attendants,  rode  off  with  considerably  less  pomp, 
and  in  a  much  more  apostolicai  condition,  so  far  as  worldly 
matters  were  concerned,  than  he  had  exhibited  before  this 
rencounter. 

It  remained  that  the  Jew  should  produce  somé  security 

for  the  ransom  which  he  was  to  pay  on  the  Prior' s  ao- 

count,  as  well  as  upon  his  own.     He  gave,  accordingly, 

an  order  sealed  with  a  signet,  to  a  brother  of  his  tribe 

1  The  Latin  Bible.  3  ^  Iq^  ignorant  priest. 
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at  York,  requiring  him  to  pay  to  the  bearer  the  sum  of 
a  thousand  crowns,  and  to  deli  ver  certain  merchandises 
specifíed  in  the  note. 

"My  brother  Sheva,"  he  said,  groaning  deeply,  "hath 
the  key  of  my  warehouses." 

"  And  of  the  vaulted  chamber  ? "  whispered  Locksley. 

"No,  no  —  may  Heaven  forefend!"  said  Isaac;  "evil 
is  the  hour  that  let  any  one  whomsoever  intő  that  secret." 

"It  is  safe  with  me,''  said  the  outlaw,  "so  be  that 
this  thy  scroU  produce  the  sum  therein  nominated  and 
set  down.  But  what  now,  Isaaci  art  dead?  art  stupe- 
fied?  hath  the  payment  of  a  thousand  crowns  put  thy 
daughter's  peril  out  of  thy  mindi " 

The  Jew  started  to  his  feet.  "No,  Diccon,  no  —  I 
will  presently  set  forth.  Farewell,  thou  whom  I  may  not 
call  good,  and  dare  not  and  will  not  call  evil." 

Yet,  ere  Isaac  departed,  the  outlaw  chief  bestowed  on 
him  this  parting  advice :  "  Be  liberal  of  thine  offers,  Isaac, 
and  spare  not  thy  purse  for  thy  daughter's  safety.  Credit 
me,  that  the  gold  thou  shalt  spare  in  her  cause  will  here- 
af ter  give  thee  as  much  agony  as  if  it  were  poured  molten 
down  thy  throat." 

Isaac  acquiesced  with  a  deep  groan;  and  set  forth  on 
his  joumey,  accompanied  by  two  tall  foresters,  who  were 
to  be  his  guides,  and  at  the  same  time  his  guards,  through 
the  wood. 

The  Black  Knight,  who  had  seen  with  no  small  inter- 
est these  various  proceedings,  now  took  his  leave  of  the 
outlaw  in  turn;  nor  could  he  avoid  expressing  his  sur- 
prise  at  having  witnessed  so  much  civil  policy  amongst 
persons  cast  out  from  all  the  ordinary  protection  and  in- 
fluence  of  the  laws. 

"Good  fruit.  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  yeoman,  "will 
sometimes  grow  on  a  sorry  tree;  and  evil  times  are  not 
always  productive  of  evil  alone  and  unmixed.  Amongst 
those  who  are  drawn  intő  this  lawless  state,  there  are, 
doubtless,  numbers  who  wish  to  exercise  its  license  with 
somé  moderation,  and  somé  who  regret,  it  may  be,  that 
they  are  obliged  to  follow  such  a  trade  at  alL" 


876  IVANHOE. 

"And  to  one  of  those,"  said  the  Knigbt,  "I  am  now, 
I  presume,  speaking." 

"  Sir  Knight, "  said  the  outlaw,  "  we  have  each  our  secret. 
You  are  welcome  to  form  your  judgment  of  me,  and  I  may 
use  my  conjectures  touching  you,  though  neither  of  our 
shafts  may  hit  the  mark  they  are  shot  at.  But  as  I  do 
not  pray  to  be  admitted  intő  your  mystery,  he  not  offended 
that  I  preserve  my  own/' 

"I  crave  pardon,  brave  outlaw, "said  the  Knight,  "your 
reproof  is  just.  But  it  may  be  we  shall  meet  hereafter 
with  less  of  concealment  on  either  side.  Meanwhile,  we 
part  friends,  do  we  not  ? " 

"There  is  my  hand  upon  it,"  said  Locksley;  "and  I 
will  call  it  the  hand  of  a  true  Englishman,  though  an 
outlaw  for  the  present." 

"And  there  is  mine  in  retum,"  said  the  Knight;  "and 
I  hold  it  honored  by  being  clasped  with  yours.  For  he 
that  does  good,  having  the  unlimited  power  to  do  evil, 
deserves  praise  not  only  for  the  good  which  he  performs, 
but  for  the  evil  which  he  forbears.  Fare-thee-well,  gal- 
lant  outlaw ! " 

Thus  partéd  that  fair  f ellowship ;  and  he  of  the  Fetter- 
lock,  mounting  upon  his  strong  war-horse,  rode  ojff  through 
the  f  orest. 


CHAPTER   XXXIV. 

King  John.    I  'U  teli  thee  what,  my  íriend, 
He  ia  a  very  serpent  in  my  way; 
And  wheresoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread, 
He  lies  bef  ore  me.    Dóst  thou  understand  me  ? 

BHAKnpsÁBX,  King  John, 

There  was  brave  feasting  in  the  Castle  of  York,  to 
which  Prince  John  had  invited  those  nobles,  prelates,  and 
leaders,  by  whose  assistance  he  hoped  to  carry  through  his 
ambitious  projects  upon  his  brother's  throne.  Waldemar 
Fitzurse,  his  able  and  politic  agent,  was  at  secret  work 
among  them,  tempering  all  to  that  pitch  of  courage  which 
was  necessary  in  making  an  open  declaration  of  their  pur- 


IVANHOE.  377 

pose.  But  their  enterprise  was  delayed  by  the  absence  of 
more  than  one  main  limb  of  the  confederacy.  The  stub- 
born  and  daring,  though  brutal  courage  of  Front-de-Boeuf ; 
the  buoyant  spirits  and  hold  bearing  of  De  Bracy;  the 
sagacity,  martial  experience,  and  renowned  valor  of  Brian 
de  Bois-Guilbert,  were  important  to  the  success  of  their 
conspiracy ;  and  while  cursing  in  secret  their  unnecessary 
and  unmeaning  absence,  neither  John  nor  his  adviser 
dared  to  proceed  without  them.  Isaac  the  Jew  alsó 
seemed  to  have  vanished,  and  with  him  the  hope  of  cer- 
tain  sums  of  money,  making  up  the  subsidy  for  which 
Prince  John  had  contracted  with  that  Israelite  and  his 
brethren.  This  deficiency  was  likely  to  prove  perilous  in 
an  emergency  so  critical. 

It  was  on  the  moming  after  the  fali  of  Torquilstone, 
that  a  confused  report  began  to  spread  abroad  in  the  city 
of  York,  that  De  Bracy  and  Bois-Guilbert,  with  their 
confederate  Front-de-BoBuf,  had  been  taken  or  slain. 
Waldemar  brought  the  rumor  to  Prince  John,  announcing 
that  he  feared  its  truth  the  more  that  they  had  set  out 
with  a  small  attendance,  for  the  purpose  of  committing 
an  assault  on  the  Saxon  Cedric  and  his  attendants.  At 
another  time  the  Prince  would  have  Jbreated  this  deed  of 
violence  as  a  good  jest;  but  now  that  it  interfered  with 
and  impeded  his  own  plans,  he  exclaimed  against  the  per- 
petrators, and  spoke  of  the  broken  laws,  and  the  infringe- 
ment  of  public  order  and  of  priváté  property,  in  a  tone 
which  might  have  become  King  Alfréd. 

"  The  unprincipled  marauders !  "  he  said ;  "  were  I  ever 
to  become  monarch  of  England,  I  would  hang  such  trans- 
gressors  over  the  drawbridges  of  their  own  castles." 

"But  to  become  monarch  of  England,"  said  his  Ahitho- 
phel  ^  coolly,  "  it  is  necessary  not  only  that  your  Grace 
should  endure  the  transgressions  of  these  unprincipled 
marauders,  but  that  you  should  aíFord  them  your  protec- 
tion,  notwithstanding  your  laudable  zeal  for  the  laws  they 
are  in  the  habit  of  infringing.  We  shall  be  finely  helped, 
if  the  churl  Saxons  should  have  realized  your  Grace 's 
1  Eing  David's  counsellor.    Soe  2  Sámuel  xv.  12,  and  xvii.  23. 
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vision,  of  converting  feudal  drawbridges  intő  gibbets;  and 
yonder  bold-spirited  Cedric  seemeth  one  to  whom  such  an 
imagination  might  occur.  Your  Grace  is  well  aware,  it 
will  be  dangerous  to  stir  without  Front-de-BoBuf,  De 
Bracy,  and  the  Templar;  and  yet  we  ha  ve  gone  too  far 
to  recede  with  safety." 

Prince  John  struck  his  forehead  with  impatience,  and 
then  began  to  stride  np  and  down  the  apartment. 

"The  villains,"  he  said,  "the  base  treacherous  viUains, 
to  desert  me  at  this  pinch !  " 

"Nay,  say  rather  the  feather-pated  giddy  madmen," 
said  Waldemar,  "  who  must  be  toying  with  follies  when 
such  business  was  in  hand." 

"  What  is  to  be  done  1 "  said  the  Prince,  stopping  short 
before  Waldemar. 

"I  know  nothing  which  can  be  done,"  answered  his 
counsellor,  "savé  that  which  I  have  already  taken  order 
for.  I  came  not  to  bewail  this  evil  chance  with  your 
Grace,  until  I  had  done  my  best  to  remedy  it." 

"Thou  art  ever  my  better  angel,  Waldemar,"  said  the 
Prince;  "and  when  I  have  such  a  chancellor  to  advise 
withal,  the  reign  of  John  will  be  renowned  in  our  annals. 
What  hast  thou  commanded  ? " 

"I  have  ordered  Louis  Winkelbrand,  De  Bracy 's  lieu- 
tenant,  to  cause  his  trumpet  sound  to  horse,  and  to  dis- 
play his  banner,  and  to  set  presently  forth  towards  the 
castle  of  Front-de-Boeuf,  to  do  what  yet  may  be  done  for 
the  succor  of  our  friends." 

Prince  John's  face  flushed  with  the  pride  of  a  spoilt 
child,  who  has  undergone  what  it  conceives  to  be  an 
insult. 

"By  the  face  of  God!"  he  said,  "Waldemar  Fitzurse, 
much  hast  thou  taken  upon  thee !  and  over  malapert  thou 
wert  to  cause  trumpet  to  blow,  or  banner  to  be  raised  in 
a  town  where  ourselves  were  in  presence,  without  our 
express  command." 

"I  crave  your  Grace 's  pardon,"  said  Fitzurse,  intemally 
cursing  the  idle  vanity  of  his  patron ;  "  but  when  time 
pressed,  and  evén  the  loss  of  minutes  might  be  fatál,  I 
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judged  it  best  to  take  this  much  burden  upon  me,  in  a 
matter  of  such  importance  to  your  Grace's  interest.'' 

"Thou  art  pardoned,  Fitzurse,"  said  the  Prince, 
gravely;  "thy  purpose  hath  atoned  for  thy  hasty  rash- 
ness.  But  whom  have  we  here  ?  De  Bracy  himself,  by 
the  rood!  and  in  strange  guise  doth  he  come  before  us." 

It  was  indeed  De  Bracy,  "bloody  with  spurring,  fiery 
red  with  speed. "  His  armor  boré  all  the  marks  of  the 
laté  obstinate  fray,  being  broken,  defaeed,  and  stained 
with  blood  in  many  places,  and  eovered  with  clay  and 
dúst  from  the  erest  to  the  spur.  Undoing  his  beimet,  he 
placed  it  on  the  table,  and  stood  a  moment  as  if  to  collect 
himself  before  he  told  his  news. 

"De  Bracy,"  said  Prince  John,  "what  means  this? 
Speak,  I  charge  thee !     Are  the  Saxons  in  rebellion  ? " 

"  Speak,  De  Bracy, "  said  Fitzurse,  almost  in  the  same 
moment  with  his  master,  "thou  wert  wont  to  be  a  man. 
Where  is  the  Templar  ?     Where  Front-de-BoBuf  1 " 

"The  Templar  is  fled,"  Baid  De  Bracy;  "Front-de- 
BoBuf  you  will  never  see  more.  He  has  found  a  red  grave 
among  the  blazing  rafters  of  his  own  castle,  and  I  alone 
am  escaped  to  teli  you." 

"Cold  news,"  said  Waldemar,  "to  us,  though  you 
speak  of  fire  and  conflagration, " 

"The  worst  news  is  not  yet  said,"  answered  De  Bracy; 
and,  coming  up  to  Prince  John,  he  uttered  in  a  low  and 
emphatic  tone,  "  Eichard  is  in  England.  I  have  seen  and 
spoken  with  him." 

Prince  John  tumed  pale,  tottered,  and  eaught  at  the 
back  of  an  oaken  bench  to  support  himself,  much  liké  to 
a  man  who  receives  an  arrow  in  his  bosom. 

"Thou  ravest,  De  Bracy,"  said  Fitzurse,  "it  cannot 
be." 

"It  is  as  true  as  truth  itself,"  said  De  Bracy.  "I  was 
his  prisoner,  and  spoke  with  him." 

"  With  Richárd  Plantagenet,  sayest  thou  1 "  continued 
Fitzurse. 

"  With  Richárd  Plantagenet, "  replied  De  Bracy,  "  with 
Richárd  Coeur-de-Lion,  with  Richárd  of  England." 
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"And  thou  wert  his  prisoner?"  said  Waldemar;  "he 
is  then  at  the  head  of  a  power  ? " 

"  No  —  only  a  f ew  outlawed  yeomen  were  around  him, 
and  to  these  his  person  is  unknown.  I  heard  him  say  he 
was  about  to  depart  from  them.  He  joined  them  only  to 
assist  at  the  storming  of  Torquilstone. " 

"Ay,"  said  Fitzurse,  "such  is  indeed  the  fashion  of 
Richárd  —  a  true  knight-errant  he,  and  will  wander  in 
wild  adventure,  trusting  the  prowess  of  his  single  arm, 
liké  any  Sir  Guy  or  Sir  Bevis/  while  the  weighty  affairs 
of  his  kingdom  slumber,  and  his  own  safety  is  endan- 
gered.     What  dóst  thou  propose  to  do,  De  Bracy  ? " 

"I?  I  offered  Richárd  the  service  of  my  Free  Lances, 
and  he  refused  them.  I  will  lead  them  to  Hull,  seize  on 
shipping,  and  embark  f or  Flanders ;  thanks  to  the  bustling 
times,  a  man  of  action  will  always  find  employment. 
And  thou,  Waldemar,  wilt  thou  take  lance  and  shield, 
and  lay  down  thy  policies,  and  wend  along  with  me,  and 
share  the  f ate  wlűch  God  sends  us  1 " 

"I  am  too  old,  Maurice,  and  I  have  a  daughter,"  an- 
swered  Waldemar. 

*•'  Give  her  to  me,  Fitzurse,  and  I  will  maintain  her  as 
fits  her  ránk,  with  the  help  of  lance  and  stirrup,''  said  De 
Bracy. 

"Not  so,"  answered  Fitzurse ;  "I  will  take  sanctuary  in 
this  church  of  Saint  Péter.  The  Archbishop  is  my  sworn 
brother.'' 

During  this  discourse,  Prince  John  had  gradually  awak- 
ened  from  the  stupor  intő  which  he  had  been  thrown  by 
the  unexpected  intelligence,  and  had  been  attentive  to  the 
conversation  which  passed  betwixt  his  foUowers.  "They 
fali  off  from  me,"  he  said  to  himself ;  "they  hold  no  more 
by  me  than  a  withered  leaf  by  the  bough  when  a  breeze 
blows  on  it !  Hell  and  fiends !  can  I  shape  no  means  f or 
myself  when  I  am  deserted  by  these  cravens  1 "  He 
paused,  and  there  was  an  expression  of  diabolical  passión 

1  Both  lepiendary  English  heroes.  Sir  Guy  of  Warwick  is  the  subject 
of  many  old  ballads,  and  Sir  Bevis  is  celebrated  in  the  Arthurian  ro- 
mances. 
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in  the  constrained  laugh  with  which  he  at  lengtb  broke  in 
on  their  conversation, 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!  my  good  lords,  by  the  light  of  Our 
Lady' 8  brow,  I  held  ye  sage  men,  hold  men,  ready-witted 
nien;  yet  ye  throw  down  wealth,  honor,  pleasure,  all  that 
our  noble  game  promised  you,  at  the  moment  it  might  be 
won  by  one  bold  cast ! " 

"I  understand  you  not,"  said  De  Bracy.  "As  soon  as 
Bichard's  return  is  blown  abroad,  he  will  be  at  the  bead 
of  an  army,  and  all  is  then  over  with  us.  I  would  comi- 
sel  you,  my  lord,  either  to  fly  to  Francé,  or  take  the  pro- 
tection  of  the  Queen  Mother." 

"I  seek  no  safety  for  myself,"  said  Prince  John,  haugh- 
tily;  "that  I  could  secure  by  a  wofd  spoken  to  my 
brother.  But  although  you.  De  Bracy,  and  you,  Walde- 
mar  Fitzurse,  are  so  ready  to  abandon  me,  I  should  not 
greatly  delight  to  see  your  heads  blackening  on  CliíFord's 
gate  yonder.  Thinkest  thou,  Waldemar,  that  the  wily 
Archbishop  will  not  suffer  thee  to  be  taken  from  the  very 
horns  of  the  altar,  would  it  make  his  peace  with  King 
Richárd?  And  forgettest  thou,  De  Bracy,  that  Róbert 
Estoteville  lies  betwixt  thee  and  Hull  with  all  his  forces, 
and  that  the  Earl  of  Essex  is  gathering  his  foUowers  1  If 
we  had  reason  to  fear  these  levies  evén  before  Richard's 
return,  trowest  thou  there  is  any  doubt  now  which  party 
their  leaders  will  take  1  Trust  me,  Estoteville  alone  has 
strength  enough  to  drive  all  thy  Free  Lances  intő  the 
Humber."  Waldemar  Fitzurse  and  De  Bracy  looked  in 
each  other's  faces  with  blank  dismay.  "There  is  but  one 
road  to  safety,"  continued  the  Prince,  and  his  brow  grew 
black  as  midnight;  "this  object  of  our  terror  journeys 
alone.      He  must  be  met  withal. " 

"Not  by  me,"  said  De  Bracy,  hastily ;  "I  was  his  pris- 
oner,  and  he  took  me  to  mercy.  I  will  not  harm  a  feather 
in  his  erest." 

"Who  spoke  of  harming  him?"  said  Prince  John, 
with  a  hardened  laugh ;  "  the  knave  will  say  next  that  I 
meant  he  should  slay  himi  No  —  a  prison  were  better; 
and  whether   in   Britain   or  Austria,    what   matters   it? 
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Things  will  be  but  as  they  were  when  we  commenced  onr 
enterprise.  It  was  íounded  on  the  hope  that  Eichard 
would  remain  a  captive  in  Germany.  Our  uncle  Róbert 
lived  and  died  in  the  castle  of  Cardiife." 

"Ay,  but,''  said  Waldemar,  "your  sire  Henry  sate 
more  firm  in  his  seat  than  your  Grace  can.  I  say  the 
best  prison  is  that  which  is  made  by  the  sexton  —  no 
dungeon  üke  a  church-vault !     I  have  said  my  say." 

"  Prison  or  tömb, "  said  De  Bracy,  "  I  wash  my  hands 
of  the  whole  matter." 

"Villáin!"  said  Prince  John,  "thou  wouldst  not  be- 
wray  our  counsel  ? " 

"Counsel  was  never  bewrayed  by  me,"  said  De  Bracy, 
haughtily,  "nor  nfust  the  name  of  villáin  be  coupled  with 
mine  I " 

"Peace,  Sir  Knight!"  said  Waldemar;  "and  you, 
good  my  lord,  f  orgive  the  scruples  of  valiant  De  Bracy ;  I 
trust  I  shall  soon  remove  them." 

"That  passes  your  eloquence,  Fitzurse,"  replied  the 
Knight. 

"  Why,  good  Sir  Maurice, "  rejoined  the  wily  politician, 
"start  not  aside  liké  a  scared  steed,  without,  at  least^ 
considering  the  object  of  your  terror.  This  Eichard  — 
but  a  day  since,  and  it  would  have  been  thy  dearest  wish 
to  have  met  him  hand  to  hand,  in  the  ranks  of  battle  — 
a  hundred  times  I  have  heard  thee  wish  it." 

"Ay,"  said  De  Bracy,  "but  that  was  as  thou  sayest, 
hand  to  hand,  and  in  the  ranks  of  battle!  Thou  never 
heardest  me  breathe  a  thought  of  assaulting  him  alone, 
and  in  a  f orest. " 

"Thou  art  no  good  knight  if  thou  dóst  scruple  at  it," 
said  Waldemar.  "  Was  it  in  battle  that  Lancelot  de  Lac  * 
and  Sir  Tristram  won  renown  1  or  was  it  not  by  encoun- 
tering  gigantic  knights  under  the  shade  of  deep  and  un- 
known  f orests  ? " 

"Ay,  but  I  promise  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  "that  nei- 
ther  Tristram  nor  Lancelot  would  have  been  match,  hand 

1  One  of  the  knights  oí  the  Roond  Table.    See  Tennyson's  Idyüs  oftht 
King. 


IVANHOE.  383 

to  hand,  for  Richárd  Plantagenet,  and  I  think  it  was  not 
their  wont  to  take  the  odds  against  a  single  man. " 

"Thou  art  mad,  De  Bracy.  Wliat  is  it  we  propose  to 
thee,  a  hired  and  retained  captain  of  Free  Companions, 
whose  swords  are  purchased  for  Prince  John's  service? 
Thou  art  apprised  of  our  enemy,  and  then  thou  scruplest, 
though  thy  patron' s  fortunes,  those  of  thy  comrades, 
thine  own,  and  the  life  and  honor  of  every  one  amongst 
US,  are  at  stake ! " 

"I  teli  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  sullenly,  "that  he  gave 
me  my  life.  True,  he  sent  me  from  his  presence,  and 
ref used  my  homage  —  so  far  I  owe  him  neither  f avor  nor 
allegiance  —  but  I  will  not  lift  hand  against  him. " 

"It  needs  not  —  send  Louis  Winkelbrand  and  a  score 
of  thy  lances." 

"Ye  have  sufficient  ruíiians  of  your  own,"  said  De 
Bracy;  "not  one  of  mine  shall  budge  on  such  an  errand." 

"  Art  thou  so  obstinate,  De  Bracy  1 "  said  Prince  John ; 
"and  wilt  thou  forsake  me,  after  so  many  protestations  of 
zeal  for  my  service  1 " 

"  I  mean  it  not, "  said  De  Bracy ;  "  I  will  abide  by  you 
in  aught  that  becomes  a  knight,  whether  in  the  lists  or  in 
the  camp;  but  this  highway  practice  comes  not  within  my 
vow. " 

"Come  hither,  Waldemar,''  said  Prince  John.  "An 
unhappy  Prince  am  I.  My  father,  King  Henry,  had 
faithful  servants.  He  had  but  to  say  that  he  was  plagued 
with  a  facetious  priest,  and  the  blood  of  Thomas  k  Becket, 
saint  though  he  was,  stained  the  steps  of  his  own  altar. 
Tracy,  Morville,  Brito,^  loyal  and  daring  subjects,  your 
names,  your  spirit,  are  extinct!  and  although  Reginald 
Fitzurse  hath  left  a  son,  he  has  fallen  off  from  his  father's 
fidelity  and  courage." 

"  He  has  fallen  off  from  neither, "  said  Waldemar  Fitz- 
urse; "and  since  it  may  not  better  be,  I  will  take  on  me 

1  As  Scott  remínds  us  ín  a  footnote,  Reginald  Fitzurse,  William  de 
Tracy,  Hugh  de  Morville,  and  Richárd  Brito  were  the  gentlemen  of  Henry 
tfae  Socond's  household  who,  instigated  by  somé  passionate  expressions  of 
ifaeir  sovereign,  slew  the  celebrated  Thomas  á  Becket 
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the  oondnet  ci  thia  perflons  enterpríse.  Dearly,  howeyer, 
did  mj  iather  paichase  the  praiae  of  a  zealons  friend;  and 
yet  did  his  piooí  oí  Iqjalty  to  Heniy  fali  far  ahoit  oí 
wbat  I  am  aboat  to  affoid;  íor  iather  would  I  assail  a 
whole  calendar  oí  saints,  than  pat  spear  in  rest  againsi 
CGemr-de-Lion*  De  Bracy,  to  thee  I  mnst  truat  to  keep 
np  the  spiríts  oí  the  doubtíul,  and  to  guaid  Prínoe  John's 
penon.  lí  jou  receive  sach  news  as  I  troft  to  send  jou, 
our  enterprise  will  no  longer  wear  a  douhtíul  aspect. 
Page,"  he  said,  "hie  to  my  lodgings,  and  teli  my  armorer 
to  be  there  in  leadiness;  and  bid  Stephen  Wetheial,  Broad 
Thoreaby,  and  the  Three  Spean  oí  Spyinp;how  come  to 
me  instantly;  and  let  the  scout-master,  Hogh  Bárdon, 
attend  me  alsó.  Adieu,  my  Frince,  till  better  times." 
Thua  speaking,  he  leit  the  apartmeni. 

''He  goes  to  make  my  brother  prísoner,"  said  Prínce 
John  to  De  Bracy,  ''  with  as  little  touch  oí  compunction 
as  ií  it  bat  concemed  the  liberty  oí  a  Saxon  íranklin.  I 
trost  he  will  obeerre  our  orders,  and  use  our  dear  Sich- 
ard's  person  with  all  due  respecf 

De  Bracy  only  answered  by  a  smile. 

"By  the  light  oí  Our  Lady's  brow,".8aid  Prince  John, 
"  our  orders  to  him  were  most  precise  —  though  it  may  be 
you  heard  them  not,  as  we  stood  together  in  the  oriel 
window.  Most  clear  and  positive  was  our  charge  that 
Bichard's  saíety  should  be  cared  íor,  and  woe  to  Walde- 
mar's  head  ií  he  transgress  it ! " 

"I  had  better  pass  to  his  lodgings,"  said  De  Bracy, 
"  and  make  him  íully  aware  oí  your  Grace's  pleasure ;  íor, 
as  it  quite  escaped  my  ear,  it  may  not  perchance  hava 
reached  that  oí  Waldemar." 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  Prince  John,  impatiently,  "I  prom- 
ise  thee  he  heard  me ;  and  besides,  I  have  íarther  occupa- 
tion  íor  thee.  Maurice,  come  hither;  let  me  lean  on  thy 
shoulder." 

They  walked  a  tum  through  the  hall  in  this  íamiliar 
posture,  and  Prince  John,  with  an  air  oí  the  most  coníi- 
dential  intimacy,  proceeded  to  say,  "What  thinkest  thou 
QÍ  this  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  my  De  Bracy  ?     He  trusts  to 
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be  our  Chancellor.  Surely  we  will  pause  ere  we  give  an 
oliice  so  high  to  one  who  shows  evidently  how  little  he  rev- 
erences  our  blood,  by  his  so  readily  undertaking  this  enter- 
prise  against  Richárd.  Thou  dóst  think,  I  warrant,  that 
thou  hast  lost  somewhat  of  our  regard,  by  thy  boldly  declin- 
ing  this  unpleasing  task.  But  no,  Maurice,  I  rather  honor 
thee  for  thy  virtuous  constancy.  There  are  things  most 
necessary  to  be  done,  the  perpetrator  of  which  we  neither 
lőve  nor  honor;  and  there  may  be  refusals  to  sérve  us, 
which  shall  rather  exalt  in  our  estimation  those  who  deny 
our  request.  The  arrest  of  my  unfortunate  brother  forms 
no  such  good  title  to  the  high  office  of  Chancellor,  as  thy 
chivalrous  and  courageous  denial  establishes  in  thee  to 
the  truncheon  of  High  Marshal.  Think  of  this,  De  Bracy, 
and  begone  to  thy  charge." 

"Fickle  tyrant!'^  muttered  De  Bracy,  as  he  left  the 
presence  of  the  Prince;  "evil  luck  have  they  who  trust 
thee.  Thy  Chancellor,  indeed !  He  who  hath  the  keep- 
ing  of  thy  conscience  shall  have  an  easy  charge,  I  trow. 
But  High  Marshal  of  England!  that,"  he  said,  extending 
his  arm,  as  if  to  grasp  the  haton  of  office,  and  assuming 
a  loftier  stride  along  the  antechamber,  —  "that  is  indeed 
a  prize  worth  playing  for !  " 

De  Bracy  had  no  sooner  left  the  apartment  than  Prince 
John  summoned  an  attendant. 

"Bid  Hugh  Bárdon,  our  scout-master,  come  hither,  as 
soon  as  he  shall  have  spoken  with  Waldemar  Fitzurse." 

The  scout-master  arrived  after  a,  brief  delay,  during 
which  John  traversed  the  apartment  with  unequal  and 
disordered  steps. 

"Bárdon,"  said  he,  "what  did  Waldemar  desire  of 
thee?" 

"Two  resolute  men,  well  acquainted  with  these  north- 
ern  wilds,  and  skilful  in  tracking  the  tread  of  man  and 
horse." 

"And  thou  hast  fitted  him?" 

"Let  your  Grace  ne  ver  trust  me  else,"  answered  the 
master  of  the  spies.  "One  is  from  Hexamshire;  he  is 
wont  to  trace  the  Tynedale  and  Teviotdale  thieves  as  a 
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bloodhound  f ollows  the  slot  of  a  húrt  deer.  The  other 
is  Yorkshire  bred,  and  has  twanged  his  bowstring  right 
of t  in  merry  Sherwood ;  he  knows  each  glade  and  dingle, 
copse  and  highwood,  betwixt  this  and  Eichmond.'^ 

"'Tis  well,"  said  the  Prince.  "Goes  Waldemar  forth 
with  them?" 

"Instantly,"  said  Bárdon. 

"  With  what  attendance  1 "  asked  John,  carelessly. 

"Broad  Thoresby  goes  with  him,  and  Wetheral,  whom 
they  call,  for  his  cruelty,  Stephen  Steel-heart,  and  three 
northern  men-at-arms  that  belonged  to  Kalph  Middleton's 
gang  —  they  are  called  the  Spears  of  Spyinghow. " 

"'Tis  well,"  said  Prince  John;  then  added,  after  a 
moment's  pause,  "Bárdon,  it  imports  our  service  that 
thou  keep  a  strict  watch  on  Maurice  de  Bracy  —  so  that 
he  shall  not  observe  it,  however.  And  let  us  know  of 
his  motions  f rom  time  to  time  —  with  whom  he  con verses, 
what  he  proposeth.  Fail  not  in  this,  as  thou  wilt  be 
answerable." 

Hugh  Bárdon  bowed,  and  retired. 

"If  Maurice  betrays  me,''  said  Prince  John,  "if  he 
betrays  me,  as  his  bearing  leads  me  to  fear,  I  will  have 
his  head,  were  Eichard  thundering  at  the  gates  of  York." 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 


Arouse  the  tiger  of  Hyrcaoian  deserts, 
Btrive  with  the  half •stanred  lion  for  his  prey ; 
Lesser  the  risk,  than  rouse  the  slambering  flre 
Of  wild  Fanatícism. 


Our  tale  now  returns  to  Isaac  of  York.  Mounted 
upon  a  mule,  the  gift  of  the  outlaw,  with  two  tall  yeo- 
men  to  act  as  his  guard  and  guides,  the  Jew  had  set  out 
for  the  Preceptory  of  Templestowe,  for  the  purpose  of 
negotiating  his  daughter's  redemption.  The  Preceptory 
was  but  a  day's  joumey  from  the  demolished  castle  of 
Torquilstone,  and  the  Jew  had  hoped  to  reach  it  before 


IVANHOE.  887 

nightfall;  accordingly,  having  dismissed  his  guides  at  the 
verge  of  the  forest,  and  rewarded  them  with  a  piece  of 
silver,  he  hegan  to  press  on  with  such  speed  as  his  weari- 
ness  permitted  him  to  exert.  But  his  strength  failed  him 
totally  ere  he  had  reached  within  four  miles  of  the  Tem- 
ple  Court;  racking  pains  shot  along  his  hack  and  through 
his  limbs,  and  the  excessive  anguish  which  he  felt  at 
heart  being  now  augmented  hj  bodily  suJBfering,  he  was 
rendered  altogether  incapable  of  proceeding  farther  than 
a  small  market-town,  where  dwelt  a  Jewish  Kabbi  of  his 
tribe,  eminent  in  the  medical  profession,  and  to  whom 
Isaac  was  well  known.  Nathan  Ben  Israel  received  his 
sufifering  countryman  with  that  kindness  which  the  law 
prescribed,  and  which  the  Jews  practised  to  each  other. 
He  insisted  on  his  betaking  himself  to  repose,  and  used 
such  remedies  as  were  then  in  most  repute  to  check  the 
progress  of  the  fever,  which  terror,  fatigue,  ill-usage,  and 
sorrow  had  brought  upon  the  poor  old  Jew. 

On  the  morrow,  when  Isawc  proposed  to  arise  and  pur- 
sue  his  journey,  Nathan  remonstrated  against  his  purpose, 
both  as  his  hőst  and  as  his  physician.  It  might  cost  him, 
he  said,  his  life.  But  Isaac  replied,  that  more  than  life 
and  death  depended  upon  his  going  that  moming  to  Tem- 
plestowe. 

"  To  Templestowe ! "  said  his  hőst,  with  surprise ;  again 
felt  his  pulse,  and  then  muttered  to  himself,  "His  fever 
is  abated,  yet  seems  his  mind  somewhat  alienated  and 
disturbed. " 

"And  why  not  to  Templestowe  ? "  answered  his  patient. 
"  I  grant  thee,  Nathan,  that  it  is  a  dwelling  of  those  to 
whom  the  despised  Ghildren  of  the  Promise  are  a  stum- 
bling-block  and  an  abomination;  yet  thou  knowest  that 
pressing  aJBfairs  of  traffic  sometimes  carry  us  among  these 
bloodthirsty  Nazarene  soldiers,  and  that  we  visit  the  Pre- 
ceptories  of  the  Templars,  as  well  as  the  Commanderies  of 
the  Knights  Hospitallers,  as  they  are  called. "  ^ 

1  The  establishments  of  the  Templars  were  called  Preceptories,  and  of 
the  Knights  of  St.  John  Commanderies;  but  these  names  were  sometimes 
interchanged. 
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"  I  know  it  well, "  said  Nathan ;  "  but  wottest  thou  that 
Lucas  de  Beaumanoir,  the  chief  of  their  Order,  and  whom 
they  term  Grand  Master,  is  now  hünself  at  Temple- 
stowe  ? " 

"I  know  it  not,"  said  Isaac;  "our  last  letters  from 
our  brethren  at  Paris  advised  us  that  he  was  at  that  city 
beseeching  Philip  f or  aid  against  the  Sultan  Saladine. " 

"He  hath  since  come  to  England,  unexpected  by  his 
brethren,"  said  Ben  Israel;  "and  he  cometh  among  them 
with  a  strong  and  outstretched  arm  to  correct  and  punish. 
His  countenance  is  kindled  in  anger  against  those  who 
have  departed  from  the  vow  which  they  have  made,  and 
great  is  the  fear  of  those  sons  of  Belial.  Thou  must  have 
heard  of  his  name  ? " 

"It  is  well  known  unto  me,"  said  Isaac;  "the  Gentiles 
deliver  this  Lucas  Beaumanoir  as  a  man  zealous  to  slaying 
for  every  point  of  the  Nazarene  law;  and  our  brethren 
have  termed  him  a  íierce  destroyer  of  the  Saracens,  and 
a  cruel  tyrant  to  the  Children  of  the  Promise." 

"And  truly  liave  they  termed  him,"  said  Nathan  the 
physician.  "Other  Templars  may  be  moved  from  the 
purpose  of  their  heart  by  pleasure,  or  bribed  by  promise 
of  gold  and  silver;  but  Beaumanoir  is  of  a  diíFerent  stamp 
—  hating  sensuality,  despising  treasure,  and  pressing  for- 
ward  to  that  which  they  call  the  crown  of  martyrdom. 
The  God  of  Jacob  speedily  send  it  unto  him,  and  unto 
them  all!  Specially  hath  this  proud  man  extended  his 
glove  over  the  children  of  Judah,  as  holy  Dávid  over 
Edom,  holding  the  murder  of  a  Jew  to  be  an  oíFering  of 
as  sweet  savor  as  the  death  of  a  Saracen.  Impious  and 
falsé  things  has  he  said  evén  of  the  virtues  of  our  medi- 
cines,  as  if  they  were  the  devices  of  Satan.  The  Lord 
rebuke  him ! " 

"  Nevertheless, "  said  Isaac,  "I  must  present  myself  at 
Templestowe,  though  he  hath  made  his  face  liké  unto  a 
fiery  furnace  se  ven  times  beated." 

He  then  explained  to  Nathan  the  pressing  cause  of  his 
journey.  The  Babbi  listened  with  interest,  and  testified 
his  sympathy  after  the  fashion  of  his  people,  rending  his 
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clothes,  and  saying,  "  Ah,  my  daughter !  ah,  my  daughter ! 
Alas!  for  the  beauty  of  Zion!  Alas!  for  the  captivity  of 
Israel!" 

"Thou  seest,''  said  Isaac,  "how  it  stands  with  me, 
and  that  I  may  not  tarry.  Peradventure,  the  presence  of 
this  Lucas  Beaumanoir,  being  the  chief  man  over  them, 
may  turn  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  írom  the  ill  which  he 
doth  meditate,  and  that  he  may  deliver  to  me  my  beloved 
daughter  Eebecca." 

"Go  thou,''  said  Nathan  Ben  Israel,  "and  be  wise,  for 
wisdom  availed  Dániel  in  the  den  of  lions  intő  which  he 
was  cast;  and  may  it  go  well  with  thee,  evén  as  thine 
heart  wisheth.  Yet,  if  thou  canst,  keep  thee  from  the 
presence  of  the  Grand  Master,  for  to  do  foul  scorn  to  oiir 
people  is  his  morning  and  evening  delight.  It  may  be 
if  thou  couldst  speak  with  Bois-Guilbert  in  priváté,  thou 
shalt  the  better  prevail  with  him ;  for  men  say  that  these 
accursed  Nazarenes  are  not  of  one  mind  in  the  Preceptory. 
May  their  counsels  be  conf ounded  and  brought  to  shame ! 
But  do  thou,  brother,  return  to  me  as  if  it  were  to  the 
house  of  thy  father,  and  bring  me  word  how  it  has  sped 
with  thee;  and  well  do  I  hope  thou  wilt  bring  with  thee 
Rebecca,  evén  the  scholar  of  the  wise  Miriam,  whose 
cures  the  Gentiles  slandered  as  if  they  had  been  wrought 
by  necromancy." 

Isaac  accordingly  bade  his  friend  farewell,  and  about 
an  hour's  riding  brought  him  before  the  Preceptory  of 
Teraplestowe. 

This  establishment  of  the  Templars  was  seated  amidst 
fair  meadows  and  pastures,  which  the  devotion  of  the 
former  Preceptor  had  bestowed  upon  their  Order.  It 
was  strong  and  well  fortified,  a  point  never  neglected  by 
these  knights,  and  which  the  disordered  state  of  England 
rendered  peculiarly  necessary.  Two  halberdiers,  elad  in 
black,  guarded  the  drawbridge,  and  others,  in  the  same 
sad  livery,  glided  to  and  fro  upon  the  wall  with  a  funeral 
pace,  resembling  spectres  more  than  soldiers.  The  infe- 
rior  officers  of  the  Order  were  thus  dressed,  ever  since 
their  use  of  white  garments,  similar  to  those  of  the  knights 
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and  esquires,  had  given  rise  to  a  combination  of  certain 
falsé  brethren  in  the  mountains  of  Palestine,  terming 
theraselves  Templars,  and  bringing  great  dishonor  on  the 
Order.  A  knight  was  now  and  then  seen  to  cross  the 
court  in  his  long  white  cloak,  his  head  depressed  on  his 
breast,  and  his  arms  földed.  They  passed  each  other,  if 
they  chanced  to  meet,  with  a  slow,  solemn,  and  mute 
greeting;  for  such  was  the  rule  of  their  Order,  quoting 
thereupon  the  holy  texts,  "In  many  words  thou  shalt 
not  avoid  sin,''  and  "Life  and  death  are  in  the  power 
of  the  tongue."  In  a  word,  the  stern  ascetic  rigor  of  the 
Temple  discipline,  which  had  been  so  long  exchanged  for 
prodigal  and  licentious  indulgence,  seemed  at  once  to  have 
revived  at  Templestowe  under  the  severe  eye  of  Lucas 
Beaumanoir. 

Isaac  paused  at  the  gate,  to  consider  how  he  might  seek 
entrance  in  the  manner  most  likely  to  bespeak  favor;  for 
he  was  well  aware,  that  to  his  unhappy  race  the  reviving 
fanaticism  of  the  Order  was  not  less  dangerous  than  their 
unprincipled  licentiousness ;  and  that  his  religion  would 
be  the  object  of  haté  and  persecution  in  the  one  case,  as 
his  wealth  would  have  exposed  him  in  the  other  to  the 
extortions  of  unrelenting  oppression. 

Meantime  Lucas  Beaumanoir  walked  in  a  small  garden 
belonging  to  the  Preceptory,  included  within  the  precincts 
of  its  exteriőr  fortification,  and  held  sad  and  confidential 
communication  with  a  brother  of  his  Order,  who  had  come 
in  his  company  from  Palestine. 

The  Grand  Master  was  a  man  adyanced  in  age,  as  was 
testified  by  his  long  gray  beard,  and  the  shaggy  gray  eye- 
brows  overhanging  eyes,  of  which,  however,  years  had 
been  unable  to  quench  the  fire.  A  formidable  warrior, 
his  thin  and  severe  features  retained  the  soldier*s  fierce- 
ness  of  expression;  an  ascetic  bigot,  they  were  no  less 
marked  by  the  emaciation  of  abstinence,  and  the  spiritual 
pride  of  the  self-satisfied  devotee.  Yet  with  these  severer 
traits  of  physiognomy,  there  was  mixed  somewhat  strik- 
ing  and  noble,  arising,  doubtless,  from  the  great  part 
which  his  high  oíiice  called  upon  him  to  act  among  mon- 
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archs  and  princes,  and  from  the  habitual  exercise  of  su- 
preme  authority  over  the  valiant  and  high-born  knighta 
who  were  united  by  the  rules  of  the  Order.  His  stature 
was  tall,  and  his  gait,  undepressed  by  age  and  toil,  was 
erect  and  stately.  His  white  mantle  was  shaped  with 
severe  regularity,  according  to  the  rule  of  Saint  Bemard 
himself,  being  composed  of  what  was  then  called  Burrel 
cloth,  exactly  fitted  to  the  size  of  the  wearer,  and  bearing 
on  the  left  shoulder  the  octangular  cross  peculiar  to  the 
Order,  förmed  of  red  cloth.  No  vair  or  ermine  decked 
this  garment ;  but  in  respect  of  his  age,  the  Grand  Master, 
as  permitted  by  the  rules,  wore  his  doublet  lined  and 
trimmed  with  the  softest  lambskin,  dressed  with  the  wool 
outwards,  which  was  the  nearest  approach  he  could  regu- 
larly  make  to  the  use  of  fur,  then  the  greatest  luxury  of 
dress.  In  his  hand  he  boré  that  singular  abacus,  or  staff 
of  office,  with  which  Templars  are  usually  represented, 
having  at  the  upper  end  a  round  plate,  on  which  was 
engraved  the  cross  of  the  Order,  inscribed  within  a  circle 
or  orle,  as  heralds  term  it.  His  companion,  who  attended 
on  this  great  personage,  had  nearly  the  same  dress  in  all 
respects,  but  his  extrémé  deference  towards  his  Superior 
showed  that  no  other  equality  subsisted  between  them. 
The  Preceptor,  for  such  he  was  in  ránk,  walked  not  in  a 
line  with  the  Grand  Master,  but  just  so  far  behind  that 
Beaumanoir  could  speak  to  him  without  tuming  round  his 
head. 

"Conrade,''  said  the  Grand  Master,  "dear  companion 
of  my  battles  and  my  toils,  to  thy  faithful  bosom  alone  I 
can  conüde  my  sorrows.  To  thee  alone  can  I  teli  how 
oft,  since  I  came  to  this  kingdom,  I  have  desired  to  be 
dissolved  and  to  be  with  the  just.  Not  one  object  in 
England  hath  met  mine  eye  which  it  could  rest  upon  with 
pleasure,  savé  the  tombs  of  our  brethren,  beneath  the  mas- 
sive  roof  of  our  Temple  Church  in  yonder  proud  capital. 
Oh,  valiant  Róbert  de  Ros !  did  I  exclaim  internally,  as 
I  gazed  upon  these  good  soldiers  of  the  Cross,  where  they 
lie  sculptured  on  their  sepulchres.  Oh,  worthy  William 
de  Mareschal!  open  your  marble  cells,  and  take  to  your 
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repose  a  weary  brother,  who  would  rather  strive  with  a 
hundred  thousand  pagans  than  witness  the  decay  of  our 
Holy  Order!" 

"It  is  but  true,"  answered  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet ;  "it 
is  but  too  true ;  and  the  irregularities  of  our  brethren  in 
England  are  evén  more  gross  than  those  in  Francé. '^ 

"Because  they  are  more  wealthy,"  answered  the  Grand 
Master.  "Bear  with  me,  brother,  although  I  should 
something  vaunt  myself.  Thou  knowest  the  life  I  have 
led,  keeping  each  point  of  my  Order,  striving  with  devils 
embodied  and  disembodied,  striking  down  the  roaring 
lion,  who  goeth  about  seeking  whom  he  may  devour,  lika 
a  good  knight  and  devont  priest,  wheresoever  I  met  with 
him  —  evén  as  blessed  Saint  Bemard  hath  prescribed  to 
US  in  the  forty-fifth  capital  of  our  rule,  Ut  Leo  semper 
feriatur.^  But,  by  the  Holy  Temple!  the  zeal  which 
hath  devoured  my  substance  and  my  life,  yea,  the  very 
nerves  and  marrow  of  my  bones;  by  that  very  Holy  Tem- 
ple I  swear  to  thee,  that  savé  thyself  and  somé  few  that 
etill  retain  the  ancient  severity  of  our  Order,  I  look  upon 
no  brethren  whom  I  can  bring  my  sóul  to  embrace  imder 
that  holy  name.  What  say  our  statutes,  and  how  do  our 
brethren  observe  them?  They  should  wear  no  vain  or 
worldly  omament,  no  erest  upon  their  helmet,  no  gold 
upon  stirrup.or  bridle-bit;  yet  who  now  go  pranked  out  so 
proudly  and  so  gayly  as  the  poor  soldiers  of  the  Temple] 
They  are  forbidden  by  our  statutes  to  take  one  bird  by 
means  of  another,  to  shoot  beasts  with  bow  or  arblast,  to 
halloo  to  a  hunting-horn,  or  to  spur  the  horse  after  game. 
But  now,  at  hunting  and  hawking,  and  each  idle  sport  of 
wood  and  river,  who  so  prompt  as  the  Templars  in  all 
these  fond  vanities?  They  are  forbidden  to  reád,  sava 
what  their  Superior  permitted,  or  listen  to  what  is  reád, 
savé  such  holy  things  as  may  be  recited  aloud  during  the 
hours  of  ref ection ;  but  lo !  their  ears  are  at  the  command 
of  idle  minstrels,  and  their  eyes  study  empty  romaunts. 

1  This  phrase  Í8  used  often  throughout  the  ordinances  of  the  Knights  — 
**tbat  the  lion  [meaning  Satan]  may  aiways  be  smitted  down."  See 
1  Péter  v.  8. 
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They  were  commanded  to  extirpate  magic  and  heresy. 
Lo !  they  are  charged  with  studying  the  accursed  cabalis- 
tical  secrets  of  the  Jews,  and  the  magic  of  the  Paynim 
Saracens.  Simpleness  of  diet  was  prescribed  to  them, 
roots,  póttagé,  gruels,  eating  flesh  but  thrice  a  week,  be- 
cause  the  accustomed  feeding  on  flesh  is  a  dishonorable 
corruption  of  the  body;  and  behold,  their  tables  groan 
under  delicate  fare!  Their  drink  was  to  be  water,  and 
now,  to  drink  liké  a  Templar  is  the  boast  of  each  jolly 
boon  companion !  This  very  garden,  fiiled  as  it  is  with 
Curious  herbs  and  trees  sent  from  the  Eastem  climes,  bet- 
ter  becomes  the  hárem  of  an  unbelieving  Emir,  than  the 
plot  which  Christian  monks  should  devote  to  raise  their 
homely  pot-herbs.  And  oh,  Conrade!  well  it  were  that 
the  relaxation  of  discipline  stopped  evén  here!  Well 
thou  knowest  that  we  were  forbidden  to  receive  those 
devont  women,  who  at  the  beginning  were  associated  as 
sisters  of  our  Order,  because,  saith  the  forty-sixth  chapter, 
the  Ancient  Enemy  hath,  by  female  society,  withdrawn 
many  from  the  right  path  to  paradise.  Nay,  in  the  last 
Capital,  being,  as  it  were,  the  cope-stone  which  our  blessed 
founder  placed  on  the  pure  and  undefiled  doctrine  which 
he  had  enjoined,  we  are  prohibited  from  oíFering,  evén 
to  our  sisters  and  our  mothers,  the  kiss  of  affection  —  ut 
omnium  viulientm  fugiantur  oscula.^     I  shame  to  speak 

—  I  shame  to  think  —  of  the  corruptions  which  have 
rushed  in  upon  us  evén  liké  a  flood.  The  souls  of  our 
pure  founders,  the  spirits  of  Hugh  de  Payen  and  Godfrey 
de  Saint  Omer,*  and  of  the  blessed  Se  ven  who  first  joined 
in  dedicating  their  lives  to  the  service  of  the  Temple,  are 
disturbed  evén  in  the  enjoyment  of  paradise  itself.  I  have 
seen  them,  Conrade,  in  the  visions  of  the  night  —  their 
sainted  eyes  shed  tears  for  the  sins  and  foUies  of  their 
brethren,  and  for  the  foul  and  shameful  luxury  in  which 
they    wallow.      Beaumanoir,    they    say,    thou  slumberest 

—  awake !     There  is  a  stain  in  the  f abric  of  the  Temple, 

1  That  the  kisses  of  all  women  should  be  shunned. 

2  These  and  the  blessed  Seven  whose  names  were  unknown  were  the 
founders  of  the  Order  of  the  Temple. 
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deep  and  foul  as  that  left  by  the  streaks  of  leprosy  on 
the  walls  of  the  infected  houses  of  old.^  The  soldiers  of 
the  Cross,  who  should  shiin  the  glancé  of  a  woman  as  the 
eje  of  a  basilisk,  live  in  open  sin,  not  with  the  females 
of  their  own  race  only,  but  with  the  daughters  of  the  ac- 
cursed  heathen,  and  more  accursed  Jew.  Beaumanoir, 
thou  sleepest ;  up,  and  avenge  our  cause !  Slay  the  sin- 
ners,  male  and  female !  Take  to  thee  the  brand  of  Phin- 
eas!  The  vision  íied,  Conrade,  but  as  I  awaked  I  could 
still  hear  the  clank  of  their  mail,  and  see  the  waving  of 
their  white  mantles.  And  I  will  do  according  to  their 
word,  I  WILL  purify  the  fabric  of  the  Temple!  and  the 
unclean  stones  in  which  the  plague  is,  I  will  remove  and 
cast  out  of  the  building.'' 

"  Yet  bethink  thee,  reverend  father,"  said  Mont-Fitchet, 
"the  stain  hath  become  engrained  by  time  and  consue- 
tude;  let  thy  reformation  be  cautious,  as  it  is  just  and 
wise." 

"No,  Mont-Fitchet,"  answered  the  stem  old  man,  "it 
must  be  sharp  and  sudden.  The  Order  is  on  the  crisis  of 
its  fate.  The  sobriety,  self-devotion,  and  piety  of  our 
predecessors  made  us  powerful  friends  —  our  presump- 
tion,  our  wealth,  our  luxury,  have  raised  up  against  us 
mighty  enemies.  We  must  cast  away  these  riches,  which 
are  a  temptation  to  princes  —  we  must  lay  down  that  pre- 
aumption,  which  is  an  offence  to  them  —  we  must  reform 
that  license  of  manners,  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  whole 
Christian  world!  Or  —  mark  my  words  —  the  Order  of 
the  Temple  will  be  utterly  demolished,  and  the  place 
thereof  shall  no  more  be  known  among  the  nations.'' 

"  Now  may  God  avert  such  a  calamity !  "  said  the  Pre- 
ceptor. 

"Ámen,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  with  solemnity,  "but 
we  must  deserve  His  aid.  I  teli  thee,  Conrade,  that 
neither  the  powers  in  Heaven,  nor  the  powers  on  earth, 
will  longer  endure  the  wickedness  of  this  generation.  My 
intelligence  is  sure  —  the  ground  on  which  our  fabric  is 
reared  is  already  undermined,  and  each  addition  we  make 
1  See  Levitioas  züi. 
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to  the  structure  oí  our  greatness  will  only  sínk  it  the 
sooner  in  the  abyss.  We  must  retrace  our  steps,  and 
show  ourselves  the  faithful  Champions  of  the  Cross,  sacri- 
ficing  to  our  calling,  not  alone  our  blood  and  our  lives  — 
not  alone  our  lusts  and  our  vices  —  but  our  ease,  our  com- 
forts,  and  our  natural  affections,  and  act  as  men  convinced 
that  many  a  pleasure  which  may  be  lawful  to  others  is 
forbidden  to  the  vowed  soldier  of  the  Temple." 

At  this  moment  a  squire,  clothed  in  a  threadbare  vest- 
ment  (for  the  aspirants  after  this  holy  Order  wore  dur- 
ing  their  novitiate  the  cast-oif  garments  of  the  knights), 
entered  the  garden,  and,  bowing  profoundly  before  the 
Grand  Master,  stood  silent,  awaiting  his  permission  ere 
he  presumed  to  teli  his  errand. 

"Is  it  not  more  seemly,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "to 
see  this  Damian,  clothed  in  the  garments  of  Christian 
humility,  thus  appear  with  reverend  silence  before  his 
Superior,  than  but  two  days  since,  when  the  fond  fool 
was  decked  in  a  painted  coat,  and  j  angiing  as  pert  and  as 
proud  as  any  popinjay?  Speak,  Damian,  we  permit  thee. 
What  is  thine  errand  ?  " 

"A  Jew  stands  without  the  gate,  noble  and  reverend 
father,"  said  the  squire,  "  who  prays  to  speak  with  brother 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert. " 

"Thou  wert  right  to  give  me  knowledge  of  it,"  said 
the  Grand  Master;  "in  our  presence  a  Preceptor  is  but  as 
a  common  compeer  of  our  Order,  who  may  not  walk  ac- 
cording  to  his  own  will,  but  to  that  of  his  Master  —  evén 
according  to  the  text,  *  In  the  hearing  of  the  ear  he  hath 
obeyed  me.  *  It  imports  us  especially  to  know  of  this 
Bois-Guilbert's  proceedings, '^  said  he,  tuming  to  his  com- 
panion. 
, "  Report  speaks  him  brave  and  valiant, "  said  Conrade. 

"And  truly  is  he  so  spoken  of,"  said  the  Grand  Mas- 
ter; "  in  our  valor  only  we  are  not  degenerated  f rom  our 
predecessors,  the  heroes  of  the  Cross.  But  brother  Brian 
came  intő  our  Order  a  moody  and  disappointed  man, 
stirred,  I  doubt  me,  to  take  our  vows  and  to  renounce 
thie  world,  not  in  sincerity  of  sóul,  but  as  one  whom  somé 
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touch  of  light  discontent  had  driven  intő  penitence. 
Since  then,  he  hath  hecome  an  active  and  earnest  agitátor, 
a  murmurer,  and  a  machinátor,  and  a  leader  amongst  those 
who  impugn  our  authority ;  not  considering  that  the  rule 
is  given  to  the  Master  evén  by  the  symbol  of  the  staflf  and 
the  rod  —  the  staflf  to  support  the  infirmities  of  the  weak, 
the  rod  to  correct  the  faults  of  delinquents.  Damian,'* 
he  continued,  "lead  the  Jew  to  our  presence/' 

The  squire  departed  with  a  profound  reverence,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  returned  marshalling  in  Isaac  of  York. 
No  naked  slave,  ushered  intő  the  presence  of  somé  mighty 
prince,  could  approach  his  judgment-seat  with  more  pro- 
found reverence  and  terror  than  that  with  which  the  Jew 
drew  near  to  the  presence  of  the  Grand  Master.  When 
he  had  approached  within  the  distance  of  three  yards, 
Beaumanoir  made  a  sign  with  his  staflf  that  he  should 
come  no  farther.  The  Jew  kneeled  down  on  the  earth, 
which  he  kissed  in  tokén  of  reverence ;  then  rising,  stood 
before  the  Templars,  his  hands  földed  on  his  bosom,  his 
head  bowed  on  his  breast,  in  all  the  submission  of  Orien- 
tál slavery. 

"Damian,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "rétire,  and  hava 
a  guard  ready  to  await  our  sudden  call ;  and  suflfer  no  one 
to  enter  the  garden  until  we  shall  leave  it."  The  squire 
bowed  and  retreated.  "Jew,"  continued  the  haughty  old 
man,  "mark  me.  It  suits  not  our  condition  to  hold  with 
thee  long  communication,  nor  do  we  waste  words  or  time 
upon  any  one.  Wherefore  be  brief  in  thy  answers  to 
what  questions  I  shall  ask  thee,  and  let  thy  words  be  of 
truth ;  f or  if  thy  tongue  doubles  with  me,  I  will  have  it 
torn  from  thy  misbelieving  jaws." 

The  Jew  was  about  to  reply,  but  the  Grand  Master 
went  on. 

"Peace,  unbeliever!  not  a  word  in  our  presence,  savé 
in  answer  to  our  questions.  What  is  thy  business  with 
our  brother  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  ? " 

Isaac  gasped  with  terror  and  uncertainty.  To  teli  his 
tale  might  be  interpreted  intő  scandalizing  the  Order; 
yet,  unless  he  told  it,  what  hope  could  he  have  of  achiev- 
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ing  his  daughter's  deliverance  ?  Beaumanoir  saw  his 
mortal  apprehension,  and  condescended  to  give  him  somé 
assurance. 

"Fear  nothing,"  he  said,  "for  thy  wretched  person, 
Jew,  80  thou  dealest  uprightly  in  this  matter.  I  demand 
again  to  know  írom  thee  thy  business  with  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilberti" 

"I  am  bearer  of  a  letter,"  stammered  out  the  Jew,  "so 
please  your  reverend  yalor,  to  that  good  knight,  írom 
Prior  Aymer  of  the  Abbey  of  Jorvaulx." 

"  Said  I  not  these  were  evil  times,  Gonrade  ? ''  said  the 
Master.  "A  Cistertian  prior  sends  a  letter  to  a  soldier 
of  the  Temple,  and  can  fínd  no  more  fítting  messenger 
than  an  unbelieving  Jew.     Give  me  the  letter. " 

The  Jew,  with  trembling  hands,  undid  the  f  olds  of  his 
Armenian  cap,  in  which  he  had  deposited  the  Prior' s  tab- 
lets  for  the  greater  security,  and  was  about  to  approach, 
with  hand  extended  and  body  crouched,  to  place  it  within 
the  reach  of  his  grim  interrogator. 

"Back,  dog!"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "I  touch  not 
misbelievers,  savé  with  the  sword.  Gonrade,  take  thou 
the  letter  f rom  the  Jew,  and  give  it  to  me. " 

Beaumanoir,  being  thus  possessed  of  the  tablets,  in- 
spected  the  outside  carefully,  and  then  proceeded  to  undo 
the  packthread  which  secured  its  folds.  "Eeverend  fa- 
ther,"  said  Gonrade,  interposing,  though  with  much  defer- 
ence,  "wilt  thou  break  the  seal? " 

"And  will  I  not?"  said  Beaumanoir,  with  a  frown. 
"Is  it  not  written  in  the  forty-second  capital.  De  Lectione 
Literarum,^  that  a  Templar  shall  not  receive  a  letter,  no, 
not  from  his  father,  without  communicating  the  same  to 
the  Grand  Master,  and  reading  it  in  his  presence  ? " 

He  then  perused  the  letter  in  haste,  with  an  expression 
of  surprise  and  horror;  reád  it  over  again  more  slowly; 
then  holding  it  out  to  Gonrade  with  one  hand,  and  slightly 
striking  it  with  the  other,  exclaimed,  "Here  is  goodly 
stuff  for  one  Ghristian  man  to  write  to  another,  and  both 
members,  and  no  inconsiderable  members,  of  religious 
1  CoDcerniog  the  Readiog  of  Letten. 


898  IVANHOE. 

professions!  When,"  said  he  solemnly,  and  looking  up- 
ward,  "wilt  thou  come  with  thy  fanners  to  purge  the 
thrashing-floor  ? " 

Mont-Fitchet  took  the  letter  from  his  superíor,  and  was 
about  to  peruse  it.  "Reád  it  aloud,  Conrade,"  said  the 
Grand  Master,  "and  do  thou''  (to  Isaac)  "attend  to  the 
purport  of  it,  for  we  will  question  thee  conceming  it." 

Conrade  reád  the  letter,  which  was  in  these  words: 
"  Aymer,  by  divine  grace,  Prior  of  the  Cistertian  honse  of 
Saint  Mary's  of  Jorvaulx,  to  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-6uilbert^ 
a  Knight  of  the  holy  Order  of  the  Temple,  wisheth  health, 
with  the  bounties  of  King  Bacchus  and  of  my  Lady 
Venus.  Touching  our  present  condition,  dear  brother, 
we  are  a  captive  in  the  hands  of  certain  lawless  and  god- 
less  men,  who  have  not  f  eared  to  detain  our  person,  and 
put  US  to  ransom  j  whereby  we  have  alsó  learned  of  Front- 
de-Bceuf's  misfortune,  and  that  thou  hast  escaped  with 
that  fair  Jewish  sorceress,  whose  black  eyes  have  be- 
witched  thee.  We  are  heartily  rejoiced  of  thy  safety; 
nevertheless,  we  pray  thee  to  be  on  thy  guard  in  the 
matter  of  this  second  Witch  of  Endor;  for  we  are  pri- 
vately  assured  that  your  Great  Master,  who  careth  not  a 
bean  for  cherry  cheeks  and  black  eyes,  comes  from  Nor- 
mandy  to  diminish  your  mirth,  and  amend  your  misdo- 
ings.  Wherefore  we  pray  you  heartily  to  beware,  and  to 
be  found  watching,  evén  as  the  Holy  Text  hath  it,  Inve- 
nientur  vigilantes,^  And  the  wealthy  Jew  her  father, 
Isaac  of  York,  having  prayed  of  me  letters  in  his  behalf, 
I  gave  him  these,  earnestly  advising,  and  in  a  sort  entreat- 
ing,  that  you  do  hold  the  damsel  to  ransom,  seeing  he 
will  pay  you  from  his  bags  as  much  as  may  find  fifty 
damsels  upon  safer  terms,  whereof  I  trust  to  have  my  part 
when  we  make  merry  together,  as  true  brothers,  not  f  or- 
getting  the  wine-cup.  For  what  saith  the  text,  Vinum 
loetificat  cor  hominis ; '  and  again,  Rex  delectoMtur 
pulchrüudine  tua,* 

1  Let  U8  be  fonnd  watching. 

3  Wine  gladdeneth  the  heart  of  man. 

<  The  king  will  be  delighted  with  thy  beauty. 
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"Till  which  merry  meeting,  we  wish  you  farewell. 
Given  from  this  den  of  thieves,  about  the  hour  of  matins, 
"Aymeb  Pb.  S.  M.  Jobvolciencis. 

'*  Postscriptum,  Truly  your  golden  chain  hath  not 
long  abidden  with  me,  and  wiU  now  sustain,  aroimd  the 
neck  of  an  outlaw  deer-stealer,  the  whistle  wherewith  he 
calleth  on  his  hounds.'^ 

"  What  sayest  thou  to  this,  Conrade  ? "  said  the  Grand 
Master.  ''Den  oí  thieves!  and  a  üt  residence  is  a  den  of 
thieves  for  such  a  Prior.  No  wonder  that  the  hand  of 
God  is  upon  us,  and  that  in  the  Holy  Land  we  lose  place 
by  place,  f oot  by  foot,  bef ore  the  infidels,  when  we  have 
such  chnrchmen  as  this  Aymer.  And  what  meaneth  he, 
I  trow,  by  this  second  Witch  of  Endorf  said  he  to  his 
confídant^  something  apart. 

Conrade  was  better  acquainted  (perhaps  by  practice) 
with  the  jargon  of  gallantry,  than  was  his  Superior;  and 
he  expounded  the  passage  which  embanassed  the  Grand 
Master,  to  be  a  sort  of  language  used  by  worldly  men 
towards  those  whom  they  loved  par  amours ;  but  the 
explanation  did  not  satisfy  the  bigoted  Beaumanoir. 

"There  is  more  in  it  than  thou  dóst  guess,  Conrade; 
thy  simplicity  is  no  match  for  this  deep  abyss  of  wicked- 
ness.  This  Eebecca  of  York  was  a  pupil  of  that  Miriam 
of  whom  thou  hast  heard.  Thou  shalt  hear  the  Jew  own 
it  evén  now."  Then  tuming  to  Isaac,  he  said  aloud, 
"Thy  daughter,  then,  is  prisoner  with  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert?" 

"Ay,  reverend  valorous  sir,"  stammered  poor  Isaac, 
"and  whatsoever  ransom  a  poor  man  may  pay  for  her  de- 
liverance  "  — 

"Peace!"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "This  thy  daugh- 
ter hath  practised  the  art  of  healing,  hath  she  not  ?  " 

"Ay,  gracious  sir,"answered  the  Jew,  with  more  confi- 
dence;  "and  knight  and  yeoman,  squire  and  vassal,  may 
bless  the  goodly  gift  which  Heaven  hath  assigned  to  her. 
Many  a  one  can  testify  that  she  hath  recovered  them  by 
her  art,  when  every  other  humán  aid  hath  proved  vain; 
but  the  blessing  of  the  God  of  Jacob  was  upon  her." 
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Beaumanoir  tumed  to  Mont-Fitchet  witb  a  grim  smile. 
''See,  brother/'  he  said,  'Hhe  deceptions  of  the  devouring 
Enemy !  Behold  the  baits  with  which  he  físhes  f or  souls, 
giving  a  poor  space  of  earthly  life  in  exchange  for  etemal 
happiness  hereafter.  Well  said  our  blessed  rule,  Semper 
percutiatur  leo  vorans.  Up  on  the  Hon!  Down  with 
the  destroyer ! ''  said  he,  shaking  alof t  his  mystic  abacus, 
as  if  in  defíance  of  the  powers  of  darkness.  "  Thy  daugh- 
ter  worketh  the  cures  I  doubt  not,''  thus  he  went  on  to 
address  the  Jew,  "by  words  and  sigils,*  and  periapts,* 
and  other  cabalistical  niysteries.'' 

"Nay,  reverend  .and  brave  Blnight,"  answered  Isaac, 
''but  in  chief  measure  by  a  balsam  of  marvellous  virtue.'' 

"  Where  had  she  that  secretf  said  Beaumanoir. 

"It  was  delivered  to  her/'  answered  Isaac  reluctantly, 
"by  Miriam,  a  sage  matron  of  our  tribe." 

"Ah,  falsé  Jew! "  said  the  Grand  Master;  "was  it  not 
írom  that  same  witch  Miriam,  the  abomination  of  whose 
enchantments  have  been  heard  of  throughout  every  Chris- 
tian  landí"  exclaimed  the  Grand  Master,  crossing  him- 
self.  "Her  body  was  burnt  at  a  stake,  and  her  ashes 
were  scattered  to  the  four  winds;  and  so  be  it  with  me 
and  mine  Order  if  I  do  not  as  much  to  her  pupil,  and 
more  alsó !  I  will  teach  her  to  throw  spell  and  incanta- 
tion  over  the  soldiers  of  the  blessed  Temple.  There, 
Damian,  spum  this  Jew  f rom  the  gate  —  shoot  him  dead 
if  he  oppose  or  tum  again.  With  his  daughter  we  will 
deal  as  the  Christian  law  and  oup  own  high  office  war- 
ránt." 

Poor  Isaac  was  hurried  off  accordingly,  and  expelled 
from  the  Preceptory;  all  his  entreaties,  and  evén  his 
offers,  unheard  and  disregarded.  He  could  do  no  better 
than  retum  to  the  house  of  the  Eabbi,  and  endeavor, 
through  his  means,  to  leam  how  his  daughter  was  to  be 
disposed  of.  He  had  hitherto  feared  for  her  honor,  he 
was  now  to  tremble  for  her  life.  Meanwhile,  the  Grand 
Master  ordered  to  his  presence  the  Preceptor  of  Temple- 
stowe. 

1  Seals.  *  Charms,  amulets. 
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CHAPTEE  XXXVL 

Say  not  my  art  U  f raud  —  all  live  by  aeeming. 
The  beggar  begs  with  it,  and  the  gay  courtier 
Oaina  land  and  title,  tank  and  nile,  by  aeeming ; 
The  clergy  acom  it  not,  and  the  bold  soldier 
WUl  oke  with  it  his  service.    AU  admit  it, 
Ali  practiae  it ;  and  he  who  is  content 
With  shewing  what  he  is,  shall  have  smaU  credit 
In  church,  or  camp,  or  state.    So  wags  the  world. 

OldPlay, 

Albert  Malyoisin,  President,  or,  in  the  language 
of  the  Order,  Preceptor  of  the  establishment  of  Temple- 
stowe,  was  brother  to  that  Philip  Malvoisin  who  has  been 
already  occasionally  mentioned  in  this  history,  and  was, 
liké  that  báron,  in  close  league  with  Brian  de  Bois-Guil- 
beit. 

Amongst  dissolute  and  unprincipled  men,  of  whom  the 
Temple  Order  included  but  too  many,  Albert  of  Temple- 
stowe  might  be  distinguished ;  but  with  this  diíference 
from  the  audacious  Bois-Guilbert,  that  he  knew  how  to 
throw  over  his  vices  and  his  ambition  the  veil  of  hypo- 
crisy,  and  to  assume  in  his  exteriőr  the  fanaticism  which 
he  intemally  despised.  Had  not  the  arrival  of  the  Grand 
Master  been  so  unexpectedly  sudden,  he  would  have  seen 
nothing  at  Templestowe  which  might  have  appeared  to 
argue  any  relaxation  of  discipline.  And,  evén  although 
surprised,  and,  to  a  certain  extent,  detected,  Albert  Mal- 
voisin listened  with  such  respect  and  apparent  contrition 
to  the  rebuke  of  his  Superior,  and  made  such  haste  to 
reform  the  particulars  he  censured,  —  succeeded,  in  fine, 
80  well  in  giving  an  air  of  ascetic  devotion  to  a  family 
which  had  been  lately  devoted  to  license  and  pleasure, 
that  Lucas  Beaumanoir  began  to  entertain  a  higher  opin- 
ion  of  the  Preceptor's  morals  than  the  first  appearance 
of  the  establishment  had  inclined  him  to  adopt. 

But  these  favorable  sentiments  on  the  part  of  the  Grand 
Master  were  greatly  shaken  by  the  intelligence  that  Albert 
had  received  within  a  house  of  religion  the  Jewish  cap- 
tive,  and,  as  was  to  be  f eared,  the  paramour  of  a  brothec 
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of  the  Order;  and  when  Albert  appeared  before  him,  he 
was  regarded  with  iinwonted  sternness. 

"There  is  in  this  mansion,  dedicated  to  the  purposes  of 
the  holy  Order  of  the  Temple,'^'  said  the  Grand  Master 
in  a  severe  tone,  "a  Jewish  woman,  brought  hither  by  a 
brother  of  religion,  by  your  connivance,  Sir  Preceptor." 

Albert  Malvoisin  was  overwhelmed  with  confusion;  for 
the  unfortunate  Rebecca  had  been  confined  in  a  remote 
and  secret  part  of  the  building,  and  every  precaution  used 
to  prevent  her  residence  there  from  being  known.  He 
íead  in  the  looks  of  Beanmanoir  ruin  to  Bois-Guilbert 
and  to  himself  unless  he  should  be  able  to  avert  the  im- 
pending  storm. 

"  Why  are  you  mute  ? "  continued  the  Grand  Master. 

"  Is  it  permitted  to  me  to  reply  ?  "  answered  the  Pre- 
ceptor in  a  tone  of  the  deepest  humility,  although  by  the 
question  he  only  meant  to  gain  an  instant 's  space  for 
arranging  his  ideas. 

"Speak,  you  are  permitted,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
"speak,  and  say,  knowest  thou  the  capital  of  our  holy 
rule,  —  De  commilitonibus  Templi  in  sancta  dvitate, 
qui  cum  miserrimis  mulieribus  versantur,  propter  ohlec* 
tationem  camis  ?  "  ^ 

"Surely,  most  reverend  father,"  answered  the  Precep- 
tor, "I  have  not  risen  to  this  office  in  the  Order  being 
ignorant  of  one  of  its  most  important  prohibitions. " 

"How  comes  it,  then,  I  demand  of  thee  once  more, 
that  thou  hast  suffered  a  brother  to  bring  a  paramour,  and 
that  paramour  a  Jewish  sorceress,  intő  this  holy  place,  to 
the  stain  and  poUution  thereof  ? " 

"  A  Jewish  sorceress  ! "  echoed  Albert  Malvoisin, 
"good  angels  guard  us ! " 

"Ay,  brother,  a  Jewish  sorceress  I"  said  the  Grand 
Master  stemly.  "I  have  said  it.  Darest  thou  deny  that 
this  Eebecca,  the  daughter  of  that  wretched  usurer  Isaao 
of  York,  and  the  pupil  of  the  foul  witch  Miriam,  is  now 
—  shame  to  be  thought  or  spoken  I  —  lodged  within  this 
thy  Preceptory  ? " 

1  Concerning  those  Kníghts  Templar  in  the  sacred  city  who  associate 
with  wícked  women  for  carnal  pleasure. 
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"YoTír  wisdom,  reverend  father,"  answered  the  Pre- 
ceptor, "hath  rolled  away  the  darkness  from  my  under- 
standing.  Much  did  I  wonder  that  so  good  a  knight  as 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  seemed  so  fondly  besotted  on  the 
charnis  of  this  female,  whom  I  received  intő  this  house 
merely  to  place  a  bar  betwixt  their  growing  intimacy, 
which  else  might  have  been  cemented  at  the  expense  of 
the  fali  of  our  valiant  and  religious  brother." 

"Hath  nothing,  then,  as  yet  passed  betwixt  them  in 
breach  of  his  vow  ? "  demanded  the  Grand  Master. 

"  What !  under  this  roof  ?  "  said  the  Preceptor,  crossing 
himself ;  *'  Saint  Magdalene  and  the  ten  thousand  virgins 
forbid!  No!  if  I  have  sinned  in  receiving  her  here,  it 
was  in  the  erring  thought  that  I  might  thus  break  off  our 
brother's  besotted  devotion  to  this  Jewess,  which  seemed 
to  me  so  wild  and  unnatural  that  I  could  not  but  ascribe 
it  to  somé  touch  of  insanity,  more  to  be  cured  by  pity 
than  reproof.  But  since  your  reverend  wisdom  hath 
discovered  this  Jewish  quean  to  be  a  sorceress,  perchance 
it  may  account  f ully  f or  his  enamoured  f olly. " 

"It  doth!  —  it  doth!"  said  Beaumanoir.  "See,  bro- 
ther  Conrade,  the  peril  of  yielding  to  the  first  devices  and 
blandishments  of  Satan!  We  look  upon  woman  only  to 
gratify  the  lust  of  the  eye,  and  to  take  pleasure  in  what 
men  call  her  beauty ;  and  the  Ancient  Enemy,  the  devour- 
ing  Lion,  obtains  power  over  us,  to  complete,  by  talisman 
and  spell,  a  work  which  was  begun  by  idleness  and  foUy. 
It  may  be  that  our  brother  Bois-Guilbert  does  in  this 
matter  deserve  rather  pity  than  severe  chastisement; 
rather  the  support  of  the  staff  than  the  strokes  of  the 
rod;  and  that  our  admonitions  and  prayers  may  tum  him 
from  his  foUy,  and  restore  him  to  his  brethren." 

"It  were  deep  pity,"  said  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  "to 
lose  to  the  Order  one  of  its  best  lances,  when  the  Holy 
Community  most  requires  the  aid  of  its  sons.  Three 
hundred  Saracens  hath  this  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  slain 
with  his  own  hand." 

"The  blood  of  these  accursed  dogs,"  said  the  Grand 
Master,  "  shall  be  a  sweet  and  acceptable  offering  to  the 
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saints  and  angels  whom  they  despise  and  blaspheme;  and 
with  their  aid  will  we  counteract  the  spells  and  charms 
with  which  our  brother  is  entwined  as  in  a  net.  He 
shall  burst  the  bands  of  tbis  Delilah  as  Sámson  burst  the 
two  new  cords  with  which  the  Philistines  had  bound  him, 
and  shall  slaughter  the  infídels,  evén  heaps  upon  heaps. 
But  conceming  this  foul  witch,  who  hath  flung  her  en- 
chantments  over  a  brother  of  the  Holy  Temple,  assuredly 
she  shall  die  the  death." 

"  But  the  laws  of  England, "  —  said  the  Preceptor,  who, 
though  delighted  that  the  Grand  Master's  resentment, 
thus  fortunately  averted  from  himself  and  Bois-Guilbert, 
had  taken  another  direction,  began  now  to  fear  he  was 
carrying  it  too  far. 

"The  laws  of  England,"  interrupted  Beaumanoir,  "per- 
mit and  enjoin  each  judge  to  execute  justice  within  his 
own  jurisdiction.  The  most  petty  báron  may  arrest,  try, 
and  condemn  a  witch  found  within  his  own  domain.  And 
shall  that  power  be  denied  to  the  Grand  Master  of  the 
Temple  within  a  preceptory  of  his  Order  ?  No  —  we  will 
judge  and  condemn.  The  witch  shall  be  taken  out  of  the 
land,  and  the  wickedness  thereof  shall  be  forgiven,  Pre- 
pare  the  Castle-hall  for  the  trial  of  the  sorceress." 

Albert  Malvoisin  bowed  and  retired,  —  not  to  give  di- 
rections  for  preparing  the  hall,  but  to  seek  out  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert,  and  communicate  to  him  how  matters  were 
likely  to  terminate.  It  was  not  long  ere  he  found  him, 
foaming  with  indignation  at  a  repulse  he  had  anew  sus- 
tained  from  the  fair  Jewess.  "The  unthinking,"  he  said, 
"the  ungrateful,  to  scorn  him  who,  amidst  blood  and 
flames,  would  have  saved  her  life  at  the  risk  of  his  own! 
By  Heaven,  Malvoisin!  I  abode  until  roof  and  rafters 
crackled  and  crashed  around  me.  I  was  the  butt  of  a 
hundred  arrows;  they  rattled  on  mine  armor  liké  hail- 
stones  against  a  latticed  casement,  and  the  only  use  I 
made  of  my  shield  was  for  her  protection.  This  did  I 
endure  for  her ;  and  now  the  self-willed  girl  upbraids  me 
that  I  did  not  leave  her  to  perish,  and  refuses  me  not 
only  the  slightest  proof  of  gratitude,  but  evén  the  most 
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distant  hope  that  ever  she  will  be  brought  to  grant  any. 
The  devil,  that  possessed  her  race  with  obstinacy,  has  con- 
centrated  its  f ull  f orce  in  her  single  person ! '' 

"The  devil,"  said  the  Preceptor,  "I  think,  possessed 
you  both.  How  oft  have  I  preached  to  you  caution,  if 
not  continence!  Did  I  not  teli  you  that  there  were 
enough  willing  Christian  damsels  to  be  met  with,  who 
would  think  it  sin  to  refuse  so  brave  a  knight  le  don 
d^amoureux  merci,^  and  you  must  needs  anchor  affection 
on  a  wilf ul,  obstinate  Jewess !  By  the  mass,  I  think  old 
Lucas  Beaumanoir  guesses  ríght,  when  he  maintains  she 
hath  cast  a  spell  over  you." 

"  Lucas  Beaumanoir !  "  said  Bois  -  Guilbert  reproach- 
fully.  "Are  these  your  precautions,  Malvoisin?  Hast 
thou  suffered  the  dotard  to  leam  that  Kebecca  is  in  the 
Preceptory  1 " 

"How  could  I  help  itl"  said  the  Preceptor.  "I 
neglected  nothing  that  could  keep  secret  your  mystery; 
but  it  is  betrayed,  and  whether  by  the  devil  or  no,  the 
devil  only  can  teli.  But  I  have  tumed  the  matter  as  I 
could;  you  are  safe  if  you  renounce  Kebecca.  You  are 
pitied  —  the  victim  of  magicai  delusion.  She  is  a  sor- 
ceress,  and  must  sufFer  as  such. " 

"  She  shall  not,  by  Heaven ! "  said  Bois-Guilbert. 

"By  Heaven,  she  must  and  will!"  said  Malvoisin. 
"Neither  you  nor  any  one  else  can  savé  her.  Lucas 
Beaumanoir  hath  settled  that  the  death  oí  a  Jewess  will 
be  a  sin-offering  sufficient  to  atone  for  all  the  amorous 
indulgences  of  the  Knights  Templars;  and  thou  knowest 
he  hath  both  the  power  and  will  to  execute  so  reasonable 
and  pious  a  purpose. " 

"  Will  future  ages  believe  that  such  stupid  bigotry  ever 
existed?"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  striding  up  and  down  the 
apartment. 

"What  they  may  believe,   I  know  not,"  said  Malvoi- 
sin calmly ;  "  but  I  know  well,  that  in  this  our  day,  clergy 
and  laymen,   take  ninety-nine  to  the  hundred,  will  cry 
ámen  to  the  Grand  Master's  sentence." 
1  The  g\{t  of  loving^  thankt. 
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"I  have  it,"  said  Bois-Guilbert.  "Albert,  thöu  art 
my  friend.  Thou  must  connive  at  her  escape,  Malvoisin, 
and  I  will  transport  her  to  somé  place  of  greater  security 
and  secrecy.'' 

"I  cannot  if  I  wonld,"  replied  the  Preceptor;  "the 
mansion  is  űUed  with  the  attendants  of  the  Grand  Master 
and  others  who  are  devoted  to  hím.  And,  to  be  frank 
with  you  brother,  I  would  not  embark  with  you  in  thia 
matter,  evén  if  I  could  hope  to  bring  my  bark  to  haven. 
I  have  risked  enough  already  f or  your  sake.  I  have  no 
mind  to  encounter  a  sentence  of  degradation,  or  evén  to 
lose  my  Preceptory,  for  the  sake  of  a  painted  piece  of 
Jewish  flesh  and  blood.  And  you,  if  you  will  be  guided 
by  my  counsel,  will  give  up  this  wild-goose  chase,  and  fly 
your  hawk  at  somé  other  game.  Think,  Boís-Guilber^ 
thy  present  ránk,  thy  future  honors,  all  depend  on  thy 
place  in  the  Order.  Shouldst  thou  adhere  perversely  to 
thy  passión  for  this  Eebecca,  thou  wilt  give  Beaumanoir 
the  power  of  expelling  thee,  and  he  will  not  neglect  it. 
He  is  jealous  of  the  truncheon  which  be  holds  in  his 
trembling  gripe,  and  he  knows  thou  stretchest  thy  bold 
bánd  towards  it.  Doubt  not  he  will  ruin  thee  if  thou 
affordest  him  a  pretext  so  fair  as  thy  protection  of  a  Jew- 
ish sorceress.  Give  him  his  scope  in  this  matter,  for 
thou  canst  not  control  him.  When  the  staff  is  in  thine 
own  firm  grasp,  thou  mayest  caress  the  daughters  of  Ju- 
dah,  or  bum  them,  as  may  best  suit  thine  own  humor." 

" Malvoisin, '^  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "thou  art  a  cold- 
blooded  "  — 

"Friend,"  said  the  Preceptor,  hastening  to  fill  up  the 
blank,  in  which  Bois-Guilbert  would  probably  have  placed 
a  worse  word,  "  a  cold-blooded  friend  I  am,  and  therefore 
more  fit  to  give  thee  advice.  I  teli  thee  once  more,  that 
thou  canst  not  savé  Kebecca.  I  teli  thee  once  more,  thou 
canst  but  perish  with  her.  Go  hie  thee  to  the  Grand 
Master  —  throw  thyself  at  his  f eet  and  teli  him  "  — 

"Not  to  his  feet,  by  HeavenI  but  to  the  dotard's  very 
beard  will  I  say  "  — 

"Say  to  him,  then,  to  his  beard,"  continued  Malvoisin 
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cooUy,  "that  you  lőve  this  captive  Jewess  to  distraction; 
and  the  more  thou  dóst  enlarge  on  thy  passión,  the  greater 
will  be  his  haste  to  end  it  by  the  death  of  the  fair  en- 
chantress;  while  thou,  taken  in  flagrant  delict  by  the 
avowal  of  a  crime  contrary  to  thine  oath,  canst  hope  no 
aid  of  thy  brethren,  and  must  exchange  all  thy  briijiant 
visions  of  ambition  and  power,  to  lift  perhaps  a  mercenary 
spear  in  somé  of  the  petty  quarrels  between  Flanders  and 
Burgundy." 

"Thou  speakest  the  truth,  Malvoisin,"  said  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert,  after  a  moment's  reflection.  "I  will  give 
the  hoary  bigot  no  adyantage  oyer  me;  and  for  Eebecca, 
she  hath  not  meríted  at  my  hand  that  I  should  expose 
ránk  and  honor  for  her  sake.  I  will  cast  her  off  —  yes;  I 
will  leave  her  to  her  f  ate,  unless  "  — 

"Qualify  not  thy  wise  and  necessary  resolution,"  said 
Malvoisin;  "women  are  but  the  toys  which  amuse  our 
lighter  hours.  Ambition  is  the  seríous  business  of  life. 
Perish  a  thousand  such  frail  baubles  as  this  Jewess,  be- 
főre  thy  manly  step  pause  in  the  brilliant  career  that  lies 
stretched  bef ore  thee !  For  the  present  we  part,  nor  must 
we  be  seen  to  hold  close  conversation.  I  must  order  the 
hall  for  his  judgment-seat." 

"  What !  '^  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "so  soon  ? " 

"Ay,''  replied  the  Preceptor,  "trial  moves  rapidly  on 
when  the  judge  has  determined  the  sentence  beforehand.'* 

"Kebecca,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  when  he  was  left  alone, 
"thou  art  liké  to  cost  me  dear,  Why  cannot  I  abandon 
thee  to  thy  fate,  as  this  calm  hypocrite  recommendsl 
One  eflfort  will  I  make  to  savé  thee  —  but  beware  of  in- 
gratitude  I  for  if  I  am  again  repulsed,  my  vengeance  shall 
equal  my  lőve.  The  life  and  honor  of  Bois-Guilbert  must 
not  be  hazarded  where  contempt  and  reproaches  are  his 
only  reward.'* 

The  Preceptor  had  hardly  given  the  necessary  orders 
when  he  was  joined  by  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  who  ao* 
quainted  him  with  the  Grand  Master's  resolution  to  bring 
Ihe  Jewess  to  instant  tríal  for  sorcery. 

"It  is  surely  a  dream,"  said  the  Preceptor;  "we  ha  ve 
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many  Jewess  physicians,  and  we  call  them  not  wizards, 
though  they  work  wonderful  cures.^' 

"The  Grand  Master  thinks  otherwise,"  said  Mont- 
Fitchet;  "and,  Albert,  I  will  be  upright  with  thee  — 
wizard  or  not,  it  were  better  that  this  miserable  damsel 
died  than  that  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  should  be  lost  to 
the  Order,  or  the  Order  divided  by  internál  dissension. 
Thou  knowest  his  high  ránk,  his  fame  in  arms.  Thou 
knowest  the  zeal  with  which  many  of  our  brethren  regard 
him.  But  all  this  will  not  avail  him  with  our  Grand 
Master,  should  he  consider  Brian  as  the  accomplice,  not 
the  victim,  of  this  Jewess.  Were  the  souls  of  the  twelve 
tribes  in  her  single  body,  it  were  better  she  suffered 
alone  than  that  Bois-Guilbert  were  partner  in  her  destruc- 
tion." 

"I  have  been  working  him  evén  now  to  abandon  her," 
said  Malvoisin;  "but  still,  are  there  grounds  enough  to 
condemn  this  Eebecca  f or  sorcery  ?  Will  not  the  Grand 
Master  change  his  mind  when  he  sees  that  the  proofs  are 
80  weak  ? " 

"They  must  be  strengthened,  Albert,"  replied  Mont- 
ritchet,  "they  must  be  strengthened.  Dóst  thou  under- 
stand  me  ? " 

"I  do,"  said  the  Preceptor;  "nor  do  I  scruple  to  do 
aught  for  advancement  of  the  Order,  but  there  is  little 
time  to  find  engines  fitting." 

"Malvoisin,  they  must  be  found,"  said  Conrade;  "well 
will  it  advantage  both  the  Order  and  thee.  This  Tem- 
plestowe  is  a  poor  Preceptory.  That  of  Maison-Dieu  is 
worth  double  its  value.  Thou  knowest  my  interest  with 
our  old  Chief.  Find  those  who  can  carry  this  matter 
through,  and  thou  art  Preceptor  of  Maison-Dieu  in  the 
fertile  Kent.     How  sayest  thou  ? " 

"There  are,"  replied  Malvoisin,  "among  those  who 
came  hither  with  Bois-Guilbert,  two  fellows  whom  I  well 
know;  servants  they  were  to  my  brother  Philip  de  Mal- 
voisin, and  passed  from  his  service  to  that  of  Front-de- 
Boeuf .  It  may  be  they  know  something  of  the  witcheries 
of  this  woman." 
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"  Away,  seek  them  out  instantly  —  and  hark  thee,  if  a 
byzant  or  two  will  sharpen  their  memory,  let  them  not  be 
wanting." 

"  They  would  swear  tbe  mother  tbat  boré  them  a  sor- 
ceress  f or  a  zecchin, "  said  the  Preceptor. 

"Away,  then,"  said  Mont-Fitchet;  "at  noon  the  affair 
will  proceed.  I  have  not  seen  our  senior  in  such  earnest 
preparation  since  he  condemned  to  the  stake  Hamet  Ali agi, 
a  convert  who  relapsed  to  the  Moslem  faith." 

The  ponderous  castle-bell  had  toUed  the  point  of  noon, 
when  Eebecca  heard  a  trampling  of  feet  upon  the  priváté 
stair  which  led  to  her  place  of  conűnement.  The  nőise 
announced  the  arrival  of  several  persons,  and  the  circum- 
stance  rather  gave  her  joy;  for  she  was  more  afraid  of  the 
solitary  visits  of  the  fierce  and  passionate  Bois-Guilbert 
than  of  any  evil  that  could  befall  her  besides.  The  door 
of  the  chamber  was  unlocked,  and  Conrade  and  the  Pre- 
ceptor Malvoisin  entered,  attended  by  four  warders  clothed 
in  black,  and  bearing  halberds. 

"Daughter  of  an  accursed  race!"  said  the  Preceptor, 
"arise  and  foUow  us." 

"Whither,''  said  Rebecca,  "and  for  what  purpose?" 

"Damsel,"  answered  Conrade,  "it  is  not  for  thee  to 
question,  but  to  obey.  Nevertheless,  be  it  known  to 
thee,  that  thou  art  to  be  brought  before  the  tribunal  of 
the  Grand  Master  of  our  holy  Order,  there  to  answer  for 
thine  offences." 

"  May  the  God  of  Ábrahám  be  praised !  '*  said  Eebecca, 
folding  her  hands  devoutly;  "the  name  of  a  judge, 
though  an  enemy  to  my  people,  is  to  me  as  the  name  of 
a  protector.  Most  willingly  do  I  foUow  thee  —  permit 
me  only  to  wrap  my  veil  around  my  head." 

They  descended  the  stair  with  slow  and  solemn  step, 
traversed  a  long  gallery,  and,  by  a  pair  of  folding  doors 
placed  at  the  end,  entered  the  great  hall  in  which  the 
Grand  Master  had  for  the  time  established  his  court  of 
justice. 

The  lower  part  of  this  ample  apartment  was  íilled  with 
squires  and  yeomen,   who  made  way,   not  without  somé 
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difficulty,  for  Eebecca,  attended  by  the  Preceptor  and 
Mont-Fitchet,  and  foUowed  by  the  guard  of  halberdiersy 
to  move  forward  to  the  seat  appointed  for  her.  As  she 
passed  throngh  the  crowd,  her  arms  földed  ánd  her  head 
depressed,  a  scrap  of  paper  was  thrust  intő  her  hand  which 
she  received  almost  unconsciously,  and  continued  to  hold 
without  examining  its  contents.  The  assurance  that  she 
possessed  somé  friend  in  this  awful  assembly  gave  her 
courage  to  look  around,  and  to  mark  intő  whose  presence 
^e  had  been  conducted.  She  gazed,  accordingly,  upon 
the  scene,  which  we  shall  endeavor  to  describe  in  the  next 
chapter. 

CHAPTER  XXXVIL 

Btern  wm  the  law  which  hada  its  yot*xiM  1mt» 

At  hanum  woes  with  humán  hearto  to  grieve, 

Steni  waa  the  fatw,  which  at  the  winning  wUe 

Of  frank  and  harmleas  mirth  f orhade  to  araile ; 

But  stemer  stíll,  when  high  fehe  iron-rod 

Of  tyrant  power  she  shook,  and  callM  that  power  of  Ood. 

Th»Mi4dUAg99. 

The  tribunal,  erected  for  the  trial  of  the  innocent  and 
unhappy  Bebecca,  occupied  the  dais  or  elevated  part  of 
the  upper  end  of  the  great  hall  —  a  platform,  which  we 
have  already  deseribed  as  the  place  of  honor,  destined  to 
be  occupied  by  the  most  distinguished  inhabitants  or 
guests  of  an  ancient  mansion. 

On  an  elevated  seat,  directly  before  the  accused,  sat 
the  Grand  Master  of  the  Temple,  in  full  and  ample  robes 
of  flowing  white,  holding  in  his  hand  the  mystic  staff, 
which  boré  the  symbol  of  the  Order.  At  his  feet  was 
placed  a  table,  occupied  by  two  scríbes,  chaplains  of  the 
Order,  whose  duty  it  was  to  reduce  to  formai  record  the 
proceedings  of  the  day.  The  black  dresses,  bare  scalps, 
and  demure  looks  of  these  churchmen  förmed  a  strong 
contrast  to  the  warlike  appearance  of  the  knights  who 
attended,  either  as  residing  in  the  Preceptory,  or  as  eome 
thither  to  attend.  upon  their  Grand  Master.  The  Pre- 
ceptors,  of  whom  there  were  four  present,  occupied  seats 
lower  in  height,  and  somewhat  drawn  back  behind  thalí 
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of  their  Superior;  and  the  knights,  who  enjöyed  no  such 
ránk  in  the  Order,  were  placed  on  benches  still  lower,  and 
preserving  the  same  dietance  from  the  Preceptora  as  these 
from  the  Grand  Master.  Behind  them,  but  still  upon  the 
dais  or  elevated  portion  of  the  hall,  stood  the  esquires  of 
the  Order,  in  white  dresses  of  an  inferior  quality. 

The  whole  assembly  wore  an  aspect  of  the  most  pro- 
f ound  gravity ;  and  in  the  f aces  of  the  knights  might  be 
perceived  traces  of  military  daring,  united  with  the  solemn 
carriage  becoming  men  of  a  religious  profession,  and 
which,  in  the  presence  of  their  Grand  Master,  failed  not 
to  sit  upon  every  brow. 

The  remaining  and  lower  part  of  the  hall  was  fiiled 
with  guards,  holding  partisans,  and  with  other  attendants 
whom  cnriosity  had  drawn  thither,  to  see  at  once  a  Grand 
Master  and  a  Jewish  sorceress.  By  far  the  greater  part 
of  those  inferior  persons  were,  in  one  ránk  or  other,  con- 
nected  with  the  Order,  and  were  accordingly  distinguished 
by  their  black  dresses.  But  peasants  from  the  neighbor- 
ing  country  were  not  ref used  admittance ;  f or  it  was  the 
pride  of  Beaumanoir  to  render  the  edifying  spectacle  of 
the  justice  which  he  administered  as  public  as  possible. 
His  large  blue  eyes  seemed  to  expand  as  he  gazed  around 
the  assembly,  and  his  countenance  appeared  elated  by  the 
conscious  dignity,  and  imaginary  merit,  of  the  part  which 
he  was  about  to  perform.  A  psalm,  which  he  himself 
accompanied  with  a  deep  mellow  voice,  which  age  had  not 
deprived  of  its  powers,  commenced  the  proceedings  of  the 
day;  and  the  solemn  sounds,  Venite,  exultemus  Dominó^ 
80  often  sung  by  the  Templars  before  engaging  with 
earthly  adversaries,  was  judged  by  Lucas  most  appropriate 
to  introduce  the  approaching  triumph,  for  such  he  deemed 
it,  over  the  powers  of  darkness.  The  deep  prolonged 
notes,  raised  by  a  hundred  masculine  voices  accustomed  to 
combine  in  the  choral  chant,  arose  to  the  vaulted  roof  of 
the  hall,  and  roUed  on  amongst  its  arches  with  the  pleas- 
ing  yet  solemn  sound  of  the  rushing  of  mighty  waters. 

When  the  sound  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  glanced  his 
1  Oome  let  ns  rejoice  in  the  Lord. 
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eye  slowly  around  the  circle,  and  observed  that  the  seai 
of  one  of  the  Preceptors  was  vacant.  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  by  whom  it  had  been  occupied,  had  left  his 
place,  and  was  now  standing  near  the  extrémé  comer  of 
one  of  the  benches  occupied  by  the  Knights  Companions 
of  the  Temple,  one  hand  extending  his  long  mantle,  so  as 
in  somé  degree  to  hide  his  f ace ;  while  the  other  held  his 
cross-handled  sword,  with  the  point  of  which,  sheathed  as 
it  was,  he  was  slowly  drawing  lines  upon  the  oaken  floor. 

"  Unhappy  man ! "  said  the  Grand  Master,  af ter  favor- 
ing  him  with  a  glancé  of  compassion.  "  Thou  seest^  Con- 
rade,  how  this  holy  work  distresses  him,  To  this  can 
the  light  look  of  woman,  aided  by  the  Prince  of  the  Pow- 
ers  of  this  world,  bring  a  valiant  and  worthy  knightl 
Seest  thou  he  cannot  look  upon  us ;  he  cannot  look  upon 
her;  and  who  knows  by  what  impulse  from  his  tormentor 
his  hand  f orms  these  cabalistic  lines  upon  the  floor  1  It 
may  be  our  life  and  safety  are  thus  aimed  at;  but  we  spit 
at  and  defy  the  foul  enemy.      Semper  Leo  percutiatur  !  " 

This  was  communicated  apart  to  his  confídential  fol- 
lower,  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet.  The  Grand  Master  then 
raised  his  voice,  and  addressed  the  assembly. 

"Eeverend  and  valiant  men,  Knights,  Preceptors,  and 
Companions  of  this  Holy  Order,  my  brethren  and  my 
children!  —  you  alsó,  well-born  and  pious  Esquires,  who 
aspire  to  wear  this  holy  Cross !  —  and  you  alsó,  Christian 
brethren,  of  every  degree !  Be  it  known  to  you,  that  it 
is  not  defect  of  power  in  us  which  hath  occasioned  the 
assembling  of  this  congregation:  for,  however  unworthy 
in  our  person,  yet  to  us  is  committed,  with  this  haton, 
fuU  power  to  judge  and  to  try  all  that  regards  the  weal  of 
this  our  Holy  Order.  Holy  Saint  Bernard,  in  the  rule 
of  our  knightly  and  religious  profession,  hath  said,  in  the 
iifty-ninth  capital,  that  he  would  not  that  brethren  be 
called  together  in  council,  savé  at  the  will  and  command 
of  the  Master;  leaving  it  free  to  us,  as  to  those  more 
worthy  fathers  who  have  preceded  us  in  this  our  office, 
to  judge,  as  well  of  the  occasion  as  of  the  time  and  place 
in  which  a  chapter  of  the  whole  Order,   or  of  any  part 


IVANHOE.  418 

theieof,  may  be  convoked.  Alsó,  in  all  sucli  chapters,  it 
is  our  duty  to  hear  the  advice  of  our  brethren,  and  to  pro- 
ceed  according  to  our  own  pleasure.  But  when  the  raging 
wolf  hath  made  an  inroad  upon  the  flock,  and  carried  oíf 
one  member  thereof,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  kind  shepherd 
to  call  his  comrades  together,  that  with  bows  and  slings 
they  may  quell  the  invader,  according  to  our  well-known 
rule,  that  the  lion  is  ever  to  be  beaten  down.  We  have 
therefore  summoned  to  our  presence  a  Jewish  woman,  by 
name  Rebecca,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York  —  a  woman  in- 
famous  for  sortileges^  and  for  witcheries;  whereby  she 
hath  maddened  the  blood,  and  besotted  the  brain,  not  of 
a  churl,  but  of  a  Knight  —  not  of  a  secular  Knight,  but 
of  one  devoted  to  the  service  of  the  Holy  Temple  —  not 
of  a  Knight  Companion,  but  of  a  Preceptor  of  our  Order, 
first  in  honor  as  in  place.  Our  brother,  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  is  well  known  to  ourselves,  and  to  all  degrees 
who  now  hear  me,  as  a  true  and  zealous  champion  of  the 
Gross,  by  whose  arm  many  deeds  of  valor  have  been 
wrought  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  the  holy  places  purified 
from  pollution  by  the  blood  of  those  infidels  who  defiled 
them.  Neither  have  our  brother' s  sagacity  and  prudence 
been  less  in  repute  among  his  brethren  than  his  valor 
and  discipline ;  in  so  much,  that  knights,  both  in  eastern 
and  western  lands,  have  named  De  Bois-Guilbert  as  one 
who  may  well  be  put  in  nomination  as  successor  to  this 
baton,  when  it  shall  please  Heaven  to  release  us  from 
the  toil  of  bearing  it.  If  we  were  told  that  such  a  man, 
80  honored,  and  so  honorable,  suddenly  casting  away  re- 
gard  for  his  character,  his  vows,  his  brethren,  and  his 
prospects,  had  associated  to  himself  a  Jewish  damsel, 
wandered  in  this  lewd  company  through  solitary  places, 
defended  her  person  in  preference  to  his  own,  and,  finally, 
was  80  utterly  blinded  and  besotted  by  his  f oUy  as  to 
bring  her  evén  to  one  of  our  own  Preceptories,  what 
should  we  say  but  that  the  noble  knight  was  possessed  by 
somé  evil  démon,  or  influenced  by  somé  wicked  spelll 
If  we  could  suppose  it  otherwise,  think  not  ránk,  valor, 
1  Foretelling  the  fatore  by  drawing  lots. 
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higb  repute,  or  any  earthly  consideration,  sbould  pievent 
US  írom  visiting  hím  with  punishment,  that  the  evil  thing 
might  be  removed,  evén  according  to  the  text,  Auferte 
malum  ex  vobis.^  For  various  and  heinous  are  the  acts 
of  transgression  against  the  rule  of  out  blessed  Order  in 
this  lamentable  history.  Ist,  He  hath  walked  according 
to  his  proper  will,  contrary  to  capital  33,  Quod  nullvs 
juxta  propriam  voluntatem  incedat,^  2d,  He  hath  beid 
communication  with  an  excommunicated  person,  capital  57» 
Ut  fratres  non  participent  cum  excammunicatisy*  and 
tbereíore  hath  a  portion  in  Anathema  Maranatha,^  3d, 
He  hath  conversed  with  strange  women,  contrary  to  the 
capital,  Ut  fratres  non  conversantur  cum  extraneis  muli" 
erihus^  4tb,  He  hath  not  avoided,  nay,  be  hath,  it  is 
to  be  f eared,  solicited  the  kiss  oí  woman ;  by  which,  saith 
the  last  rule  of  our  renowned  Order,  Ut  fugiantur  oscula^ 
the  soldiers  of  the  Cross  are  brought  intő  a  snare.  For 
which  heinous  and  multiplied  guilt,  Brian  de  Bois-Guil- 
bert  sbould  be  cut  off  and  cast  out  from  our  congregation, 
were  he  the  right  hand  and  right  eye  thereof." 

He  paused.  A  low  murmur  went  througb  the  assem- 
bly. Somé  of  the  younger  part^  who  had  been  inclined 
to  smile  at  the  statute  De  osculis  fugiendis,  became  now 
grave  enough,  and  anxiously  waited  what  the  Grand  Mas- 
ter  was  next  to  propose. 

"Such,^'  he  said,  "and  so  greát  sbould  indeed  be  the 
punishment  of  a  Knight  Templar,  who  wilf ully  ofFended 
against  the  rules  of  his  Order  in  such  weighty  points, 
But  if,  by  means  of  charms  and  of  spells,  Satan  had  ob* 
tained  dominion  over  the  knight,  perchance  because  he 
cast  his  eyes  too  lightly  upon  a  damsel's  beauty,  we  are 
then  rather  to  lament  than  chastise  his  backsliding;  and, 
imposing  on  him  only  such  penance  as  may  purify  him 

1  Put  away  the  evil  thinjf  from  yon. 
s  That  nőne  may  walk  contrary  to  his  proper  will* 
s  That  hrethren  shall  not  commune  with  excommnnicated  persona. 
4  T^t  him  be  accursed:  our  Lord  cometh.    This  is  the  great  curse  of  the 
thurch.    See  1  Cor.  xvi.  22,  Revif»ed  Version. 
6  That  brethren  shall  not  associate  with  strange  women. 
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from  hi8  iniquity,  we  are  to  tüm  the  full  edge  of  our  in- 
dignation  upon  the  accursed  instrument,  which  had  so 
well-nigh  occasioned  his  utter  falling  away.  Stand  forth, 
therefore,  and  bear  witness,  ye  who  have  witneesed  these 
unhappy  doings,  that  we  may  jndge  of  the  snm  and  bear- 
ing thereof ;  and  judge  whether  onr  justice  may  be  satis- 
íied  with  the  punishment  of  this  iníidel  woman,  or  if  we 
must  go  on,  with  a  bleeding  heart,  to  the  farther  proceed- 
ing  against  our  brother.^' 

Several  witnesses  were  called  upon  to  prove  the  risk 
to  which  Bois-Guilbert  expoeed  himself ,  in  endeavoring  to 
savé  Eebecca  from  the  blazing  castle,  and  his  neglect  of 
his  personal  defence  in  attending  to  her  safety.  The  men 
gave  these  details  with  the  exaggerations  common  to  vul- 
gar  minds  which  have  been  strongly  excited  by  any  re- 
markable  event,  and  their  natural  disposition  to  the  mar- 
vellous  was  greatly  increased  by  the  satisfaction  which 
their  evidence  seemed  to  afford  to  the  eminent  person  for 
whose  information  it  had  been  delivered.  Thus  the  dan- 
gers  which  Bois-Guilbert  surmounted,  in  themselves  suffi- 
ciently  great,  became  portentous  in  their  narrative.  The 
devotion  of  the  knight  to  Rebecca's  defence  was  exagger-' 
ated  beyond  the  bounds,  not  only  of  discretion,  but  evén 
of  the  most  frantic  excess  of  chivalrous  zeal;  and  his  def- 
erence  to  what  she  said,  evén  although  her  language  was 
often  severe  and  upbraiding,  was  painted  as  carried  to  an 
excess,  which,  in  a  man  of  his  haughty  temper,  seemed 
almost  pretematural. 

The  Preceptor  of  Templestowe  was  then  called  on  to 
describe  the  manner  in  which  Bois-Guilbert  and  the  Jew- 
ess  arrived  at  the  Preceptory.  The  evidence  of  Malvoi- 
sin  was  skilfuUy  guarded.  But  while  he  apparently 
studied  to  spare  the  feelings  of  Bois-Guilbert,  he  threw 
in,  from  time  to  time,  such  hints,  as  seemed  to  inf er  that 
he  labored  under  somé  temporary  alienation  of  mind,  so 
deeply  did  he  appear  to  be  enamored  of  the  damsel  whom 
he  brought  along  with  him.  With  sighs  of  penitence, 
the  Preceptor  avowed  his  own  contrition  for  having  admit- 
ted  Bebecca  and  her  lover  within  the  walls  of  the  Precep- 
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tory.  "But  my  defence,"  he  concluded,  "lias  been  made 
in  mj  confession  to  our  most  reverend  father  the  Grand 
Master;  he  knows  my  motives  were  not  evil,  though  my 
conduct  may  have  been  irregular.  Joyfully  will  I  sub- 
mit  to  any  penance  he  shall  assign  me.'^ 

"Thou  hast  spoken  well,  Brother  Albert,"  said  Beau- 
manoir;  "thy  motives  were  good,  since  thou  didst  judge 
it  right  to  arrest  thine  erring  brother  in  his  career  of  pre- 
cipitate  foUy.  But  thy  conduct  was  wrong;  as  he  that 
would  stop  a  runaway  steed,  and  seizing  by  the  stimip 
instead  of  the  bridle,  receiveth  injury  himself,  instead  of 
accomplishing  his  purpose.  Thirteen  pater-nosters  are 
assigned  by  our  pious  founder  for  matins,  and  nine  for 
vespers;  be  those  services  doubled  by  thee.  Thrice  a 
week  are  Templars  permitted  the  use  of  flesh;  but  do 
thou  keep  fást  for  all  the  seven  days.  This  do  for  six 
weeks  to  come,  and  thy  penance  is  accomplished." 

With  a  hypocritical  look  of  the  deepest  submission,  the 
Preceptor  of  Templestowe  bowed  to  the  ground  before  his 
Superior,  and  resumed  his  seat. 

"Were  it  not  well,  brethren,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
"that  we  examine  something  intő  the  former  life  and  con- 
versation  of  this  woman,  specially  that  we  may  discover 
whether  she  be  one  likely  to  use  magicai  charms  and 
spells,  since  the  tniths  which  we  have  heard  may  well 
incline  us  to  suppose,  that  in  this  unhappy  course  our 
erring  brother  has  been  acted  upon  by  somé  infemal  en- 
ticement  and  delusion  ? " 

Hermán  of  Goodalricke  was  the  fourth  Preceptor  pres- 
ent;  the  other  three  were  Conrade,  Malvoisin,  and  Bois- 
Guilbert  himself.  Hermán  was  an  ancient  warrior,  whose 
face  was  marked  with  scars  inflicted  by  the  sabre  of  the 
Moslemah,  and  had  great  ránk  and  consideration  among 
his  brethren.  He  arose  and  bowed  to  the  Grand  Master, 
who  instantly  granted  him  license  of  speech.  "I  would 
crave  to  know,  most  reverend  father,  of  our  valiant 
brother,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  what  he  says  to  these 
wondrous  accusations,  and  with  what  eye  he  himself  now 
regards  his  unhappy  intercourse  with  this  Jewish  maidén  ? '' 
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"Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
"  thou  hearest  the  question  which  our  brother  of  Goodal- 
ricke  desirest  thou  shouldst  answer.  I  command  thee  to 
reply  to  him." 

Bois-Guilbert  turnéd  his  head  towards  the  Grand  Mas- 
ter  when  thus  addressed,  and  remained  silent. 

"He  is  possessed  by  a  dumb  devil,"  said  the  Grand 
Master.  "  Avoid  thee,  Sathanas !  Speak,  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  symbol  of  our  Holy 
Order." 

Bois-Guilbert  made  an  effort  to  suppress  his  rising 
scom  and  indignation,  the  expression  of  which,  he  was 
well  aware,  would  have  little  availed  him.  "Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert,"  he  answered,  "replies  not,  most  reverend 
father,  to  such  wild  and  vague  charges.  •  If  his  honor  be 
impeached  he  will  defend  it  with  his  body,  and  with  that 
sword  which  has  of ten  f ought  f or  Christendom. " 

"We  forgive  thee,  Brother  Brian,"  said  the  Grand 
Master;  "though  that  thou  hast  boasted  thy  warlike 
achievements  before  us  is  a  glorifying  of  thine  own  deeds, 
and  cometh  of  the  Enemy,  who  tempteth  us  to  exalt  our 
own  worship.  But  thou  hast  our  pardon,  judging  thou 
^peakest  less  of  thine  own  suggestion  than  from  the  im- 
pulse  of  him  whom,  by  Heaven's  leave,  we  will  quell  and 
drive  forth  from  our  assembly."  A  glancé  of  disdain 
flashed  from  the  dark  fierce  eyes  of  Bois-Guilbert,  but  he 
made  no  reply.  "And  now,"  pursued  the  Grand  Master, 
"since  our  brother  of  Goodalricke's  question  has  been  thus 
imperfectly  answered,  pursue  we  our  quest,  brethren,  and 
with  OUT  patron' s  assistance,  we  will  search  to  the  bottom 
this  mystery  of  iniquity.  Let  those  who  have  aught  to 
witness  of  the  lif e  and  conversation  of  this  Jewish  woman 
stand  forth  before  us."  There  was  a  bustle  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  hall,  and  when  the  Grand  Master  inquired  the 
reason,  it  was  replied,  there  was  in  the  crowd  a  bedridden 
man,  whom  the  prisoner  had  restored  to  the  perfect  use 
of  his  limbs,  by  a  miraculous  balsam. 

The  poor  peasant,  a  Saxon  by  birth,  was  dragged  for- 
ward  to  the  bar,  terrifíed  at  the  penal  consequences  which 
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he  might  have  incurred  by  tbe  guilt  of  having  been  cured 
of  tbe  palsy  by  a  Jewisb  damsel.  Perfectly  cured  be 
certainly  was  not,  for  be  supported  bimself  forward  on 
crutcbes  to  give  evidence.  Most  unwilling  was  bis  testi- 
mony, and  given  witb  many  tears;  but  be  admitted  tbat 
.  two  years  since,  wben  residing  at  York,  be  was  snddenly 
afflicted  witb  a  soré  disease,  wbile  laboring  for  Isaac  tbe 
ricb  Jew,  in  bis  vocation  of  a  joiner;  tbat  be  bad  been 
unable  to  stir  írom  bis  bed  until  tbe  remedies  applied  by 
Rebecca's  directions,  and  especially  a  warming  and  spicy- 
smelling  balsam,  bad  in  somé  degree  restored  bim  to  tbe 
use  of  bis  limbs.  Moreover,  be  said,  sbe  bad  given  bim 
a  pot  of  tbat  precious  ointment,  and  fumisbed  bim  witb 
a  piece  of  money  witbal,  to  retum  to  tbe  bouse  of  bis 
fatber,  near  to  JTemplestowe.  ''And  may  it  please  your 
gracious  reverence/'  said  tbe  man,  "I  cannot  tbink  tbe 
damsel  meant  barm  by  me,  tbongb  sbe  batb  tbe  ill  bap 
to  be  a  Jewess;  for  evén  wben  I  used  ber  remedy,  I  said 
tbe  páter  and  tbe  creed,  and  it  never  operated  a  wbit  less 
kindly." 

"Peace,  slave,"  said  tbe  Grand  Master,  "and  begone. 
It  well  suits  brutes  liké  tbee  to  be  tampering  and  trinket- 
ing  witb  bellish  cures,  and  to  be  giving  your  labor  to  tbe 
sons  of  miscbief.  I  teli  tbee,  tbe  fiend  can  impose  dis- 
eases  for  tbe  very  purpose  of  removing  tbem,  in  order  to 
bring  intő  credit  somé  diabolical  fasbion  of  cure.  Hast 
tbou  tbat  unguent  of  wbicb  tbou  speakest  ? " 

Tbe  peasant,  fumbling  in  bis  bosom  witb  a  trembling 
hand,  produced  a  small  box,  bearing  somé  Hebrew  cbarac- 
ters  on  tbe  lid,  wbicb  was,  witb  most  of  tbe  audience,  a 
sure  proof  tbat  tbe  devil  bad  stood  apotbecary.  Beauma- 
noir,  after  crossing  bimself,  took  tbe  box  intő  bis  bánd, 
and,  learned  in  most  of  tbe  Eastem  tongues,  reád  witb 
ease  tbe  mottó  on  tbe  lid,  —  The  Lton  of  tke  Tribe  of 
Judah  hath  conquered,  "Strange  powers  of  Satbanas,'' 
said  be,  "wbicb  can  convert  Scripture  intő  blaspbemy, 
mingling  poison  witb  our  necessary  food!  Is  tbere  no 
leecb  bére  wbo  can  teli  us  tbe  ingredients  of  tbis  mystic 
unguent  f 
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Two  mediciners,  as  they  called  themselves,  the  one  a 
monk,  the  other  a  barber,  appeared,  and  avouched  they 
knew  nothing  of  the  materials,  excepting  that  they  savored 
of  myrrh  and  camphire,  which  they  took  to  be  Orientál 
herbs.  But  with  the  true  professional  hatred  to  a  suo- 
cessíul  practitioner  oí  their  art,  they  insinuated  that,  since 
the  medicine  was  beyond  their  own  knowledge,  it  must 
necessarily  have  been  compounded  írom  an  unlawful  and 
magicai  pharmacopoeia;  since  they  themselves,  though  no 
conjurers,  fuUy  understood  every  branch  of  their  art,'  so 
far  as  it  might  be  exercised  with  the  good  faith  of  a 
Christian.  When  this  medical  research  was  ended,  the 
Saxon  peasant  desired  hiimbly  to  have  back  the  medicine 
which  he  had  found  so  salutary;  but  the  Grand  Master 
frowned  severely  at  the  request.  "What  is  thy  name, 
fellow  1 "  said  he  to  the  cripple. 

"  Higg,  the  son  of  Snell, "  answered  the  peasant. 

"Then  Higg,  son  of  Snell,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "I 
teli  thee  it  is  better  to  be  bedridden,  than  to  accept  the 
benefit  of  unbelievers'  medicine  that  thou  mayest  arise 
and  walk;  better  to  despoil  infidels  of  their  treasure  by 
the  strong  hand  than  to  accept  of  them  benevolent  gifts, 
or  do  them  service  f or  wages.     Go  thou,  and  do  as  I  have 


"Alack,"  said  the  peasant,  "and  it  shall  not  displease 
your  reverence,  the  lesson  comes  too  laté  for  me,  for  I 
am  but  a  maimed  man ;  but  I  will  teli  my  two  brethren, 
who  sérve  the  rich  Rabbi  Nathan  Ben  Sámuel,  that  your 
mastership  says  it  is  more  lawful  to  rob  him  thau  to 
render  him  faithful  service." 

"  Out  with  the  prating  villáin ! "  said  Beaumanoir,  who 
was  not  prepared  to  refute  this  practical  application  of  his 
generál  maxim. 

Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  withdrew  intő  the  crowd,  but, 
interested  in  the  fate  of  his  benefactress,  lingered  until  he 
should  learn  her  doom,  evén  at  the  risk  of  again  encoun- 
tering  the  frown  of  that  se  vére  judge,  the  terror  of  which 
withered  his  very  heart  within  hím. 

At  this  period  of  the  trial,   the  Grand  Master  com- 
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manded  Eebecca  to  unveil  heiself .  Opening  her  lips  f or 
the  first  time,  she  replied  patiently,  but  with  dignity, 
that  it  was  not  the  wont  of  the  daughters  of  her  people 
to  uncoyer  their  faces  when  alone  in  an  assembly  of 
strangers.  The  sweet  tones  of  her  Toice,  and  the  soft- 
ness  of  her  reply,  impressed  on  the  audience  a  sentiment 
of  pity  and  sympathy.  But  Beaumanoir,  in  whose  mind 
the  suppression  of  each  feeling  of  humanity  which  could 
interfere  with  his  imagined  duty  was  a  virtue  of  itself, 
repeated  his  commands  that  his  victim  should  be  imveiled. 
The  guards  were  about  to  remove  her  veil  accordingly, 
when  she  stood  up  before  the  Grand  Master  and  said, 
"Nay,  but  f or  the  lőve  of  your  own  daughters  —  alas," 
she  said,  recollecting  herself,  "ye  have  no  daughters!  yet 
for  the  remembrance  of  your  mothers,  f or  the  lőve  of  your 
sisters,  and  of  female  decency,  let  me  not  be  thus  handled 
in  your  presence ;  it  suits  not  a  maidén  to  be  disrobed  by 
sudi  rude  grooms.  I  will  obey  you,"  she  added,  with  an 
expression  of  patient  sorrow  in  her  voice,  which  had 
almost  melted  the  heart  of  Beaumanoir  himself ;  "ye  are 
elders  among  your  people,  and  at  your  command  I  will 
show  the  features  of  an  ill-fated  maidén.^' 

She  withdrew  her  veil,  and  looked  on  them  with  a 
countenance  in  which  bashfulness  contended  with  dignity. 
Her  exceeding  beauty  excited  a  murmur  of  surprise,  and 
the  younger  knights  told  each  other  with  their  eyes,  in 
silent  correspondence,  that  Brian's  best  apology  was  in 
the  power  of  her  reál  charms,  rather  than  of  her  imagi- 
nary  witchcraft.  But  Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  lelt  most 
deeply  the  effect  produced  by  the  sight  of  the  countenance 
of  his  benefactress.  "Let  me  go  forth,"  he  said  to  the 
warders  at  the  door  of  the  hall,  —  "  let  me  go  f  orth !  To 
look  at  her  again  will  kill  me,  for  I  have  had  a  share  in 
murdering  her." 

"Peace,  poor  man,"  said  Eebecca,  when  she  heard  his 
exclamation;  "thou  hast  done  me  no  harm  by  speaking 
the  truth  —  thou  canst  not  aid  me  by  thy  complaints  or 
lamentations.  Peace,  I  pray  thee  —  go  home  and  savé 
thyself." 
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Higg  was  about  to  be  thrust  out  by  the  compassion  of 
the  warders,  who  were  apprehensive  lest  his  clamorous 
grief  should  draw  upon  them  reprehension,  and  upon  him- 
self  punishrnent ;  but  he  promised  to  be  silent,  and  was 
permitted  to  remain.  The  two  men-at-arms,  with  whom 
Albert  Malvoisin  had  not  failed  to  communicate  npon  the 
import  of  their  testimony,  were  now  called  forward. 
Though  both  were  hardened  and  iníiexible  villains,  the 
sight  of  the  captive  maidén,  as  well  as  her  excelling 
beauty,  at  first  appeared  to  stagger  them;  but  an  expres- 
sive  glancé  frora  the  Preceptor  of  Templestowe  restored 
them  to  their  dogged  composure;  and  they  delivered, 
with  a  precision  which  would  have  seemed  suspicious  to 
more  impartial  judges,  circumstances  either  altogether 
fictitious  or  trivial,  and  natural  in  themselves,  but  ren- 
dered pregnant  with  suspicion  by  the  exaggerated  manner 
in  which  they  were  told,  and  the  sinister  commentary 
which  the  witnesses  added  to  the  facts.  The  circum- 
stances of  their  evidence  would  have  been,  in  modern 
days,  divided  intő  two  classes  —  those  which  were  im- 
material,  and  those  which  were  actually  and  physically 
impossible.  But  both  were,  in  those  ignorant  and  super- 
stitious  times,  easily  credited  as  proofs  of  guilt.  The 
first  class  set  forth,  that  Rebecca  was  heard  to  mutter  to 
herself  in  an  unknown  tongue;  that  the  songs  she  sung 
by  fits  were  of  a  strangely  sweet  sound,  which  made  the 
ears  of  the  hearer  tingle,  and  his  heart  throb;  that  she 
spoke  at  times  to  herself,  and  seemed  to  look  upward  for 
a  reply ;  that  her  garments  were  of  a  strange  and  mystic 
form,  unlike  those  of  women  of  good  repute;  that  she 
had  rings  impressed  with  cabalistical  devices,  and  that 
strange  characters  were  broidered  on  her  veil. 

Ali  these  circumstances,  so  natural  and  so  trivial,  were 
gravely  listened  to  as  proofs,  or  at  least,  as  aíFording  strong 
suspicions  that  Bebecca  had  unlawful  correspondence  with 
mystical  powers. 

But  there  was  less  equivocal  testimony,  which  the  cre- 
dulity  of  the  assembly,  or  of  the  greater  part,  greedily 
swallowed,  however  incredible.     One  of  the  soldiers  liad 
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seen  her  work  a  cure  upon  a  wounded  man,  brouglit  with 
them  to  the  castle  of  Torquilstone.  She  did,  he  said, 
make  certain  signs  upon  the  wound,  and  repeated  certain 
mysterious  words,  which  he  blessed  God  he  understood 
not,  when  the  ixon  head  of  a  square  cross-bow  bolt  dis- 
engaged  itself  írom  the  woiind,  the  bleeding  was  stanched, 
the  wound  was  closed,  and  the  dying  man  was,  within  the 
quarter  of  an  hour,  walking  upon  the  ramparts,  and  assist- 
ing  the  witness  in  managing  a  mangonel,  or  machine  f  or 
huriing  stones.  This  legend  was  probably  founded  upon 
the  fact  that  Eebecca  had  attended  on  the  wounded  Iván- 
hoe  when  in  the  castle  of  Torquilstone.  But  it  was  the 
more  diiücult  to  dispute  the  accuracy  of  the  witness,  as, 
in  order  to  produce  reál  evidence  in  support  of  his  verbal 
testimony,  he  drew  from  his  pouch  the  very  bolt-head, 
which,  according  to  his  story,  had  been  miraculously  ex- 
tracted  from  the  wound ;  and  as  the  irón  weighed  a  f ull 
ounce  it  completely  confirmed  the  tale,  however  miraculous. 

His  comrade  had  been  a  witness  from  a  neighboring 
battlement  of  the  scene  betwixt  Eebecca  and  Bois-Guil- 
bert,  when  she  was  upon  the  point  of  precipitating  herself 
from  the  top  of  the  tower.  Not  to  be  behind  his  com- 
panion,  this  fellow  stated  that  he  had  seen  Eebecca  perch 
herself  upon  the  parapet  of  the  turret,  and  there  take  the 
form  of  a  milk-white  swan,  under  which  appearance  she 
flitted  three  times  round  the  castle  of  Torquilstone ;  then 
Qgain  settled  on  the  turret,  and  once  more  assumed  the 
female  form. 

Less  than  one  half  of  this  weighty  evidence  would 
have  been  sufficient  to  convict  any  old  woman,  poor  and 
ugly,  evén  thoűgh  she  had  not  been  a  Jewess.  United 
with  that  fatál  circumstance,  the  body  of  proof  was  too 
weighty  for  Eebecca' s  youth,  though  combined  with  the 
most  exquisite  beauty. 

The  Grand  Master  had  coUected  the  suflfrages,  and  now 
in  a  solemn  tone  demanded  of  Eebecca  what  she  had  to 
say  against  the  sentence  of  condemnation  which  he  was 
about  to  pronounce. 

"To  invoke  your  pity,"  said  the  lovely  Jewess,  with  a 
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voice  tremulous  with  emotion,  "would,  I  am  aware,  be 
as  useless  as  I  should  hold  it  mean.  To  state  that  to 
yelieve  the  sick  and  wounded  of  another  religion  cannot 
be  displeasing  to  the  acknowledged  Founder  of  both  our 
faiths  were  alsó  unavailing;  to  plead  that  many  things 
which  these  men  (whom  may  Heaven  pardon!)  have 
spoken  against  me  are  impossible  would  avail  me  but 
little,  since  you  believe  in  their  possibility;  and  etill  less 
would  it  advantage  me  to  explain,  that  the  peculiarities 
of  my  dress,  language,  and  manners  are  those  of  my  peo- 
ple  —  I  had  well-nigh  said  of  my  country,  but  alas !  we 
have  no  country.  Nor  will  I  evén  vindicate  myself  at 
the  expense  of  my  oppressor,  who  stands  there  listening 
to  the  fictions  and  surmises  which  seem  to  convert  the 
tyrant  intő  the  victim.  Grod  be  judge  between  him  and 
me !  but  rather  would  I  submit  to  ten  such  deaths  as  your 
pleasure  may  denounce  against  me,  than  listen  to  the  suit 
which  that  man  of  Belial  has  urged  upon  me  —  f riendless, 
defenceless,  and  his  prisoner.  But  he  is  of  your  own 
faith,  and  his  lightest  affirmance  would  weigh  down  the 
most  solemn  protestations  of  the  distressed  Jewess.  I 
will  not,  therefore,  retum  to  himself  the  charge  brought 
against  me.  But  to  himself,  yes,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert, 
to  thyself  I  appeal,  whether  these  accusations  are  not 
falsé  1  as  monstrous  and  calumnious  as  they  are  deadly  1 " 

There  was  a  pause;  all  eyes  turnéd  to  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert.     He  was  silent. 

"  Speak, "  she  said,  "  if  thou  art  a  man  — » if  thou  art  a 
Christian,  speak!  I  conjure  thee,  by  the  habit  which 
thou  dóst  wear,  by  the  name  thou  dóst  inherit,  by  the 
knighthood  thou  dóst  vaunt,  by  the  honor  of  thy  mother, 
by  the  tömb  and  the  bones  of  thy  father,  I  conjure  thee 
to  say,  are  these  things  true  ? '' 

"Answer  her,  brother,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "if  the 
Enemy  with  whom  thou  dóst  wrestle  will  give  thee  power. " 

In  fact,  Bois-Guilbert  seemed  agitated  by  contending 
passions,  which  almost  convulsed  his  features,  and  it  was 
with  a  constrained  voice  that  at  last  he  repUed,  looking 
to  Rebecca,  "The  scroll!  the  scroll! " 
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"Ay,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "this  is  indeed  testimony! 
The  victim  of  her  witcheries  can  only  name  the  fatál 
Bcroll,  the  spell  inscribed  on  which  is,  doubtless,  the  cause 
of  his  silence." 

But  Rebecca  put  another  interpretation  on  the  words 
extorted  as  it  were  from  Bois-Guilbert,  and  glancing  her 
eye  upon  the  slip  of  parchment  which  she  continued  to 
hold  in  her  hand,  she  reád  written  thereupon  in  the  Ara- 
bian character,  Demand  a  Champion/  The  murmuring 
commentary  which  ran  through  the  assembly  at  the  strange 
reply  of  Bois-Guilbert  gave  Rebecca  leisure  to  examine, 
and  instantly  to  destroy,  the  scroU  unobserved.  When 
the  whisper  had  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  spoke. 

"Rebecca,  thou  canst  derive  no  benefit  from  the  evi- 
dence  of  this  unhappy  knight,  f or  whom,  as  we  well  per- 
ceive, the  Enemy  is  yet  too  powerfuL  Hast  thou  aught 
else  to  say  ? " 

"There  is  yet  one  chance  of  life  left  to  me,"  said  Re- 
becca, "evén  by  your  own  fierce  laws.  Life  has  been 
miserable  —  miserable,  at  least,  of  laté  —  but  I  will  not 
cast  away  the  gift  of  God,  while  He  aíFords  me  the  means 
of  defending  it.  I  deny  this  charge  —  I  maintain  my 
innocence,  and  I  declare  the  falsehood  of  this  accusation 
—  I  challenge  the  privilege  of  trial  by  combat,  and  will 
appear  by  my  champion." 

"  And  who,  Rebecca, "  replied  the  Grand  Master,  "  will 
lay  lance  in  rest  for  a  sorceress?  who  will  be  the  cham- 
pion  of  a  Jewess  ?  " 

"God  will  raise  me  up  a  champion,"  said  Rebecca. 
"It  cannot  be  that  in  merry  England,  the  hospitable,  the 
generous,  the  free,  where  so  many  are  ready  to  peril  their 
lives  for  honor,  there  will  not  be  found  one  to  fight  for 
justice.  But  it  is  enough  that  I  challenge  the  trial  by 
combat  —  there  lies  my  gage. " 

She  took  her  embroidered  glove  from  her  hand,  and 
flung  it  down  before  the  Grand  Master  with  an  air  of 
mingled  simplicity  and  dignity,  which  excited  universal 
Burprise  and  admiration. 
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CHAPTER   XXXVIII. 

There  I  throw  my  gage, 
To  proTO  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Oí  martial  daring. 

SHÁKssraAKBi  Richárd  IL 

EvEN  Lucas  Beaumanoir  himself  was  aflfected  by  the 
mién  and  appearance  of  Eebecca.  He  was  not  originally  a 
cruel,  or  evén  a  severe  man ;  but  with  passions  by  nature 
cold,  and  with  a  high,  though  mistaken,  sense  of  duty,  his 
heart  had  been  gradually  hardened  by  the  ascetic  life  which 
he  pursued,  the  supreme  power  which  he  enjoyed,  and  the 
supposed  necessity  of  subduing  iníidelity  and  eradicating 
heresy,  which  he  conceived  peculiarly  incumbent  on  him. 
His  features  relaxed  in  their  usual  severity  as  he  gazed 
npon  the  beautiful  creature  before  him,  alone,  nnfriended, 
and  defending  herself  with  so  much  spirit  and  courage. 
He  crossed  himself  twice,  as  doubtiHg  whence  arose  the 
nnwonted  softening  of  a  heart,  which  on  such  occasions 
used  to  resemble  in  hardness  the  steel  of  his  sword.  At 
length  he  spoke. 

"  Damsel,"  he  said,  "  if  the  pity  I  feel  for  thee  arise 
from  any  practise  thine  evil  arts  have  made  on  me,  great  is 
thy  guilt.  But  I  rather  judge  it  the  kinder  feelings  of 
nature,  which  grieves  that  so  goodly  a  form  should  be  a 
vessél  of  perdition.  Repent,  my  daughter  —  confess  thy 
witchcraf ts  —  turn  thee  from  thine  evil  faith  —  embrace 
this  boly  emblém,  and  all  shall  yet  be  well  with  thee  here 
and  hereafter.  In  somé  sisterhood  of  the  strictest  order 
shalt  thou  have  time  for  prayer  and  íitting  penance,  and 
that  repentance  not  to  be  repented  of.  This  do  and  live. 
What  has  the  law  of  Moses  done  for  thee,  that  thou 
shouldst  die  for  it  ?  " 

"  It  was  the  law  of  my  fathers,"  said  Rebecca ;  "  it  was 
delivered  in  thunders,  and  in  storms  upon  the  mountain  of 
Sinai,  in  cloud  and  in  íire.  This,  if  ye  are  Christians,  ye 
believe.  It  is,  you  say,  recalled:  but  so  my  teachers 
have  not  taught  me.'* 
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"  Let  our  chaplain,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "  stand  forth,  and 
teli  this  obstinate  infidel  ^'  — 

"  Forgive  the  interruption,"  said  Rebecca,  meekly  ;  "  I 
am  a  maidén,  unskilled  to  dispute  for  my  religion,  but 
I  can  die  for  it,  if  it  be  God's  will.  Let  me  pray  your 
answer  to  my  demand  of  a  champion.'' 

"  Give  me  her  glove/'  said  Beaumanoir.  "  This  is 
indeed/^  he  continued,  as  he  looked  at  the  fliíndy  texture 
and  slender  íingers,  '^  a  slight  and  írail  gage  for  a  purposé 
80  deadly  !  Seest  thou,  E/ebecca,  as  this  thin  and  light 
glove  of  thine  is  to  one  of  our  heavy  steel  gauntlets,  so  is 
thy  cause  to  that  of  the  Temple,  for  it  is  our  Order  which 
thou  hast  defied." 

"  Cast  my  innocence  intő  thé  scale,"  answered  Rebecca, 
"  and  the  glove  of  silk  shall  outweigh  the  glove  of  irón." 

"  Then  thou  dóst  persist  in  thy  refusal  to  confess  thy 
guilt,  and  in  that  bold  challenge  'ívhich  thou  hast  made  ? '' 

"  I  do  persist,  noble  sir,"  answered  Rebecca. 

"  So  be  it,  then,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  the 
Grand  Master ;  "  and  may  God  show  the  right ! " 

"  Ámen,"  replied  the  Preceptors  around  him,  and  the 
word  was  deeply  echoed  by  the  whole  assembly. 

"  Brethren,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "  you  are  aware  that  we 
might  well  have  refused  to  this  woman  the  beneíit  of  thé 
trial  by  combat.  But  though  a  Jewess  and  an  nnbeliever, 
she  is  alsó  a  stranger  and  defenceless,  and  God  forbid  that 
she  should  ask  the  benefit  of  our  mild  laws,  and  that 
it  should  be  refused  to  her.  Moreover,  we  are  knights  and 
soldiers  as  well  as  men  of  religion,  and  shame  it  were  to 
US,  upon  any  pretence,  to  refuse  proflfered  combat.  Thus, 
therefore,  stand s  the  case.  Rebecca,  the  daughter  of  Isaac 
of  York,  is,  by  many  frequent  and  suspicious  circumstances, 
defamed  of  sorcery  practised  on  the  person  of  a  noble 
knight  of  our  holy  Order,  and  hath  challenged  the  combat 
in  proof  of  her  innocence.  To  Whom,  reverend  brethren, 
is  it  your  opinion  that  we  should  deliver  the  gage  of 
battle,  naming  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  be  our  champion 
on  the  field  ?  " 

"  To  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  it  ehiefly  concems," 
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said  the  Preceptor  of  Goodalricke,  "  and  who,  moreovcr, 
best  knows  how  the  truth  stands  in  this  matter." 

"  But  if,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "  our  brother  Brian 
be  nnder  the  influence  of  a  charm  or  a  spell  —  we  speak 
but  for  the  sake  of  precaution,  for  to  the  arm  of  nőne  of 
our  holy  Order  would  we  more  willingly  confide  this  or  a 
more  weighty  cause." 

"  Reverend  father,"  answered  the  Preceptor  of  Goodal- 
ricke, "  no  spell  can  affect  the  champion  who  comes  for- 
ward  to  fight  for  the  judgment  of  Grod." 

"Thou  sayest  right,  brother,"  said  the  Grand  Master. 
"Albert  Malvoisin,  give  this  gage  of  battle  to  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert.  It  is  our  charge  to  thee,  brother,  he  con- 
tinued,  addressing  himself  to  Bois-Guilbert,  "that  thou 
do  thy  battle  manfully,  nothing  doubting  that  the  good 
cause  shall  triumph.  And  do  thou,  Rebecca,  attend,  that 
we  assign  thee  the  third  day  from  the  present  to  find  a 
champion.'* 

"  That  is  but  brief  space,"  answered  Rebecca,  "  for  a 
stranger,  who  is  alsó  of  another  faith,  to  find  one  who  will 
do  battle,  wagering  life  and  honor  for  her  cause,  against  a 
knight  who  is  called  an  approved  soldier." 

"  We  may  not  extend  it,"  answered  the  Grand  Master  j 
"  the  field  must  be  foughten  in  our  own  presence,  and  di- 
vers  weighty  causes  call  us  on  the  fourth  day  from  hence." 

"  God's  will  be  done  !  "  said  Rebecca ;  "  I  put  my  trust 
in  Him,  to  whom  an  instant  is  as  effectual  to  savé  as  a 
whole  age." 

"  Thou  hast  spoken  well,  damsel,"  said  the  Grand  Mas- 
ter ;  "  but  well  know  we  who  can  array  himself  liké  an 
angel  of  light.  It  remains  but  to  name  a  fitting  place  of 
combat,  and,  if  it  so  hap,  alsó  of  execution.  Where  is  the 
Preceptor  of  this  house  ?  " 

Albert  Malvoisin,  still  holding  Rebecca's  glove  in  his 
hand,  was  speaking  to  Bois-Guilbert  very  earnestly,  but 
in  a  low  voice. 

**  How !  "  said  the  Grand  Master,  "  will  he  not  receive 
the  gage  ?  " 

"He  will  — he  doth,  most  reverend  father,"  said  Mai- 
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voisin,  slipping  the  glove  under  his  own  mantle.  "  And 
íor  the  place  of  combat^  I  hold  the  fittest  to  be  the  lists  of 
Saint  George  belonging  to  this  Preceptory,  and  used  by 
UB  for  military  exercise." 

"It  is  well,"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "Rebecca,  in 
those  lists  shalt  thou  produce  thy  champion  ;  and  if  thou 
failest  to  do  so,  or  if  thy  champion  shall  be  discomíited  by 
the  judgment  of  God,  thou  shalt  then  die  the  death  of  a 
sorceress,  according  to  doom.  Let  this  our  judgment  be 
recorded,  and  the  record  reád  aloud^  that  no  one  may  pre- 
tend  ignorance." 

One  of  the  chaplains,  who  acted  as  clerks  to  the  chapter, 
immediately  engrossed  the  order  in  a  huge  volume,  which 
contained  the  proceedings  of  the  Templar  Knights  when 
solemnly  assembled  on  such  occasions ;  and  when  he  had 
íinished  writing,  the  other  reád  aloud  the  sentence  of  the 
Grand  Master,  which,  when  translated  from  the  Norman 
French  in  which  it  was  couched,  was  expressed  as  follows :  — 

"Rebecca,  a  Jewess,  danghter  of  ísaac  of  York,  being 
attainted  of  sorcery,  seduction,  and  other  damnable  prao- 
tices,  practised  on  a  knight  of  the  most  Holy  Order  of 
the  Temple  of  Zion,  doth  deny  the  same  ;  and  saith,  that 
the  testimony  delivered  against  her  this  day  is  falsé, 
wicked,  and  disloyal ;  and  that  by  lawful  essoine  ^  of  her 
body  as  being  unable  to  combat  in  her  own  behalf,  she 
doth  ofifer,  by  a  champion  instead  thereof,  to  avouch  her 
case,  he  performing  his  loyal  devoir  in  all  knightly  sort, 
with  such  arms  as  to  gage  of  battle  do  fully  appertain,  and 
that  at  her  peril  and  cost.  And  therewith  she  profifered 
her  gage.  And  the  gage  having  been  delivered  to  the 
noble  Lord  and  Knight,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  of  the 
Holy  Order  of  the  Temple  of  Zion,  he  was  appointed  to 
do  this  battle,  in  behalf  of  his  Order  and  himself,  as 
injured  and  impaired  by  the  practices  of  the  appellant. 
Wherefore  the  most  reverend  Father  and  puissant  Lord, 
Lucas  Marquis  of  Beaumanoir,  did  allow  of  the  said  chal- 
lenge,  and  of  the  said  essoine  of  the  appellant's  body,  and 

1  Essoine  mearíR  excuAe,  and  here  relates  to  Rebecca's  privilege  of  ap- 
pearÍDg  by  her  champion,  in  excuse  of  her  own  person. 
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assigned  the  third  day  for  the  said  combat,  the  place  being 
the  enclosure  called  the  lists  of  Saint  George,  near  to  the 
Preceptory  of  Templestowe.  And  the  Grand  Master  ap- 
points  the  appellant  to  appear  there  by  her  champion,  on 
pain  of  doom,  as  a  person  convicted  of  sorcery  or  seduction; 
and  alsó  the  defendant  so  to  appear,  under  the  penalty  of 
being  held  and  adjudged  recreant  in  case  of  default ;  and 
the  noble  lord  and  most  reverend  father  aforesaid  ap- 
pointed  the  battle  to  be  done  in  his  own  presence,  and 
according  to  all  that  is  commendable  and  proíitable  in 
8uch  a  case.     And  may  God  aid  the  just  cause  !  " 

"  Ámen  !  "  said  the  Grand  Master ;  and  the  word  was 
echoed  by  all  around.  Rebecca  spoke  not,  but  she  looked 
np  to  heaven,  and,  folding  her  hands,  remained  for  a 
minute  without  change  of  attitűdé.  She  then  modestly 
remin  ded  the  Grand  Master  that  she  ought  to  be  permi tted 
somé  opportunity  of  free  communication  with  her  friends, 
for  the  purpose  of  making  her  condition  known  to  them, 
and  procuring,  if  possible,  somé  champion  to  fíght  in  her 
behalf. 

"It  is  just  and  lawful,"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "choose 
what  messenger  thou  shalt  trust,  and  he  shall  have  free 
communication  with  thee  in  thy  prison  chamber." 

"  Is  there,"  said  Rebecca,  "  any  one  here,  who,  either 
for  lőve  of  a  good  cause,  or  for  ample  hire,  will  do  the 
errand  of  a  distressed  being  ?  " 

All  were  silent ;  for  nőne  thought  it  saf e,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Grand  Master,  to  avow  any  interest  in  the 
calumniated  prisoner,  lest  he  should  be  suspected  of  lean- 
ing  towards  Judaism.  Not  evén  the  prospect  of  rew^ard, 
far  less  any  feelings  of  compassion  alone,  coiüd  surmount 
this  apprehension. 

Rebecca  stood  for  a  few  moments  in  indescribable 
anxiety,  and  then  exclaimed,  "  Is  it  really  thus  ?  And,  in 
English  land,  am  I  to  be  deprived  of  the  poor  chance  of 
safety  which  remains  to  me,  for  want  of  an  act  of  charity 
which  would  not  be  refused  to  the  worst  criminal  ?  " 

Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  at  length  replied,  "  I  am  but  a 
maimed  man,  but  that  I  can  at  all  stir  or  move  was  owing 
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to  her  charitatle  assistance.  I  will  áo  thine  errand,"  he 
added,  addressing  Rebecca,  "  as  well  as  a  crippled  object 
can,  and  happy  were  my  limbs  fleet  enough  to  repair  the 
mischief  done  by  my  tongue.  Alas !  when  I  boasted 
of  thy  charity,  I  little  thought  I  was  leading  tbee  intő 
danger !  " 

"  God/'  said  Kebecca,  "  is  the  disposer  of  all.  He  can 
turn  the  captivity  of  Judah,  evén  by  the  weakest  instru- 
ment.  To  execute  his  message  thé  snail  is  as  sure  a  mes- 
senger  as  the  falcon.  Seek  out  Isaac  of  York.  Here  is 
that  will  pay  for  horse  and  man.  Let  him  have  this  scrolL 
I  know  not  if  it  be  of  Heaven  the  spint  which  inspires 
me,  but  most  truly  do  I  judge  that  I  am  not  to  die  thia 
death,  and  that  a  champion  will  be  raised  up  for  me* 
Faré  well !     Life  and  death  are  in  thy  haste." 

The  peasant  took  the  scroll,  which  contaiüed  only  a  few 
lines  in  Hebrew.  Many  of  the  crowd  would  have  dissuaded 
him  from  touching  a  document  so  suspicious ;  but  Higg  waö 
resolate  in  the  service  of  his  benefactress.  She  had  saved 
his  body,  he  said,  and  he  was  confídent  she  did  not  meaa 
to  peril  his  sóul. 

"  I  will  get  me,"  he  said,  "  my  neighbor  Buthan's  good 
capul,^  and  I  will  be  at  York  within  as  brief  space  as 
man  and  beast  may." 

•  But  as  it  fortuned,  he  had  no  occasion  to  go  so  far,  fot 
within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  gate  of  the  Precep* 
tory  he  met  with  two  ridete,  whom,  by  their  dress  and 
their  huge  yellow  caps,  he  knew  to  be  Jews;  and,  on 
approaching  more  nearly,  discovered  that  one  of  them 
was  his  ancient  employer,  Isaac  of  York.  The  other  was 
the  Kabbi  Ben  Sámuel ;  and  both  had  approached  as 
near  to  the  Preceptory  as  they  dared,  on  hearing  that  the 
Grand  Master  had  summoned  a  chapter  for  the  trial  of  a 
sorceress. 

"Brother  Ben  Sámuel,"  said  Isaac,  "my  sóul  is  dis- 
quieted,  and  I  wot  not  why.  This  charge  of  necromancy 
is  right  often  used  for  cloaking  evil  pracüces  on  out 
people." 

^  A  boné,  generaUy  a  wdík^koiüi. 
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"  Be  of  good  comfort,  brother,"  said  the  physician ; 
'^  thou  canst  deal  with  the  Kazarenes  as  one  possessing  the 
mammon  of  unrighteousness,  and  canst  therefore  purchase 
immunity  at  th€ir  hands.  It  rules  the  savage  minds 
of  those  ungodly  men,  evén  as  the  signet  of  the  mighty 
Solomon  was  said  to  command  the  evil  genii.  But  what 
poor  wretch  comes  hither  upon  his  crutches,  desiring,  as 
I  think,  somé  speech  of  me  ?  Friend,"  continued  the 
physician,  addressing  Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  "  I  refuse 
thee  not  the  aid  of  mine  art,  but  I  relieve  not  with  one 
asper  those  who  heg  for  alms  upon  the  highway.  Out 
upon  thee  !  Hast  thou  the  palsy  in  thy  legs  ?  then  let 
thy  hands  work  for  thy  livelihood ;  for,  albeit  thou  be'st 
unfit  for  a  speedy  post,  or  for  a  careful  shepherd,  or  for 
the  warfare,  or  for  the  service  of  a  hasty  master,  yet 
there  be  occupations —  How  now,  brother?"  said  he,  in- 
terrupting  his  harangue  to  look  towards  Isaac,  who  had 
but  glanced  at  the  scroll  which  Higg  offered,  when,  utter- 
ing  a  deep  groan,  he  feli  from  his  mule  liké  a  dying  man 
and  lay  for  a  minute  insensible. 

The  Rabbi  now  dismounted  in  great  alarm,  and  hastily 
applied  the  remedies  which  his  art  suggested  for  the 
recovery  of  his  companion.  He  had  evén  taken  from  his 
pocket  a  cupping  apparátus,  and  was  about  to  proceed  to 
phlebotomy,  when  the  object  of  his  anxious  solicitude 
suddenly  revived ;  but  it  was  to  dash  his  cap  from  his 
head,  and  to  throw  dúst  on  his  gray  hairs.  The  phy- 
sician was  at  first  inclined  to  ascribe  this  sudden  and 
violent  emotion  to  the  effects  of  insanity ;  and,  adhering 
to  his  originál  purpose,  began  once  again  to  handlé  his 
implements.     But  Isaac  soon  convinced  him  of  his  error. 

**  Child  of  my  sorrow,"  he  said,  "  well  shouldst  thou  be 
called  Benőni,  instead  of  Rebecca !  ^  Why  should  thy 
death  bring  down  my  gray  hairs  to  the  grave,  till,  in  the 
bitterness  of  my  heart,  I  curse  Grod  and  die  !  " 

"  Brother,"  said  the  Rabbi,  in  great  surprise,  *^  art  thou- 
a  father  in  Israel,  and  dóst  thou  utter  words  liké  unto. 
fchese  ?  I  trust  that  the  child  of  thy  house  yet  liveth  ?  ** 
1  Benőni  means  child  of  sorrow;  Rebecca,  very  beautifaL 
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"  She  liveth,"  answered  Isaac ;  "  but  it  is  as  Dániel, 
who  was  called  Belteshazzar,  evén  when  within  the  den 
of  the  lions.  She  is  captive  unto  those  men  of  Belial, 
and  they  will  wreak  their  cruelty  upon  her,  sparing  neither 
for  her  youth  nor  her  comely  favor.  Oh !  she  was  as  a 
crown  of  green  palms  to  my  gray  locks;  and  she  must 
"wither  in  a  night,  liké  the  gourd  of  Jonah !  Child  of  my 
lőve !  child  of  my  old  age !  oh,  Rebecca,  daughter  of 
Bachael !  the  darkness  of  the  shadow  of  death  hath  en- 
compassed  thee/' 

"  Yet  reád  the  scroU/'  said  the  Rabbi ;  "  perad  ven  tűre 
it  may  be  that  we  may  yet  find  out  a  way  of  deliver- 
ance.'' 

"Do  thou  reád,  brother,"  answered  Isaac,  "for  mine 
eyes  are  as  a  fountain  of  water." 

The  physician  reád,  but  in  their  native  language,  the 
following  words :  — 

"  To  Isaac,  the  son  of  Adonikam,  whom  the  Gentiles 
call  Isaac  of  York,  peace  and  the  blessing  of  the  promise 
be  multiplied  unto  thee  !  My  father,  I  am  as  one  doomed 
to  die  for  that  which  my  sóul  knoweth  not  —  evén  for  the 
crime  of  witchcraft.  My  father,  if  a  strong  man  can  be 
found  to  Go  battle  for  my  cause  with  sword  and  spear, 
according  t<»  the  custom  of  the  Nazarenes,  and  that  within 
the  lists  of  Templestowe,  on  the  third  day  from  this  time, 
peradventure  our  father's  God  will  give  him  strength  to 
defend  the  innocent,  and  her  who  hath  nőne  to  help  her. 
But  if  this  may  not  be,  let  the  virgins  of  our  people 
moum  for  me  as  for  one  cast  off,  and  for  the  hart  that  is 
stricken  by  the  hunter,  and  for  the  flower  which  is  cut 
down  by  the  scythe  of  the  mower.  Wherefore,  look  now 
what  thou  doest,  and  whether  there  be  any  rescue.  One 
Nazarene  warrior  might  indeed  bear  arms  in  my  behalf, 
evén  Wilfred,  son  of  Cedric,  whom  the  Gentiles  call 
Ivanhoe.  But  he  may  not  yet  endure  the  weight  of  his 
armor.  Nevertheless,  send  the  tidings  unto  him,  my 
father ;  for  he  hath  favor  among  the  strong  men  of  his 
people,  and  as  he  was  our  companion  in  the  house  of 
bondage^  he  may  fínd  somé  one  to  do  battle  for  my  sake. 
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And  say  unto  bim,  evén  unto  bim,  evén  unto  Wilfred, 
tbe  son  of  Cedric,  that  if  E-ebecca  live,  or  if  Rebecca  die, 
sbe  livetb  or  dieth  wbolly  free  of  tbe  guilt  sbe  is  cbarged 
witbal.  And  if  it  be  tbe  will  of  God  tbat  tbou  sbalt  be 
deprived  of  tby  daiigbter,  dö  not  tbou  tarry,  old  man,  in 
tbis  land  of  bloodsbed  and  cruelty ;  but  betake  tbyself  to 
Cordova,  wbere  tby  brotber  livetb  in  safety,  under  tbe 
sbadow  of  tbe  tbrone,  evén  of  tbe  tbrone  of  Boabdil  tbe 
Saracen ;  for  less  cruel  are  tb^  cruelties  of  tbe  Moors  unto 
tbe  race  of  Jacob,  tban  tbe  cruelties  of  tbe  Nazarenes 
of  England." 

Isaac  listened  witb  tolerable  composure  wbile  Ben  Sám- 
uel reád  tbe  letter,  and  tben  again  resumed  tbe  gestures 
and  exclamations  of  Orientál  sorrow,  tearing  bis  garments, 
besprinkling  bis  bead  witb  dúst,  and  ejaculating,  "My 
daugbter!  my  daugbter!  ílesb  of  my  ílesb,  and  boné  of 
my  boné ! '' 

"  Yet,"  said  tbe  Rabbi,  "  take  courage,  for  tbis  grief 
availetb  notbing.  Gird  up  tby  loins,  and  seek  out  tbis 
"Wilfred,  tbe  son  of  Cedric.  It  may  be  be  will  belp  tbee 
witb  counsel  or  witb  strengtb  ;  for  tbe  youtb  batb  favor 
in  tbe  eyes  of  Ricbard,  called  of  tbe  Nazarenes,  Coeur-de- 
Lion,  and  tbe  tidings  tbat  be  batb  retumed  are  constant 
in  tbe  land.  It  may  be  tbat  be  may  obtain  bis  letter, 
and  bis  signet,  commanding  tbese  men  of  blood,  wbo 
take  tbeir  name  from  tbe  Temple  to  tbe  disbonor  tbere- 
of,  tbat  tbey  proceed  not  in  tbeir  purposed  wickedness." 

"  I  will  seek  bim  out,"  said  Isaac,  "  for  be  is  a  good 
youtb,  and  batb  compassion  for  tbe  exile  of  Jacob.  But 
be  cannot  bear  bis  armor,  and  wbat  otber  Cbristian  sball 
do  battle  for  tbe  oppressed  of  Zioti  ?  " 

"Nay,  but,''  said  tbe  Rabbi,  "tbou  speakest  as  one 
tbat  knowetb  not  tbe  Gentiles.  Witb  gold  sbalt  tbou  buy 
tbeir  valor,'  evén  as  witb  gold  tbou  buy  est  tbine  own 
safety.  Be  of  good  courage,  and  do  tbou  set  forward  to 
find  out  tbis  Wilfred  of  Ivanboe.  I  will  alsó  up  and  be 
doing,  for  great  sin  it  were  to  leave  tbee  in  tby  calamity. 
I  will  bie  me  to  tbe  city  of  York,  wbere  many  warriors 
and  strong  men  are  assembled^  and  doubt  not  I  will  find 
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atnong  them  somé  one  who  will  do  battle  for  thy  daughter ; 
for  gold  is  their  god,  and  for  riches  will  they  pawn  their 
lives  as  well  as  their  lands.  Thou  wilt  fulfil,  my  brother, 
such  promise  as  I  may  make  unto  tbem  iu  thy  name  ?  '^ 

"Assuredly,  brother,"  said  Isaac,  "and  Heaven  be 
praised  that  raised  me  up  a  comforter  in  xny  misery. 
Howbeit,  grant  them  not  their  full  demand  at  once,  for 
thou  shalt  find  it  the  quality  of  this  accursed  people  that 
they  will  ask  pounds,  and  peradventure  accept  of  ounces. 
Nevertheless,  be  it  as  thou  willest,  for  I  am  distracted  in 
this  thing,  and  what  would  my  gold  avail  me  if  the  child 
of  my  lőve  should  perish  ?  " 

"  Farewell,"  said  the  physician,  *'  and  may  it  be  to  thee 
as  thy  heart  desireth." 

They  embraced  accordingly,  and  departed  on  their 
several  roads.  The  crippled  peasant  remained  for  somé 
time  looking  after  them. 

**  These  dog-Jews !  "  said  he  ;  "  to  take  no  more  notice 
of  a  free  guild-brother,  than  if  I  were  a  bond  slave  or  a 
Türk,  or  a  circumcised  Hebrew  liké  themselves !  They 
might  have  flung  me  a  mancus  or  two,  however.  I  was 
not  obliged  to  bring  their  un  halló  wed  scrawls,  and  run  the 
risk  of  being  bewitched,  as  more  folks  than  one  told  me. 
And  what  care  I  for  the  bit  of  gold  that  the  wench  gave 
me,  if  I  am  to  come  to  harm  from  the  priést  next  Easter  at 
confession,  and  be  obliged  to  give  him  twice  as  much  to 
make  it  up  with  him,  and  be  called  the  Jew's  flying  post 
all  my  life,  as  it  may  hap,  intő  the  bargain  ?  I  think 
I  was  bewitched  in  earnest  when  I  was  beside  the  girl  ! 
But  it  was  always  so  with  Jew  or  Gentile,  whosoever  came 
near  her.  Nőne  could  stay  when  she  had  an  errand  to  go  ; 
and  still,  whenever  I  think  of  her,  I  would  give  shop  and 
tools  to  savé  her  life.'^ 


lYAlTHOE.  485 


CSAPTER  XXXIX. 

O  maid,  unrelenting  and  cold  as  thoa  art, 
My  bo0om  ia  proud  aa  thiae  own. 

SxwiBD. 

It  was  in  the  twilight  of  the  day  when  her  trial,  if  it 
could  be  called  such,  had  taken  place,  that  a  low  knock 
was  heard  at  the  door  of  Rebecca's  prison-chamber.  It 
disturbed  not  the  inmate,  who  was  then  engaged  in  the 
evening  prayer  recommended  by  her  religion,  and  which 
concluded  with  a  hymn  we  have  ventured  thus  to  translate 
intő  English. 

When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  heloved, 

Out  of  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 

An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 
By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow  ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimson'd  sanda 

Return'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

There  rose  the  choral  hymn  of  praise, 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answer'd  keen, 
And  Zion*8  daughters  pour'd  theirlays, 

With  prie8t*8  and  warrior's  voice  betweeiL 
No  portents  now  our  foes  aniaze, 

Forsaken  Inrael  wanders  lőne ; 
Our  fathers  would  not  know  Tht  waye, 

And  Thou  hast  left  them  to  their  own. 

But,  present  8till,  though  now  unseen  ; 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperoua  átk% 
Be  thoughts  of  Thke  á  cloudy  screen 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 
And  oh,  when  stoops  on  Judah's  path 

In  shade  and  8torm  the  frequent  night, 
Be  Thou  long-suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 

A  buming  and  a  shining  light  l 

Our  harps  we  left  by  Babers  atreams, 
The  tyrant*8  jest,  the  Gentile's  scorn ; 

Ko  censer  round  our  altar  beams, 
And  mute  our  timbrel,  tramp,  «nd  born. 
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Bot  Trou  hast  said,  the  blood  of  goat, 

The  flesh  of  rams,  I  will  not  prize; 
A  contrite  heart,  an  humble  thought, 

Are  mine  accepted  sacrifíce. 

When  the  sounds  of  Eebecca's  devotional  hymn  had 
died  away  in  silence,  the  low  knock  at  the  door  was  again 
renewed.  "  Enter,"  she  said,  "  if  thou  art  a  friend  ;  and 
if  a  foe,  I  have  not  the  means  of  refusing  thy  entrance." 

"  I  am,"  said  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  entering  the 
apartraent,  "friend  or  foe,  Kehecca,  as  the  event  of  thia 
interview  shall  make  me." 

Alarmed  at  the  sight  of  this  man,  whose  licentious  pas- 
sión she  considered  as  the  root  of  her  misfortunes,  Kehecca 
drew  backward  with  a  cautious  and  alarmed,  yet  not  a 
tiniorous  demeanor,  intő  the  farthest  corner  of  the  apart- 
meut,  as  if  determined  to  retreat  as  f ar  as  she  could,  hut  to 
stand  her  ground  when  retreat  became  no  longer  possible. 
She  drew  herself  intő  an  attitűdé  not  of  deíiance,  but  of 
resol útion,  as  one  that  would  avoid  provoking  assault,  yet 
was  resolute  to  repel  it,  being  oflfered,  to  the  utmost  of  her 
power. 

"  You  have  no  reason  to  fear  me,  Eebecca,"  said  the 
Templar ;  "  or,  if  I  must  so  qualify  my  speech,  you  have 
at  least  now  no  reason  to  fear  me." 

"  I  fear  you  not,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  Rebecca,  al- 
though  her  short-drawn  breath  seemed  to  belie  the  hero- 
ism  of  her  accents  ;  "  my  trust  is  strong,  and  I  fear  thee 
not." 

"You  have  no  cause,"  answered  Bois-Guilbert,  gravely; 
"  my  former  frantic  attempts  you  have  not  now  to  dread. 
Within  your  call  are  guards,  over  whom  I  have  no  au- 
thority.  They  are  designed  to  conduct  you  to  death, 
Rebecca,  yet  would  not  suffer  you  to  be  insulted  by  any 
one,  evén  by  me,  were  my  f renzy  —  f or  f renzy  it  is  —  to 
ürge  me  so  far." 

"  May  Heaven  be  praised  !  "  said  the  Jewess ;  "  death 
is  the  least  of  my  apprehensions  in  this  den  of  evil." 

"  Ay,"  replied  the  Templar,  "  the  idea  of  death  is  easily 
received  by  the  courageous  mind^  when  the  road  to  it  is 
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Budden  and  open.  A  thrust  with  a  lance,  a  stroke  with  a 
sword,  were  to  me  little.  To  you,  a  spring  from  a  dizzy 
battlement,  a  stroke  with  a  sharp  poniard,  has  no  terrors, 
compared  with  what  either  thinks  disgrace.  Mark  me  — 
I  say  this  —  perhaps  mine  own  sentiments  of  honor  are 
not  less  fantastic,  Rebecca,  than  thine  are ;  but  we  know 
alike  how  to  die  for  them/' 

"Unhappy  man,"  said  the  Jewess;  "and  art  thou 
condemned  to  expose  thy  life  for  principles,  of  which 
thy  sober  judgment  does  not  acknowledge  the  solidity  ? 
Surely  this  is  a  parting  with  your  treasure  for  that 
which  is  not  bread  —  but  deem  not  so  of  me.  Thy  reso- 
lution  may  fliictuate  on  the  wild  and  changeful  billows 
of  humán  opinion,  but  mine  is  anchored  on  the  Eock  of 
Ages." 

"  Silence,  maidén,"  answered  the  Templar ;  "  such  dis- 
course  now  avails  but  little.  Thou  art  condemned  to  die 
not  a  sudden  and  easy  death,  such  as  misery  chooses,  and 
despair  welcomes,  but  a  slow,  wretched,  protracted  course 
of  torture,  suited  to  what  the  diabolical  bigotry  of  these 
men  calls  thy  crime." 

"And  to  whom  —  if  such  my  fate  —  to  whom  do  I 
owe  this  ?  "  said  Eebecca ;  "  surely  only  to  him,  who,  for 
a  most  selfish  and  brutal  cause,  dragged  me  hither,  and 
who  now,  for  somé  unknown  purpose  of  his  own,  strives 
to  exaggerate  the  wretched  fate  to  which  he  exposed  me." 

"  Think  not,"  said  the  Templar,  "  that  I  have  so  ex- 
posed thee;  I  would  have  bucklered  thee  against  such 
danger  with  my  own  bosom,  as  freely  as  ever  I  exposed 
it  to  the  shafts,  which  had  otherwise  reached  thy  life." 

"Had  thy  purpose  been  the  honorable  protection  of 
the  innocent,"  said  Eebecca,  "  I  had  thanked  thee  for  thy 
care.  As  it  is,  thou  hast  claimed  merit  for  it  so  often, 
that  I  teli  thee  life  is  worth  nothing  to  me,  preserved  at 
the  price  which  thou  wouldst  exact  for  it." 

"Truce  with  thine  upbraidings,  Eebecca,"  said  the 
Templar ;  "  I  have  my  own  cause  of  grief,  and  brook  not 
that  thy  reproaches  should  add  to  it." 

"  What  is  thy  purpose,  then,  Sir  Knight  ?  "  said  the 


438  lYANHOE. 

Jewess ;  ''  speak  it  briefly.  If  thou  hast  aught  to  do,  savé 
to  witness  the  misery  thou  hast  caused,  let  me  know  it ; 
and  then,  ií  8o  it  please  you,  leave  me  to  myself.  The 
step  between  time  and  etemity  is  short  but  terrible,  and  I 
have  few  moments  to  prepare  for  it." 

"  I  perceive,  Eebecca/'  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "  that  thou 
dóst  continue  to  burden  me  with  the  eharge  of  distresses, 
which  most  fáin  would  I  have  prevented." 

"  Sir  Knight,"  said  Eebecca,  "  I  would  avóid  reproaches. 
But  what  is  more  certain  than  that  I  owe  my  death  to 
thine  unbridled  passión  r  " 

"You  err — you  err,"  said  the  Templar,  hastily,  ^*if 
you  impute  what  I  could  neither  foresee  nor  prevent  to 
my  purpose  or  agency.  Could  I  guess  the  unexpected 
arrival  of  yon  dotard,  whom  somé  flashes  of  frantic  valor, 
and  the  praises  yielded  by  fools  to  the  stupid  self-torments 
of  an  ascetic,  have  raised  for  the  present  above  his  own  meríts, 
above  common  sense,  above  me,  and  above  the  hundreds 
of  our  Order,  who  think  and  feel  as  men  free  from  such 
silly  and  fantastic  prejudices  as  are  the  grounds  of  his 
opinions  and  actions  ?  " 

"  Yet,"  said  Eebecca,  "  you  sate  a  judge  upon  me,  inna 
cent  —  most  innocent,  as  you  knew  me  to  be  —  you  con- 
curred  in  my  condemnation,  and  if  I  aright  understood, 
are  yourself  to  appear  in  arms  to  assert  my  guilt,  and 
assure  my  punishment." 

"  Thy  patience,  maidén,"  replied  the  Templar.  "  No 
race  knows  so  well  as  thine  own  tribes  how  to  submit  to 
the  time,  and  so  to  trim  their  bark  as  to  make  advantage 
evén  of  an  ad  verse  wind." 

"Lamented  be  the  hour,"  said  Eebecca,  ^'that  has 
taught  such  art  to  the  house  of  Israel !  But  adversity 
bends  the  heart  as  fire  bends  the  stubborn  steel,  and  those 
who  are  no  longer  their  own  governors,  and  the  denizens 
of  their  own  free  independent  state,  must  crouch  before 
strangers.  It  is  our  curse,  Sir  Knight,  deserved,  doubt- 
less,  by  our  own  misdeeds  and  those  of  our  fathers ;  but 
you  —  you  who  boast  your  freedom  as  your  birthright,  how 
mucb  deeper  is  your  disgrace  when  you  stoop  to  soothe 
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tbe  prejudices  of  others,  and  that  against  your  own  con- 
viction  ?  " 

"  Your  words  are  bittér,  Eebecca/'  said  Bois-Guilbert, 
pacing  the  apartment  with  impatience,  "  but  I  came  not 
bitber  to  bandy  reproacbes  witb  you.  Know  tbat  Bois- 
Guilbert  yields  not  to  created  man,  altbougb  circumstances 
may  for  a  time  induce  bim  to  altér  bis  plán.  His  will  is 
tbe  mountain  stream,  wbicb  may  indeed  be  turnéd  for  a 
little  space  aside  by  tbe  rock,  but  fails  not  to  find  its  course 
to  tbe  ocean.  Tbat  scroll  wbicb  warned  tbee  to  demand 
a  cbampion,  from  whom  couldst  tbou  tbink  it  came,  if  not 
from  Bois-Guilbert  ?  In  wbom  else  couldst  tbou  bave  ex- 
cited  sucb  interest  ?  " 

"A  brief  respite  from  instant  deatb,"  said  Eebecca, 
"  wbicb  will  little  avail  me  —  was  tbis  all  tbou  couldst 
do  for  one,  on  wbose  bead  tbou  bast  beaped  sorrow,  and 
wbom  tbou  bast  brougbt  near  evén  to  tbe  verge  of  tbe 
tömb  ? '' 

"No,  maideUj"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "tbis  was  not  all 
tbat  I  purposed.  Had  it  not  been  for  tbe  accursed  inter- 
ference  of  yon  fanatical  dotard,  and  tbe  fool  of  Goodal- 
ricke,  wbo,  being  a  Templar,  affects  to  tbink  and  judge 
according  to  the  ordinary  rules  of  bumanity,  tbe  office  of 
the  Champion  Defender  had  devolved,  not  on  a  Preceptor, 
but  on  a  Companion  of  tbe  Order.  Then  I  myself — " 
sucb  was  my  purpose  —  had,  on  tbe  sounding  of  tbe 
trumpet,  appeared  in  the  lists  as  thy  cbampion,  disguised 
indeed  in  the  fashion  of  a  roving  knight,  wbo  seeks  ad- 
ventures  to  prove  his  sbield  and  spear ;  and  then,  let 
Beaumanoir  have  chosen  not  one,  but  two  or  three  of  the 
brethren  here  assembled,  I  had  not  doubted  to  cast  them 
out  of  tbe  saddle  with  my  single  lance.  Tbus,  Rebecca, 
sbould  tbine  innocence  bave  been  ayouched,  and  to  tbine 
own  gratitude  would  I  have  trusted  for  the  reward  of  my 
victory." 

"  Tbís,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Eebecca,  "  is  but  idle  boasting 
—  a  brag  of  what  you  would  have  done  had  you  not  f ound 
it  convenient  to  do  otherwise.  You  received  my  glove, 
and  my  cbampion,  if  a  creature  so  desolate  can  find  one^ 
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must  encounter  your  lance  in  the  lists  —  yet  you  would 
assume  the  air  of  my  frieiid  and  protector ! " 

"  Thy  friend  and  protector,"  said  the  Templar,  gravely, 
"I  will  yet  be  —  but  mark  at  what  risk,  or  rather  at 
what  certainty  of  dishonor ;  and  then  blame  me  not  if  I 
make  my  stipulations,  before  I  offer  up  all  that  I  have 
hitherto  held  dear,  to  savé  the  life  of  a  Jewish  maidén." 

"  Speak,"  said  Kebecca ;  "  I  understand  thee  not." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Boia-Guilbert,  "I  will  speak  as 
freely  as  ever  did  doting  penitent  to  his  ghostly  father, 
when  placed  in  the  tricky  confessional.  Eebecca,  if  I  ap- 
pear  not  in  these  lists  I  lose  fame  and  ránk  —  lose  that 
which  is  the  breath  of  my  nostrils,  the  esteem,  I  mean,  in 
which  I  am  held  by  my  brethren,  and  the  hopes  I  have  of 
succeeding  to  that  mighty  authority,  which  is  now  wielded 
by  the  bigoted  dotard  Liicas  de  Beaumanoir,  but  of  which 
I  should  make  a  far  difíerent  use.  Such  is  my  certain 
doom,  except  I  appear  in  arms  against  thy  cause.  Ao- 
cursed  be  he  of  Goodalricke,  who  baited  this  trap  for  me ! 
and  doubly  accursed  Albert  de  Malvoisin,  who  withheld 
me  from  the  resolution  I  had  förmed,  of  huriing  back  the 
glove  at  the  face  of  the  superstitious  and  superannuated 
fool  who  listened  to  a  charge  so  absurd,  and  against  a 
creature  so  high  in  mind,  and  so  lovely  in  form  as  thou 
art!" 

"  And  what  now  avails  ránt  or  flattery  ? "  answered 
Bebecca.  "  Thou  hast  made  thy  choice  between  causing 
to  be  shed  the  blood  of  an  innocent  woman,  or  of  en- 
dangering  thine  own  earthly  state  and  earthly  hopes. 
What  avails  it  to  reckon  together  ?     Thy  choice  is  made." 

"No,  Eebecca,"  said  the  knight,  in  a  softer  tone,  and 
drawing  nearer  towards  her ;  "  my  choice  is  not  made  — 
nay,  mark,  it  is  thine  to  make  the  election.  If  I  appear 
in  the  lists,  I  must  maintain  my  name  in  arms;  and  if  I 
do  so,  championed  or  unchampioned,  thou  diest  by  the 
stake  and  fagot,  for  there  lives  not  the  knight  who  hath 
coped  with  me  in  arms  on  equal  issue,  or  on  terms  of 
vantage,  savé  Richárd  CcBur-de-Lion,  and  his  minion  of 
Ivanhoe.      Ivanhoe^  as  thou  well  knowest,  is  unable  to 
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bear  his  corselet,  and  Richárd  is  in  a  foreign  prison.  If 
I  appear,  then  thou  diest,  evén  although  thv  charms 
should  instigate  somé  hot-headed  youth  to  enter  the  lists 
in  thy  defence." 

"  And  what  avails  repeating  this  so  of ten  ?  "  said  Re- 
becca. 

"Much,"  replied  the  Templar;  "for  thou  must  leam 
to  look  at  thy  fate  on  every  side." 

"  Well,  then,  turn  the  tapestry,"  said  the  Jewess,  "  and 
let  me  see  the  other  side." 

"  If  I  appear,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "  in  the  fatál  lists, 
thou  diest  by  a  slow  and  cruel  death,  in  pain  such  as  they 
say  is  destined  to  the  guilty  hereafter.  But  if  I  appear 
not,  then  am  I  a  degraded  and  dishonored  knight,  accused 
of  witchcraft  and  of  communion  with  infidels.  The  illus- 
trious  name,  which  has  grown  yet  more  so  under  my 
wearing,  becomes  a  hissing  and  a  reproach.  I  lose  fame, 
I  lose  honoT,  I  lose  the  prospect  of  such  greatness  as 
scarce  emperors  attain  to.  I  sacrifíce  mighty  ambition,  I 
destroy  schemes  built  as  high  as  the  mountains  with  which 
heathens  say  their  heaven  was  once  nearly  scaled  —  and 
yet,  Rebecca,"  he  added,  throw^ing  himself  at  her  feet, 
"  this  greatness  will  I  sacrifice,  this  fame  will  I  renounce, 
this  power  will  I  forego,  evén  now  when  it  is  half  within 
my  grasp,  if  thou  wilt  say,  Bois-Guilbert,  I  receive  thee 
for  my  lover." 

"  Think  not  of  such  foolishness,  Sir  Knight,*'  answered 
Rebecca,  "  but  hasten  to  the  Regent,  the  Queen  Mother, 
and  to  Prince  John.  They  cannot,  in  honor  to  the  English 
crown,  allow  of  the  proceedings  of  your  Grand  Master. 
So  shall  you  give  me  protection  without  sacrifice  on  your 
part,  or  the  pretext  of  requiring  any  requital  from  me.'' 

"  With  these  I  deal  not,"  he  continued,  holding  the 
train  of  her  robe,  "  it  is  thee  only  I  address ;  and  what 
can  counterbalance  thy  choice  ?  Bethink  thee,  were  I  a 
fiend,  yet  death  is  a  worse,  and  it  is  death  who  is  my 
rival." 

"I  weigh  not  these  evils,*'  said  Rebecca,  afraid  to  pro- 
voke  the  wild  knight,  yet  equally  determined  neither  to 
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endure  bÍ9  passión,  nor  evén  feign  to  endure  it.  ^^  Be  a 
man,  be  a  Christian !  If,  indeed,  thy  faith  recommends 
that  mercy  which  rather  your  tongues  than  your  actions 
pretend,  savé  me  from  this  dreadful  death,  without  seeking 
a  requital  which  would  change  thy  magnanimity  intő  base 
barter." 

*^  No,  damsel  I  "  said  the  proud  Templar,  springing  up, 
''  thou  shalt  not  thus  imposa  on  me.  lí  I  renounce  prea- 
ent  fanie  and  future  ambition,  I  renounce  it  íor  thy  sake, 
and  we  will  escape  in  corapany.  Listen  to  me,  Rebecca," 
he  said,  again  sof tening  his  tone ;  "  England  —  Europe  — 
is  not  the  world.  There  are  spheres  in  which  we  may 
act,  ample  enough  evén  for  my  ambition.  We  will  go  to 
Falestine,  where  Conrade,  Marquis  of  Montserrat,  is  my 
f riend  —  a  f riend  f ree  as  myself  from  the  doting  scruplea 
which  fetter  our  free-born  reason.  Kather  with  Saladin 
will  we  league  ourselves,  than  endure  the  scom  of  the 
bigots  whom  we  contemn.  I  will  form  new  paths  to 
greatness,''  he  continued,  again  traversing  the  room  with 
hasty  strides.  '^Europe  shall  hear  the  loud  step  of  him 
she  has  driven  from  her  sons !  Not  the  millions  whom 
her  crusaders  send  to  slaughter  can  do  so  much  to  defend 
Falestine  —  not  the  sabres  of  the  thousands  and  ten  thou- 
sands  of  Saracens  can  hew  their  way  so  deep  intő  that 
land  for  which  nations  are  striving,  as  the  strength  and 
policy  of  me  and  those  brethren,  who,  in  despite  of  yon^ 
der  old  bigot,  will  adhere  to  me  in  good  and  evil.  Thou 
shalt  be  a  queen,  Eebecca.  Ön  Mount  Carmel  shall  we 
pitch  the  throne  which  my  valor  will  gain  for  you,  and 
I  will  exchange  my  long-desired  baton  for  a  sceptre ! " 

"  A  dream,"  said  Eebeoca ;  "  an  empty  vision  of  tho 
night,  which,  were  it  a  waking  reality,  affects  me  not, 
Enough  that  the  power  which  thou  mightest  acquire,  I 
will  never  share ;  nor  hold  I  so  light  of  country  or  reli- 
gious  faith,  as  to  esteem  him  who  is  willing  to  barter  these 
ties,  and  cast  away  the  bonds  of  the  Order  of  which  he 
is  a  sworn  member,  in  order  to  gratify  an  unruly  passión 
for  the  daughter  of  another  people.  Put  not  a  price  on 
my  deliverance,  Sir  Knight.     Sell  not  a  deed  of  genev- 


IVAIÍHOa.  448 

09Íty.  Protect  the  oppressed  for  the  sake  of  cbarity,  and 
not  for  a  selfish  advantage.  Go  to  the  throne  of  Eng- 
laud ;  Bichard  will  listen  to  mj  appeal  from  these  cruel 
men." 

"  Never,  Rebecca !  "  fiaid  the  Templar,  fiercely,  "  If 
I  renounce  my  Order,  for  thee  alone  will  I  renounce  it. 
Ambitiou  shall  remain  mine,  if  thou  refuse  my  lőve;  I 
will  not  be  fooled  on  all  hands.  Stoop  my  erest  to  Rich- 
árd ?  Ask  a  boon  of  that  heart  of  pride  ?  Never,  Re- 
becca, will  I  place  the  Order  of  the  Temple  at  his  feet 
in  my  person.  I  may  forsake  the  Order,  I  never  will 
degrade  or  betray  it." 

"  Now  God  be  gracious  to  me,"  eaid  Rebecca,  *'  for  the 
succor  of  man  is  well-nigh  hopeless  ! " 

^^  It  is  indeed,"  said  the  Templar ;  "  for,  proud  as  thou 
art,  thou  hast  in  me  found  thy  match.  If  I  enter  the 
lists  with  my  spear  in  rest,  think  not  any  humán  consid- 
eration  shall  prevent  my  putting  forth  my  strength ;  and 
think  then  upon  thine  own  fate  —  to  die  the  dreadful 
death  of  the  worst  of  criminals,  to  be  consumed  upon  a 
blazing  pile,  dispersed  to  the  elements  of  which  our  strange 
forms  are  so  mystically  composed,  not  a  relic  left  of  that 
graceful  frame,  from  which  we  could  say  this  lived  and 
moved  I  Rebecca,  it  is  not  in  woman  to  sustain  this  pros- 
pect  —  thou  wilt  yield  to  my  suit." 

'*  Bois-Guilbert,"  answered  the  Jewess,  "  thou  knowest 
not  the  heart  of  woman,  or  hast  only  con versed  with  thoae 
who  are  lost  to  her  best  feelings.  I  teli  thee,  proud  Tem- 
plar, that  not  in  thy  fiercest  battles  hast  thou  displayed 
more  of  thy  vaunted  courage,  than  has  been  shown  by  a 
woman  when  called  upon  to  suffer  by  affection  or  duty. 
I  am  myself  a  woman,  tenderly  nurtured,  naturally  fear- 
f ul  of  danger,  and  impatient  of  pain  —  yet,  when  we  enter 
those  fatál  lists,  thou  to  fight  and  I  to  suffer,  I  feel  the 
strong  assurance  within  me  that  my  courage  shall  mount 
higher  than  thine.  Farewell  —  I  waste  no  more  words  on 
thee ;  the  time  that  remains  on  earth  to  the  daughter  of 
Jacob  must  be  otherwise  spent.  She  must  seek  the  Com- 
forter,  who  may  hide  his  face  from  his  people,  but  who 


444  IVANHOB. 

ever  opens  his  ear  to  the  cry  of  those  who  seek  him  in  sín- 
cerity  and  in  truth." 

"  We  part  then  thus  ?  "  said  the  Templar,  after  a  short 
pause ;  "  would  to  Heaven  we  had  never  met,  or  that 
thou  hadst  heen  noble  in  birth  and  Christian  in  faith  !  Nay, 
by  Heaven !  when  I  gazé  on  thee,  and  think  when  and 
how  we  are  next  to  meet,  I  could  evén  wish  myself  one 
of  thine  own  degraded  nation ;  my  hand  conversant  with 
ingots  and  shekels,  instead  of  spear  and  shield ;  my  bead 
bent  down  before  each  petty  noble,  and  my  look  only  ter- 
rible  to  the  shivering  and  bankrupt  debtor  —  this  could  I 
wish,  Rebecca,  to  be  near  to  thee  in  life,  and  to  escape  the 
fearful  share  I  must  have  in  thy  death." 

"Thou  hast  spoken  the  Jew,"  said  Eebecca,  "as  the 
persecution  of  such  as  thou  art  has  made  him.  Heaven 
in  ire  has  driven  him  from  his  country,  but  industry  has 
opened  to  him  the  only  road  to  power  and  to  influence, 
which  oppression  has  left  unbarred.  Reád  the  ancient 
history  of  the  people  of  Gkni,  and  teli  me  if  those,  by  whom 
Jehovah  wrought  such  marvels  among  the  nations,  were 
then  a  people  of  misers  and  usurers !  And  know,  proud 
knight,  we  number  names  amongst  us  to  which  your  boasted 
northem  nobility  is  as  the  gourd  compared  with  the  cedar 
—  names  that  ascend  far  back  to  those  high  times  when 
the  Divine  Presence  shook  the  mercy-seat  between  the 
cherubim,  and  which  derive  their  splendor  from  no  earthly 
prince,  but  from  the  awful  Voice,  which  bade  their  fathers 
be  nearest  of  the  congregation  to  the  Vision.  Such  were 
the  princes  of  the  House  of  Jacob." 

Eebecca' s  color  rose  as  she  boasted  the  ancient  gloríes 
of  her  race,  but  faded  as  she  added,  with  a  sigh,  "  Such 
were  the  princes  of  Judah,  now  such  no  more !  They  are 
trampled  down  liké  the  shorn  grass,  and  mixed  with  the 
mire  of  the  ways.  Yet  there  are  those  among  them  who 
shame  not  such  high  descent,  and  of  such  shall  be  the 
daughter  of  Isaac  the  son  of  Adonikam  !  Farewell !  I 
envy  not  thy  blood-won  honors  —  I  envy  not  thy  barbar- 
ous  descent  from  northern  heathens  —  I  envy  thee  not 
thy  faith,  which  is  ever  in  thy  mouth,  but  never  in  thy 
beart  nor  in  thy  practice.'^ 
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"  There  is  a  spell  on  me,  by  Heaven  !  "  said  Bois-Guil- 
bert.  '^  I  almost  think  yon  besotted  skeleton  spoke  truth^ 
and  that  the  reluctance  with  which  I  part  írom  thee  has 
something  in  it  more  than  is  natural.  Fair  creature !  ^' 
he  said,  approaching  near  her,  but  with  great  respect,  '^  so 
young,  80  beautiful,  so  f earless  oí  death !  and  yet  doomed 
to  die,  and  with  infamy  and  agony.  Who  would  not 
weep  f  or  thee  ?  The  tear,  that  has  been  a  stranger  to 
these  eyelids  f or  twenty  years,  moistens  them  as  I  gazé  'on> 
thee.  But  it  must  be  —  nothing  may  now  savé  thy  life. 
Thou  and  I  are  but  the  blind  Instruments  of  somé  irre- 
sistible  fatality,  that  hurries  us  along,  liké  goodly  vessels 
driving  before  the  storm,  which  are  dashed  against  each 
other,  and  so  perish.  Forgive  me,  then,  and  let  us  part, 
at  least,  as  f  riends  part.  I  have  assailed  thy  resolution  in 
vain,  and  mine  own  is  fixed  as  the  adamantine  decrees  of 
fate." 

"Thus,"  said  Eebecca,  "do  men  throw  on  fate  the 
issue  of  their  own  wild  passions.  But  I  do  forgive  thee, 
Bois-Guilbert,  though  the  author  of  my  early  death.  There 
are  noble  things  which  cross  over  thy  powerful  mind; 
but  it  is  the  garden  öf  the  sluggard,  and  the  weeds  have 
rushed  Up,  and  conspired  to  choke  the  fair  and  wholesome 
blossom."  • 

"Yes,"  said  the  Templar,  "I  am,  Eebecca,  as  thou 
hast  spoken  me,  untaught,  untamed  —  and  proud,  that, 
amidst  a  shoal  of  empty  fools  and  crafty  bigots,  I  have 
attained  the  preéminent  fortitude  that  places  me  above 
them.  I  have  been  a  child  of  battle  from  my  youth  up- 
ward,  high  in  my  views,  "steady  and  inflexible  in  pursuing 
them.  Such  must  I  remain  —  proud,  inflexible,  and  un- 
changing;  and  of  this  the  world  shall  have  proof.  But 
thou  forgivest  me,  Rebecca  ?  " 

"  As  freely  as  ever  victim  forgave  her  executioner." 

"  Farewell,  then,"  said  the  Templar,  and  left  the  apart- 
ment. 

The  Preceptor  Albert  waited  impatiently  in  an  adjacent 
chamber  the  retum  of  Bois-Guilbert. 

"  Thou  hast  tarried  long,"  he  said ;  "  I  have  been  as 


446  IVANHOE. 

if  stretched  on  red-hot  irón  with  very  impatience.  What 
if  the  Grand  Master,  or  his  spy  Gonrade,  had  eome  hither  ? 
I  had  paid  dear  íor  my  oomplaisance.  But  what  ails  thee, 
brother  ?  Thy  step  totters,  thy  brow  is  aa  black  as  night. 
Art  thou  well,  Bois-Guilbert  ?  " 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  Templar,  "  as  well  as  the  wretch 
who  is  doomed  to  die  within  an  hour.  Nay,  by  the  rood, 
not  hali  so  well  —  íor  there  be  those  in  such  state,  who 
can  lay  down  liíe  liké  a  cast-ofif  garment.  By  Heaven, 
Malvoisin,  yonder  girl  hath  well-nigh  unmanned  me.  I 
am  hali  resolved  to  go  to  the  Grand  Master,  abjure  the 
Order  to  his  very  teeth,  and  refuse  to  act  the  brutality 
which  his  tyranny  has  imposed  on  me." 

'^  Thou  art  mad/'  answered  Malvoisin ;  "  thou  mayest 
thus  indeed  utterly  ruin  thyself,  but  canst  not  evén  find  a 
ehance  thereby  to  savé  the  life  of  this  Jewess,  which  seems 
80  precious  in  thine  eyes.  Beaumanoir  will  name  another 
of  the  Order  to  deíend  his  judgment  in  thy  place,  and  the 
accused  will  as  assuredly  perish  as  if  thou  hadst  taken  the 
diity  imposed  on  thee." 

"  'T  is  falsé  —  I  will  myself  take  arms  in  her  behalf," 
answered  the  Templar,  haughtily  ;  ^'  and  should  I  do  so  I 
think,  Malvoisin,  that  thou  knowest  not  one  of  the  Order, 
who  will  keep  his  saddle  before  the  point  of  my  lance." 

"  Ay,  but  thou  forgettest,"  said  the  wily  adviser,  "  thou 
wilt  have  neither  leisure  nor  opportunity  to  exeeute  this 
mad  project.  Go  to  Lucas  Beaumanoir,  and  say  thou  hast 
renounced  thy  vow  of  obedience,  and  see  how  long  the 
despotic  old  man  will  leave  thee  in  pérsonal  freedom.  The 
worids  shall  scarce  have  left  thy  lips,  ere  thou  wilt  either 
be  an  hundred  íeet  under  ground,  in  the  dungeon  of  the 
Preceptory,  to  abide  trial  as  a  recreant  knight ;  or,  if  his 
opinion  holds  concerning  thy  possession,^  thou  wilt  be 
enjoying  straw,  darkness,  and  chains,  in  somé  distant  oon- 
vent  cell,  stunned  with  exorcisms,  and  drenched  with  holy 
water,  to  expel  the  foul  fiend  which  hath  obtained  domin- 
ion  over  thee.  Thou  must  to  the  lists,  Brian,  or  thou  art 
a  lost  and  dishonored  man.'' 

^  That  is,  nnder  the  iniluene^  of  B«becc*'ft  witcherait 
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« I  will  break  forth  and  fly,"  said  Bois-Guilbert  —  "fly 
to  somé  distant  land,  to  which  foUy  and  fanaticism  have 
not  yet  found  their  way.  Ko  drop  of  the  blood  of  this 
most  excellent  creature  shall  be  spilled  by  my  sanction.^' 

"Thou  canst  not  fly/'  said  tbe  Preceptor;  "thy  ravings 
have  excited  suspicion,  and  thou  wilt  not  be  permitted  to 
leave  the  Preceptory.  Go  and  make  the  essay  —  present 
thyself  beíore  the  gate,  and  command  the  bridge  to  be 
lowered,  and  mark  what  answer  thou  shalt  receive.  Thou 
art  surprised  and  offended ;  but  is  it  not  the  better  for 
thee  ?  Wert  thou  to  fly,  what  would  ensue  but  the 
reversal  of  thy  arms,  the  dishonor  of  thine  ancestry,  the 
degradation  of  thy  ránk?  Think  on  it.  Where  shall 
thine  old  companions  in  arms  hide  their  heads  when  Brian 
de  Bois-Guilbert,  the  best  lance  of  the  Templars,  is  pro- 
claimed  recreant,  amid  the  hisses  of  the  assembled  people  ? 
What  grieí  will  be  at  the  Court  of  Francé !  With  what 
joy  will  the  haughty  Kichard  hear  the  news,  that  the 
knight  that  set  him  hard  in  Palestine,  and  well-nigh  dark- 
ened  his  renown^  has  lost  fame  and  honor  for  a  Jewish 
girl,  whom  he  could  not  evén  savé  by  so  costly  a  sacrifíce! " 

'' Malvoisin/'  said  the  knight,  '' I  thank  thee  —  thou 
hast  touched  the  string  at  which  my  heart  most  readily 
thrills!  Gome  of  it  what  may,  recreant  shall  never  be 
added  to  the  name  of  Bois-Guilbert.  Would  to  God 
Bichard,  or  any  of  his  vaunting  minions  of  England,  would 
appear  in  these  lists  !  But  they  will  be  empty  —  no  one 
will  risk  to  break  a  lance  for  the  innocent,  the  forlorn." 

"  The  better  for  thee,  if  it  prove  so,"  said  the  Preceptor; 
"  if  no  champion  appears,  it  is  not  by  thy  means  that  this 
unlucky  damsel  shall  die,  but  by  the  doom  of  the  Grand 
Master,  with  whom  rests  all  the  blame,  and  who  will  count 
that  blame  for  praise  and  commendation." 

"  True,"  said  Bois-Guilbert ;  "  if  no  champion  appears, 
I  am  but  a  part  of  the  pageant,  sitting  indeed  on  horse^ 
back  in  the  lists,  but  having  no  part  in  what  is  to  foUow.'^ 

"  Nőne  whatever,"  said  Malvoisin ;  "  no  more  than  the 
armed  image  of  Saint  George  when  it  makes  part  of  a 
procession." 
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"Well,  I  will  resume  my  resolution,"  replied  the 
haughty  Templar.  ''  She  has  despised  me  —  repulsed  me 
—  reviled  me.  And  wherefore  should  I  ofifer  up  íor  her 
whatever  of  estimation  I  have  in  the  opinion  of  others  ? 
Malvoisin,  I  will  appear  in  the  lists/' 

He  leit  the  apartment  hastily  as  he  uttered  these  words, 
and  the  Preceptor  foUowed;  to  watch  and  confírm  him  in 
his  resolution ;  íor  in  Bois-Guilbert's  fame  he  had  himself 
a  strong  interest,  expecting  much  advantage  írom  his  heing 
one  day  at  the  head  of  the  Order,  not  to  mention  the  pre- 
íerment  of  which  Mont-Fitchet  had  given  him  hopes,  on 
condition  he  would  forward  the  condemnation  of  the 
unfortunate  Eebecca.  Yet  although,  in  combating  his 
íriend's  better  feelings,  he  possessed  all  the  advantage 
which  a  wily,  composed,  selfísh  disposition  has  over  a  man 
agitated  by  strong  and  contending  passions,  it  required  all 
Malvoisin's  art  to  keep  Bois-Guilbert  steady  to  the  purpose 
he  had  prevailed  on  him  to  adopt.  He  was  obliged  to 
watch  him  closely  to  prevent  his  resuming  his  purpose  of 
flight,  to  intercept  his  communication  with  the  Grand 
Master,  lest  he  should  oome  to  an  open  rupture  with  his 
Superior,  and  to  renew,  from  time  to  time,  the  various 
arguments  by  which  he  endeavored  to  show  that,  in  ap- 
pearing  as  champion  on  this  occasion,  Bois-Guilbert,  without 
either  accelerating  or  ensuring  the  fate  of  !Rebeoca,  would 
follow  the  only  course  by  which  he  could  savé  himself 
from  degradation  and  disgrace. 


CHAPTEE  XL. 

BlMdowi  KfwaA  I  ~Biohftrd*s  hinMélf  again. 

SajüoamAMMf  King  BSdütrd  ül, 

When  the  Black  Knight — for  it  becomes  necessary  to 
resume  the  train  of  his  adyentures  —  left  the  trysting-tree 
of  the  generous  outlaw,  he  held  his  way  straight  to  a 
neighboring  religious  house,  of  small  extent  and  revenue, 
called  the  Priory  of  Saint  Botolph,  to  which  the  wounded 
Ivanhoe  had  been  removed  when  the  castle  was  taken, 
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nnder  the  guidance  of  the  f  aithf  ul  Grurth  and  the  magnan- 
imous  Wamba.  It  is  unnecessary  at  present  to  mention 
what  took  place  in  the  interim  betwixt  Wilfred  and  bis 
deliverer ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  after  long  and  grave  com- 
munication,  messengers  were  despatched  by  the  Prior  in 
several  directions,  and  tbat  on  tbe  succeeding  moming 
tbe  Black  Knigbt  was  about  to  set  fortb  on  bis  journay 
accompanied  by  tbe  jester  Wamba,  wbo  attended  as  biá 
guide. 

"  We  will  meet,"  be  said  to  Ivanboe,  "  at  Coningsburgb, 
tbe  castle  of  tbe  deceased  Atbelstane,  since  tbere  tby  íatber 
Cedric  bolds  tbe  funeral  feast  for  bis  noble  relation.  I 
would  see  your  Saxon  kindred  togetber,  Sir  Wilfred,  and 
become  better  acquainted  witb  tbem  tban  beretofore.  Tbou 
alsó  wilt  meet  me ;  and  it  sball  be  my  task  to  reconcile 
tbee  to  tby  fatber." 

So  saying,  be  took  an  affectionate  farewell  of  Ivanboe, 
wbo  expressed  an  anxious  desire  to  attend  upon  bis 
deliverer.  But  tbe  Black  Knigbt  would  not  listen  to  tbe 
proposal. 

"  Rest  tbis  day  ;  tbou  wilt  bave  scarce  strengtb  enougb 
to  travel  on  tbe  next.  I  will  bave  no  guide  witb  me  but 
bonest  Wamba,  wbo  can  play  priest  or  fool  as  I  sball  be 
most  in  bumor." 

"  And  I,"  said  Wamba,  "  will  attend  you  witb  all  my 
heart.  I  would  fáin  see  tbe  feasting  at  tbe  funeral  of 
Atbelstane ;  for,  if  it  be  not  f ull  and  frequent,  be  will  rise 
from  tbe  dead  to  rebuke  cook,  sewer,  and  cupbearer ;  and 
tbat  were  a  sigbt  worth  seeing.  Always,  Sir  Knigbt,  I 
will  trust  your  valor  witb  making  my  excuse  to  my  master 
Cedric,  in  case  mine  own  wit  sbould  fail." 

"Ajid  bow  sbould  my  poor  valor  succeed,  Sir  Jester, 
when  tby  ligbt  wit  balts  ?  —  resolve  me  tbat." 

"  Wit,  Sir  Knigbt,"  replied  tbe  Jester,  "  may  do  mucb. 
He  is  a  quick,  apprebensive  knave,  wbo  sees  bis  neigbbor's^ 
blind  side,  and  knows  bow  to  keep  the  lee-gage  when 
bis  passions  are  blowing  bigb.  But  valor  is  a  sturdy 
fellow,  tbat  makes  all  split.  He  rows  against  botb  wind 
and  tide,  and  makes  way  notwitbstanding ;  and,  tberefore,^ 


450  IVANHOE. 

good  Sir  Knight,  while  I  take  advantage  of  the  fair  weather 
in  our  noble  master's  temper,  I  will  expect  you  to  bestir 
yourself  when  it  grows  rough." 

"  Sir  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,  since  it  is  your  pleasure 
80  to  be  distinguished,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "I  fear  me  you 
have  chosen  a  talkative  and  a  troublesome  fool  to  be  your 
guide.  But  he  knows  every  path  and  alley  in  the  woods 
as  well  as  e'er  a  hunter  who  frequents  them ;  and  the  poor 
knave,  as  thou  hast  partly  seen,  is  as  faithful  as  steel." 

*'  Nay/'  said  the  Knight,  "  an  he  have  the  gift  of 
showing  my  road,  I  shall  not  grumble  with  him  that  he 
desires  to  make  it  pleasant.  Fare-thee-well,  kind  Wilfred, 
I  charge  thee  not  to  attempt  to  travel  till  to-morrow  at 
earliest." 

So  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Ivanhoe,  who 
pressed  it  to  his  lips,  took  leave  of  the  Prior,  mounted  his 
horse,  and  departed,  with  Wamba  for  his  companion. 
Ivanhoe  followed  them  with  his  eyes,  until  they  were  lost 
in  the  shades  of  the  surrounding  forest,  and  then  retumed 
intő  the  convent. 

But  shortly  after  matin-song,  he  requested  to  see  the 
Prior.  The  old  man  came  in  haste,  and  inquired  anx- 
iously  after  the  state  of  his  health. 

"  It  is  better,"  he  said,  "  than  my  f  ondest  hope  could 
have  anticipated  ;  either  my  wound  has  been  slighter  than 
the  effusion  of  blood  led  me  to  suppose,  or  this  balsam 
hath  wrought  a  wonderful  cure  upon  it.  I  feel  already  as 
if  I  could  bear  my  corselet ;  and  so  much  the  better,  for 
thoughts  pass  in  my  mind  which  render  me  unwilling  to 
remain  here  longer  in  inactivity." 

'^  Now  the  Saints  f orbid,"  said  the  Prior,  "  that  the  son 
of  the  Saxon  Cedric  should  leave  our  convent  ere  his 
wounds  were  healed !  It  were  shame  to  our  profession 
were  we  to  suflfer  it." 

"Nor  would  I  desire  to  leave  your  hospitable  roof, 
venerable  father,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "  did  I  not  feel  myself  able 
to  endure  the  joumey,  and  compelled  to  undertake  it." 

^'  And  what  can  have  urged  you  to  so  sudden  a  depar- 
ture  ?  "  said  the  Prior. 


IVANHOET.  451 

"  Have  you  never,  holy  father/'  answered  the  Knight, 
"felt  an  apprehension  of  approaching  evil,  for  which  yOU 
in  vain  attempted  to  assign  a  cause  ?  Have  you  never 
found  your  mind  darkened,  like  the  sunny  landscape,  by 
the  sudden  cloud,  which  augurs  a  coming  tempest  ?  Anc 
thinkest  thou  not  that  such  impulses  are  deserving  o 
attention,  as  being  hints  of  out  guardian  spirits^  tha 
danger  is  impending  ?  " 

"I  may  not  deny,"  said  the  Prior,  crossing  himself, 
''  that  such  things  have  been,  and  have  been  of  Heaven ; 
but  then,  such  Communications  have  had  a  visibly  useful 
Bcope  and  tendency.  But  thou,  wounded  as  thou  art,  what 
avails  it  thou  shouldst  follow  the  steps  of  him  whom  thou 
couldst  not  aid,  were  he  to  be  assaulted  ?  " 

"  Prior,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "  thou  dóst  mistake.  I  am  stout 
enough  to  exchange  buífets  with  any  one  who  will  chal- 
lenge  me  to  such  a  traffic.  But  were  it  otherwise,  may  I 
not  aid  him  were  he  in  danger,  by  other  means  than  by 
íorce  of  arms  ?  It  is  but  too  well  known  that  the  Saxons 
lőve  not  the  ITorman  race,  and  who  knows  what  may  be 
the  issue,  if  he  break  in  upon  them  when  their  hearts  are 
irritated  by  the  death  of  Athelstane,  and  their  heads 
heated  by  the  carousal  in  which  they  will  indulge  them- 
selves?  I  hold  his  entrance  among  them  at  such  a 
moment  most  perilous,  and  I  am  resolved  to  share  or  avert 
the  danger;  which,  that  I  may  the  better  do,  I  would 
crave  of  thee  the  use  of  somé  palfrey  whose  pace  may  be 
fiofter  than  that  of  my  destrier."  * 

"  Surely,"  said  the  worthy  churchman  ;  "  you  shall  have 
mine  own  ambling  jennet,  and  I  would  it  ambled  as  easy, 
for  your  sake,  as  that  of  the  Abbot  of  Saint  Albans.  Yet 
this  will  I  say  for  Maikin,  for  so  I  call  her,  that  unless 
you  were  to  borrow  a  ride  on  the  juggler's  steed  that  paces 
a  hornpipe  amongst  the  eggs,  you  could  not  go  a  journey 
on  a  creature  so  gentle  and  smooth-paced.  I  have  com- 
posed  many  a  homily  on  her  back,  to  the  edifícation  of  my 
brethren  of  the  convent  and  many  poor  Christian  souls." 

"  I   pray   you,    reverend   father,"    said   Ivanhoe,  "  let 
1  War-horse. 
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Maikin  be  got  ready  instantly,  and  bid  Gurth  attend  me 
with  mine  arms." 

"Nay,  but,  fair  sir,"  said  the  Prior,  "I  pray  you  to 
remember  that  Maikin  hatb  as  little  skill  in  arms  as  ber 
master,  and  that  I  warrant  not  ber  enduring  tbe  sigbt  or 
weigbt  of  your  fuU  panoply.  Ob,  Maikin,  I  promise  you, 
is  a  beast  of  judgment,  and  will  contend  against  an  undue 
weigbt.  I  did  but  borrow  tbe  Fractus  Temporum  ^  from 
tbe  priest  of  Saint  Bees,  and  I  promise  you  sbe  would  not 
stir  írom  tbe  gate  until  I  bad  excbanged  tbe  buge  volume 
for  my  little  breviary." 

"Trust  me,  boly  fatber,"  said  Ivanboe,  "I  will  not 
distress  ber  witb  too  mucb  weigbt ;  and  if  sbe  calls  a  com- 
bat  witb  me,  it  is  odds  but  sbe  bas  tbe  worst." 

Tbis  reply  was  made  wbile  Gurtb  was  buckling  on  tbe 
knigbt's  beels  a  pairof  large<gilded  spurs,  capable  of  con- 
vincing  any  restive  borsé  tbat  bis  best  safety  lay  in  beiag 
conformable  to  tbe  will  of  bis  rider. 

Tbe  deep  and  sbarp  rowels  witb  wbicb  Ivanboe's  beels 
were  now  armed  began  to  make  the  worthy  Prior  repent 
of  bis  courtesy,  and  ejaculate,  •'  Nay,  but,  fair  sir,  now  I 
betbink  me,  my  Maikin  abidetb  not  tbe  spur.  Better  it 
were  that  you  tarry  for  tbe  maré  of  our  manciple  ^  down  at 
tbe  Grange,  wbicb  may  be  bad  in  little  more  than  an  bour, 
and  cannot  but  be  tractable,  in  respect  that  sbe  draweth 
muob  of  our  winter  firewood  and  eatetb  no  oom." 

"I  thank  you,  reverend  fatber,  but  will  abide  by  your 
first  offer,  as  I  see  Maikin  is  already  led  forth  to  tbe 
.^te.  Gurtb  sball  carry  mine  armor;  and,  for  tbe  rest^ 
rely^oB  it,  tbat  as  I  will  not  overload  Malkin's  back,  sbe 
sball  not  overcome  my  patience.     And  now,  farewell !  " 

Ivanboe  now  descended  tbe  stairs  more  bastily  and 
easily  than  bis  wound  promised,  and  tbrew  bimself  upon 
the  jennet,  eager  to  escape  tbe  import unity  of  tbe  Prior, 
wbo  stuck  as  closely  to  bis  side  as  bis  age  and  fatnesa 
would  permit,  now  singing  tbe  praises  of  Maikin,  now 
recommending  caution  to  tbe  knigbt  in  managing  her. 

1  The  Fruit  of  the  Times  —  tbe  title  of  a  book. 

2  Steward. 
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^'  She  is  at  the  most  dangerous  peried  for  maidens  as 
well  as  mares/'  said  the  old  man^  laughing  at  his  own  jest, 
^' being  barely  in  her  fifteenth  year.'' 

Ivanhoe,  who  had  other  web  to  weave  than  to  stand 
can vassing  a  palfrey's  paces  with  its  owner,  lent  but  a 
deaf  ear  to  the  Prior's  grave  advices  and  facetious  jests, 
and  having  leapt  on  his  maré,  and  commanded  his  squire 
(for  such  Gurth  now  called  himself)  to  keep  close  by  his 
side,  he  foUowed  the  track  of  the  Black  Knight  intő  the 
íorest,  lYhile  the  Prior  stood  at  the  gate  of  the  convent 
looking  after  him,  and  ejaculating,  ^'  Saint  Mary  !  how 
prompt  and  fíery  be  th,ese  men  of  war !  I  would  I  had 
not  trusted  Maikin  to  his  keeping,  for,  crippled  as  I  am 
with  the  cold  rheum,  I  am  undone  if  aught  but  good  bef alls 
her.  And  yet/'  said  he,  recollecting  himself,  ''  as  I  would 
not  spare  my  own  old  and  disabled  limbs  in  the  good  cause 
of  Old  England,  so  Maikin  must  e'en  run  her  hazárd  on 
the  same  venture  ;  and  it  may  be  they  will  think  our  poor 
house  worthy  of  somé  munificent  guerdon  —  or  it  may  be, 
they  will  send  the  old  Prior  a  pacing  nag.  And  if  they 
do  nőne  of  these,  as  great  men  will  forget  little  men's 
service,  truly  I  shall  hold  me  well  repaid  in  having  done 
that  which  is  right.  And  it  is  now  well-nigh  the  fitting 
time  to  summon  the  brethren  to  breakfast  in  the  refec- 
tory.  Ah !  I  doubt  they  obey  that  call  more  cheerily 
than  the  bells  for  primes  and  matins." 

So  the  Prior  of  Saint  Botolph's  hobbled  back  again 
intő  the  refectory,  to  preside  over  the  stock-fish  and  ale, 
which  was  just  serving  out  for  the  friars'  breakfast.  Pursy 
and  important,  he  sat  him  down  at  the  table,  and  many 
a  dark  word  he  threw  out,  of  benefits  to  be  expected  to 
the  convent,  and  high  deeds  of  service  done  by  himself, 
which,  at  another  season,  would  have  attracted  observa- 
tion.  But  as  the  stock-fish  was  highly  salted,  and  the  ale 
reasonably  powerful,  the  jaws  of  the  brethren  were  too 
anxiously  employed  to  admit  of  their  making  much  use  of 
their  ears ;  nor  do  we  reád  of  any  of  the  fratemity  who 
was  tempted  to  speculate  upon  the  mysterious  hints  of 
their  Superior,  except  Father  Diggory,  who  was  severely 
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afíiicted  by  the  toothache,  so  that  he  could  only  eat  on 
one  side  of  his  jaws. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  Black  Champion  and  his  guide 
were  pacing  at  their  leisure  through  the  recesses  of  the 
f orest ;  the  good  Knight  whiles  humming  to  himself  the 
lay  of  somé  enamored  troubadour,  sometimes  encouraging 
by  questions  the  prating  disposition  of  his  attendant,  so 
that  their  dialogue  förmed  a  whimsical  mixture  of  song 
and  jest,  of  which  we  would  fáin  give  our  readers  somé 
idea.  You  are  then  to  imagine  this  Knight^  such  as  we 
have  already  described  him,  strong  of  person,  tall,  broad- 
shoulderedy  and  large  of  boné,  mounted  on  his  mighty 
black  charger,  which  seemed  made  on  purpose  to  bear  his 
weight,  so  easily  he  paced  forward  vmder  it,  having  the 
visor  of  his  helmet  raised,  in  order  to  admit  freedom  of 
breath,  yet  keeping  the  beaver,  or  under  part,  closed  so 
that  his  features  could  be  but  imperfectly  distinguished. 
But  his  ruddy  embrowned  cheek-bones  could  be  plainly 
seen,  and  the  large  and  bright  blue  eyes,  that  flashed 
f  rom  under  the  dark  shade  of  the  raised  visor ;  and  the 
whole  gesture  and  look  of  the  champion  expressed  careless 
gayety  and  fearless  confidence  —  a  mind  which  was  unapt 
to  apprehend  danger,  and  prompt  to  defy  it  when  most 
imminent,  yet  with  whom  danger  was  a  familiar  thought, 
as  with  one  whose  trade  was  war  and  adventure. 

The  Jester  wore  his  usual  fantastic  habit,  but  laté  ao- 
cidents  had  led  him  to  adopt  a  good  cutting  falchion, 
instead  of  his  wooden  sword,  with  a  targe  to  match  it, 
of  both  which  weapons  he  had,  notwithstanding  his  pro- 
fession,  shown  himself  a  skilful  master  during  the  storm* 
ing  of  Torquilstone.  Indeed,  the  infirmity  of  Wamba's 
brain  consisted  chiefly  in  a  kind  of  impatient  irritability, 
which  suffered  him  not  long  to  remain  quiet  in  any  pos- 
ture,  or  adhere  to  any  certain  train  of  ideas,  although  he 
was  for  a  few  minutes  alert  enough  in  performing  any 
immediate  task,  or  in  apprehending  any  immediate  topic 
On  horseback,  therefore,  he  was  perpetually  swinging  him- 
self backwards  and  forwards,  now  on  the  horse's  ears, 
then  anon  on  the  very  rump  of  the  animál,  now  hanging 
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both  his  legs  on  one  side,  and  now  sitting  with  his  face 
to  the  tail,  moping,  mówing,  and  making  a  thousand  apish 
gestures,  until  his  palírej  took  his  freaks  so  much  to 
heart,  as  fairly  to  lay  him  at  his  length  on  the  green 
grass  —  an  incident  which  greatly  amused  the  Knight, 
but  compelled  his  companion  to  ride  more  steadily  there- 
after. 

At  the  point  of  their  joumey  at  which  we  take  them 
up,  this  joyous  pair  were  engaged  in  singing  a  virelai,  as 
it  was  called,  in  which  the  clown  boré  a  mellow  burden 
to  the  better  instructed  Eiiight  of  the  Fetterlock.  And 
thus  ran  the  ditty :  — 

Anna-Marie,  love,  ap  is  the  snn, 

Anua-Marie,  lőve,  mom  is  began, 

Mists  are  dispersing,  lőve,  birds  singing  free, 

Up  in  the  morníng,  lőve,  Anna-Marie. 

Anna-Marie,  love,  up  in  the  morn, 

The  hunter  is  winding  blithe  sounds  on  his  horn, 

The  echó  ríngs  meny  írom  rock  and  írom  tree, 

'Tis  time  to  arouse  thee,  lőve,  Anna-BCarie. 

Wamba. 

O  Tybalt,  lőre  Tybalt,  awake  me  not  yet, 
Around  my  soft  pillow  while  softer  dreams  fiit,      ' 
For  what  are  the  joys  that  in  waking  we  prove, 
Compared  with  these  visions,  0  Tvbalt,  my  lőve  ? 
Let  the  birds  to  the  rise  of  the  mist  carol  shrill, 
Let  the  hunter  blow  out  his  loud  hom  on  the  hill, 
Softer  sounds,  softer  pleasures,  in  slumber  l  prove, — 
But  think  not  I  dreamt  of  thee,  Tybalt,  my  lőve. 

"  A  dainty  song,"  said  Wamba,  when  they  had  finished 
their  carol,  "  and  I  swear  by  my  bauble,  a  pretty  morál  ! 
I  used  to  sing  it  with  Gurth,  once  my  playfellow,  and 
now,  by  the  grace  of  Grod  and  his  master,  no  less  than  a 
freeman ;  and  we  once  came  by  the  cudgel  for  being  so 
entranced  by  the  melody,  that  we  lay  in  bed  two  hours 
after  sunrise,  singing  the  ditty  betwixt  sleeping  and  wak- 
ing. My  bones  ache  at  thinking  of  the  tune  ever  since. 
Kevertheless,  I  have  played  the  part  of  Anna-Marie,  to 
please  you,  fair  sir." 

The  Jester  next  struck  intő  another  carol,  a  sort  of 
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comic  ditty,  to  which  the  Knight,  catching  up  the  tune, 
replied  in  the  liké  maniier. 

Kkight  and  Wamba. 

Tbere  came  three  merry  men  írom  south,  west,  and  noitb, 

Ever  more  sing  the  roundélay, 
To  win  the  Widow  of  Wycorabe  forth, 

And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  them  nay  ? 

The  first  was  a  knight,  and  írom  Tynedale  he  came, 

Ever  more  sing  the  roundelay  ; 
And  his  fatherS)  6od  savé  ns,  were  men  of  great  fame, 

And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  him  nay  ? 

Of  his  father  the  laird,  of  his  nncle  the  squire, 

He  boasted  in  rhyme  and  in  roundeiay ; 
She  bade  him  go  bask  by  his  sea-coal  fire, 

For  she  was  the  widow  would  say  him  nay. 

Wamba. 

The  next  that  came  forth,  swore  by  blood  and  by  nails, 

Merríly  sing  the  roundelay  ; 
Hur's  1  a  gentleman,  Grod  wot,  and  hur*s  Jineage  was  of  Wtíea, 

And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  him  nay  ? 

Sir  Dávid  ap^  Morgan  ap  Griffith  ap  Hngh 

Ap  Tudor  ap  Rhiee,  quoth  his  roundelay ; 
She  said  that  one  widow  for  so  many  was  too  few 

And  she  bade  the  Welshman  wend  his  way. 

But  then  next  came  a  yeoman,  a  yeoman  of  Kent, 

Jollily singing  his  roundelay; 
He  spoke  to  thé  widow  of  living  and  rent, 

And  where  was  the  widow  could  say  him  nay  ? 

BOTH. 

So  the  knight  and  the  squire  were  both  left  in  the  miie, 

There  for  to  sing  their  roundelay ; 
For  a  yeoman  of  Kent,  with  his  yearly  rent, 

There  never  was  a  widow  could  say  him  nay. 

"  I  would,  Wamba,"  said  the  Knight,  "  that  oup  hőst 
of  the  trysting-tree,  oi  the  jolly  Friar,  his  chaplain,  heard 
this  thy  ditty  in  praise  of  our  bluff  yeoman." 

"  So  would  not  I,"  said  Wamba,  "  but  for  the  hom  that 
hangs  at  your  baldric." 

1  He  is,  or  his.  ^  Son-of. 
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"  Ay,"  said  the  Knight,  "  this  is  a  pledge  of  Locksley's 
goodwill;  though  I  am  not  liké  to  need  it.  Three  mots 
on  this  bugle  will,  I  am  assured^  bring  roond,  at  our  need, 
a  jolly  bánd  of  yonder  honest  yeomen." 

"  I  would  say,  Heaven  forefend,"  said  the  Jester,  "  were 
it  not  that  that  fair  gift  is  a  pledge  they  would  let  ns  pass 


"  Why,  what  meanest  thou  ?  "  said  the  Knight ;  "  think- 
est  thou  that  but  f or  this  pledge  of  fellowship  they  would 
assault  US  ?  " 

"  Nay,  for  me  I  say  nothing,"  said  Wamba ;  "  for  green 
trees  have  ears  as  well  as  stone  walls.  But  canst  thou 
construe  me  this,  Sir  Knight  —  When  is  thy  wine  pitcher 
and  thy  purse  better  empty  than  full  ?  " 

"  "Wliy  never,  I  think,"  replied  the  Knight. 

"  Thou  never  deservest  to  have  a  full  one  in  thy  hand, 
for  so  simple  an  answerl  Thou  hadst  best  empty  thy 
pitcher  ere  thou  pass  it  to  a  Saxon,  and  leave  thy  money 
at  home  ere  thou  walk  in  the  greenwood." 

"You  hold  our  friends  for  robbers,  then?''  said  the 
Knight  of  the  Fetterlock. 

"  You  hear  me  not  say  so,  fair  sir,"  said  Wamba ;  "  it 
may  relieve  a  poor  man^s  steed  to  take  off  his  mail  when 
he  hath  a  long  joumey  to  make ;  and,  certes,  it  may  do 
good  to  the  rider's  sóul  to  ease  him  of  that  which  is  the 
root  of  all  evil ;  theref ore  will  I  give  no  hard  names  to 
those  who  do  such  services.  Only  I  would  wish  my  mail 
at  home,  and  my  purse  in  my  chamber,  when  I  meet 
with  these  good  fellows,  because  it  may  savé  them  somé 
trouble." 

"  We  are  bound  to  pray  for  them,  my  friend,  notwith- 
standing  the  fair  character  thou  dóst  afiford  them." 

"  Pray  for  them  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Wamba,  "  but 
in  the  town,  not  in  the  greenwood,  liké  the  Abbot  of  Saint 
Bees,  whom  they  caused  to  say  mass  with  an  old  hollow 
oak-tree  for  his  stall." 

"  Say  as  thou  list,  Wamba,"  replied  the  Knight,  "  these 
yeomen  did  thy  master  Cedric  yeomanly  service  at  Tor^ 
quilstone." 
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"  Ay,  truly,"  answered  Wamba ;  "  but  that  was  in  the 
íashion  of  their  trade  with  Heaven." 

"  Their  trade,  Wamba !  how  mean  you  by  that  ? ''  re- 
plied  his  companion. 

"Marry  thus,"  said  the  Jester.  "They  make  up  a 
balanced  account  with  Heaven,  as  our  old  cellarer  used  to 
call  his  ciphering,  as  fair  as  Isaac  the  Jew  keeps  with  his 
debtors,  and,  liké  him,  give  out  a  very  little,  and  take  large 
credit  for  doing  so;  reckoning,  doubtless,  on  their  own 
behalf,  the  sevenfold  usury  which  the  blessed  text  hath 
promised  to  charitable  loans.'' 

"Give  me  an  example  of  your  meaning,  Wamba;  I 
know  nothing  of  ciphers  or  rates  of  usage,"  answered  the 
Knight. 

"  Why,"  said  Wamba,  "  an  your  valor  be  so  dull,  you 
will  please  to  leam,  that  those  honest  fellows  balance  a 
good  deed  with  one  not  quite  so  laudable;  as  a  crown 
giyen  to  a  begging  f riar  with  an  hundred  byzants  taken 
from  a  fat  abbot,  or  a  wench  kissed  in  the  greenwood  with 
the  relief  of  a  poor  widow." 

"Which  of  these  was  the  good  deed,  which  was  the 
felony  ?  "  interrupted  the  Knight. 

"  A  good  gibe !  a  good  gibe !  "  said  Wamba  j  "  keeping 
witty  company  sharpeneth  the  apprehension.  You  said 
nothing  so  well.  Sir  Knight,  I  will  be  swom,  when  you 
held  drunken  vespers  with  the  bluff  hermit.  But  to  go 
on.  The  merry  men  of  the  forest  set  off  the  building  of 
a  cottage  with  the  burning  of  a  castle,  —  the  thatching  of  a 
choir  against  the  robbing  of  a  church,  —  the  setting  f ree 
a  poor  prisoner  against  the  murder  of  a  proud  sheriff;  or, 
to  come  nearer  to  our  point,  the  deliverance  of  a  Saxon 
franklin  against  the  burning  alive  of  a  Kormán  báron. 
Gentle  thieves  they  are,  in  short,  and  courteous  robbers ; 
but  it  is  ever  the  luckiest  to  meet  with  them  when  they 
are  at  the  worst." 

"  How  so,  Wamba  ?  "  said  the  Knight. 

"  Why,  then  they  have  somé  compunction,  and  are  for 
making  up  matters  with  Heaven.  But  when  they  have 
Btruck  an  evén  balance,  Heaven  help  them  with  whom 
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they  next  open  the  account !  The  travellers  who  first  met 
them  after  their  good  service  at  Torquilstone  would  have 
a  woeful  flaying.  And  yet/'  said  Waraba,  ooming  close 
up  to  the  BÍnight's  side,  "there  be  companions  who  are 
far  more  dangerous  for  travellers  to  meet  than  yonder 
outlaws." 

"  And  who  may  they  be,  for  you  have  neíther  bears  nor 
wolves,  I  trow  ?  "  said  the  Knight. 

"  Marry,  sir,  but  we  have  Malvoisin's  men-at-arms,"  said 
Wamba ;  "  and  let  me  teli  you,  that,  in  time  of  civil  war, 
a  halfscore  of  these  is  worth  a  bánd  oí  wolves  at  any  time. 
They  are  now  expecting  their  harvest,  and  are  reinforced 
with  the  soldiers  that  escaped  from  Torquilstone.  So 
that,  should  we  meet  with  a  bánd  of  them,  we  are  liké  to 
pay  for  our  feats  of  arms.  Now,  I  pray  you.  Sir  Knight, 
what  would  you  do  if  we  met  two  of  them  ?  " 

"  Pin  the  villains  to  the  earth  with  my  lanee,  Wamba, 
if  they  offered  us  any  impediment." 

"  But  what  if  there  were  four  of  them  ?  " 

"They  should  drink  of  the  same  cup,"  answered  the 
Knight. 

"  What  if  six,''  continued  Wamba,  "  and  we  as  we 
now  are,  barely  two —  would  you  not  remember  Locks- 
ley's  hom  ?  " 

"What!  sound  for  aid,"  exclaimed  the  Knight,  "  against 
a  score  of  such  rascaille  as  these,  whom  one  good  knight 
could  drive  before  him  as  the  wind  drives  the  withered 
leaves  ?  " 

"Nay,  then,"  said  Wamba,  "I  will  pray  you  for  a 
close  sight  of  that  same  hom  that  hath  so  powerf ul  a 
breath." 

The  Knight  undid  the  clasp  of  the  baldric,  and  in- 
dulged  his  fellow-traveller,  who  immediately  hang  the  bugle 
round  his  own  neck. 

"  Tra-lira-la,"  said  he,  whistling  the  notes;  "nay,  I 
know  my  gamut  as  well  as  another." 

"  How  mean  you,  knave  ?  "  said  the  Knight ;  "  restore 
me  the  bugle.'' 

"  Content  you,  Sir  Knight,  it  is  in  safe  keeping.    When 
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Valor  and  FoUy  travel,  Folly  should  bear  the  hom^  be- 
cause  she  can  blow  tbe  best/' 

"Nay,  but,  rogue,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "tbis 
exceedetb  thy  license.  Beware  ye  tamper  not  with  my 
patience." 

"  ürge  me  not  witb  violence,  Sir  Knigbt,"  said  the 
Jester,  keeping  at  a  distanc^  írom  the  impatient  cham- 
pion,  "  or  FoUy  will  show  a  clean  pair  of  heels,  and  leave 
Valor  to  find  out  his  way  through  the  wood  as  best  he 
may." 

"  Nay,  thou  hast  hit  me  there,"  said  the  Knight ;  "  and 
sooth  to  say,  I  have  little  time  to  jangle  with  thee.  Keep 
the  hom  an  thou  wilt,  but  let  us  proceed  on  our  jour- 
ney." 

"  You  will  not  harm  me,  then  ?  "  said  Wamba. 

"  I  teli  thee  no,  thou  knave." 

"Ay,  but  pledge  me  your  knightly  word  for  it," 
continued  Wamba,  as  he  approached  with  great  cau- 
tion. 

"  My  knightly  word  I  pledge ;  only  come  on  with  thy 
foolish  self." 

"Nay,  then,  Valor  and  Folly  are  once  more  boon 
companions,"  said  the  Jester,  coming  up  írankly  to  the 
Knight's  side ;  "  but  in  truth,  I  lőve  not  such  bufTets  as 
that  you  bestowed  on  the  burly  Friar,  when  his  holiness 
rolled  on  the  green  liké  a  king  of  the  nine-pins.  And 
now  that  Folly  wears  the  horn,  let  Valor  rouse  himself , 
and  shake  his  mane  ;  for,  if  I  mistake  not,  there  are  com- 
pany  in  yonder  brake  that  are  on  the  lookout  for  us." 

"  What  makes  thee  judge  so  ?  "  said  the  Knight. 

"  Because  I  ha  ve  twice  or  thrice  noticed  the  glancé  of 
a  morrion^  from  amongst  the  green  leaves.  Had  they 
been  honest  men,  they  had  kept  the  path.  But  yonder 
thicket  is  a  choice  chapel  for  the  Clerks  of  Saint  Nich- 
olas." 

"  By  my  faith,"  said  the  Knight,  closing  his  visor,  "  I 
think  thou  be'st  in  the  right  on  't." 

And  in  good  time  did  he  close  it,  for  three  arrows  flew 
1  A  kind  of  helmet  without  a  visor. 
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at  the  same  instant  from  the  suspected  spot  against  his 
head  and  breast,  one  of  which  would  have  penetrated  to 
the  brain,  had  it  not  been  tumed  aside  by  the  steel  visor. 
The  other  two  were  averted  by  the  görget,  and  by  the 
shield  which  hung  around  his  neck. 

"  Thanks,  trusty  armorer,"  said  the  Knight.  "  Wamba, 
let  US  close  with  them ;  "  and  he  rode  straight  to  the 
thicket.  He  was  met  by  six  or  seven  men-at-arms,  who 
ran  against  him  with  their  lances  at  fuU  career.  Three 
of  the  weapons  struck  against  him,  And  splintered  with 
as  little  eűect  as  if  they  had  been  driven  against  a  tower 
of  steel.  The  Black  Knight's  eyes  seemed  to  ílash 
lire  evén  through  the  aperture  of  his  visor.  He  raised 
himself  in  his  stirrnps  with  an  air  of  inexpressible  dig- 
nity,  and  exclaimed,  "  What  means  this,  my  masters  ?  " 
The  men  made  no  other  reply  than  by  drawing  their 
swords  and  attacking  him  on  every  side,  crying,  "Die, 
tyrant !  » 

"Ha!  Saint  Edward !  Ha!  Saint  George !"  said  the 
Black  Knight,  striking  down  a  man  at  every  invocatign, 
"  have  we  traitors  here  ?  " 

His  opponents,  desperate  as  they  were,  boré  back  from 
an  arm  which  carried  death  in  every  blow,  and  it  seemed 
as  if  the  terror  of  his  single  strength  was  about  to  gain 
the  battle  against  siuch  odds,  when  a  knight,  in  blue 
armor,  who  had  hitherto  kept  himself  behind  the  other 
assailants,  spurred  forward  with  his  lance,  and  taking 
aim,  not  at  the  rider^  but  at  the  steed,  wounded  the  noble 
animál  mortally. 

"  That  was  a  felon  stroke ! "  exclaimed  the  Black 
Ejiight,  as  the  steed  feli  to  the  earth,  bearing  his  rider 
along  with  him. 

And  at  this  moment  Wamba  winded  the  bugle,  for  the 
whole  had  passed  so  speedily,  that  he  had  not  time  to  do 
80  sooner.  The  sudden  sound  made  the  murderers  bear 
back  once  more,  and  Wamba,  though  so  imperfectly  wea- 
poned,  did  not  hesitate  to  rush  in  and  assist  the  Black 
Knight  to  rise. 

"  Shame  on  ye,  falsé  cowards !  "  exclaimed  he  in  the 
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blue  hamess,  who  seemed  to  lead  the  assaUants,  '^  do 
ye  fly  froin  the  empty  blast  of  a  hom  blown  by  a 
Jester  ?  " 

Animated  by  his  words,  they  attacked  the  Black  Knight 
anew,  whose  best  refuge  was  now  to  place  his  back  against 
an  oak,  and  defend  himself  with  his  sword.  The  felon 
knight,  who  had  taken  another  spear,  watching  the  mo- 
ment  when  his  formidable  antagonist  was  most  closely 
pressed,  galloped  against  him  in  hopes  to  nail  him  with 
his  lance  against  the  tree,  when  his  purpose  was  again 
intercepted  by  Wamba.  The  Jester,  making  up  by  agility 
the  want  of  strength,  and  little  noticed  by  the  men-at- 
arms,  who  were  busied  in  their  more  important  object, 
hovered  on  the  skirts  of  the  fight,  and  effectually  checked 
the  fatál  career  of  the  Blue  Knight,  by  ham-stringing  his 
horse  with  a  stroke  of  his  sword.  Horse  and  man  went 
to  the  ground:  yet  the  situation  of  the  Knight  of  the 
Fetterlock  continued  very  precarious,  as  he  was  pressed 
dose  by  several  men  completely  armed,  and  began  to  be 
fatigued  by  the  violent  exertions  necessary  to  defend  him- 
self on  so  many  points  at  nearly  the  same  moment,  when 
a  gray-goose  shaft  suddenly  stretched  on  the  earth  one 
of  the  most  formidable  of  his  assailants,  and  a  bánd  of 
yeomen  broke  forth  from  the  glade,  headed  by  Locksley 
and  the  jovial  Friar,  who,  taking  ready  and  e£fectual  part 
in  the  fray,  soon  disposed  of  the  ruffians,  all  of  whom 
lay  on  the  spot  dead  or  mortally  wounded.  The  Black 
Knight  thanked  his  deliverers  with  a  dignity  they  had 
not  observed  in  his  former  bearing,  which  hitherto  had 
seemed  rather  that  of  a  blunt  hold  soldier,  than  of  a  per- 
son  of  exalted  ránk. 

"  It  concerns  me  much,"  he  said,  "  evén  before  I  ex- 
press  my  full  gratitude  to  my  ready  friends,  to  discover 
if  I  may,  who  have  been  my  unprovoked  enemies.  Open 
the  visor  of  that  Blue  Knight,  Wamba,  who-  seems  the 
chief  of  these  villains." 

The  Jester  instantly  made  up  to  the  leader  of  the  assas- 
sins,  who,  bruised  by  his  fali,  and  entangled  under  the 
wounded  steed,  lay  incapable  either  of  flight  or  resistance. 
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**Come,  valiant  sir,"  said  Wamba,  "I  must  be  your 
armourer  as  well  as  your  equerry.  I  have  dismounted 
you,  and  now  I  will  unhelm  you." 

So  saying,  with  no  v«ry  gentle  hand  he  undid  the  bei- 
met of  tbe  Blue  Knigbt,  wbicb,  rolling  to  a  distance  on 
tbe  grass,  displayed  to  tbe  Knigbt  of  the  Fetterlock, 
grizzled  locks,  and  a  countenance  he  did  not  expect  to 
have  seen  under  such  circumstances. 

"  Waldemar  Fitzurse !  "  he  said,  in  astonisbment,  "  what 
could  ürge  one  of  thy  ránk  and  seemhig  worth  to  so  foul 
an  undertaking  ?  " 

"  Richárd,"  said  tbe  captive  knigbt,  looking  up  to  bim, 
"  thou  knowest  little  of  mankind,  if  thou  knowest  not  to 
what  ambition  and  revenge  can  lead  every  child  of  Adam." 

"  Eevenge  ?  "  answered  the  Black  Knigbt.  "  I  never 
wronged  thee.     On  me  thou  bast  nought  to  revenge." 

"  My  daughter,  Richárd,  whose  alliance  thou  didst  scom 
-— was  that  no  injury  to  a  Kormán,  whose  blood  is  noble 
as  tbine  own  ?  " 

"Thy  daughter?"  replied  the  Black  Knigbt;  "a 
pToper  cause  of  enmity,  and  followed  up  to  a  bloody  issue  I 
Stand  back,  my  masters,  I  would  speak  to  bim  alone. 
And  now,  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  say  me  the  truth  —  confess 
who  set  thee  on  tbis  traitorous  deed." 

"  Thy  fatber's  son,"  answered  Waldemar,  "  who,  in  so 
doing,  did  but  avenge  on  thee  thy  disobedience  to  thy  fa- 
ther." 

Richard's  eyes  sparkled  with  indignation,  but  his  better 
nature  overcame  it.  He  pressed  his  hand  against  his 
brow,  and  remained  an  instant  gazing  on  the  face  of  the 
humbled  báron,  in  whose  features  pride  was  contending 
with  shame. 

"  Thou  dóst  not  ask  thy  life,  Waldemar,"  said  tbe  King. 

"  He  that  is  in  the  lion's  clutcb,"  answered  Fitzurse, 
'*  knows  it  were  needless." 

"  Take  it,  then,  unasked,"  said  Richárd ;  "  tbe  lion 
preys  not  on  prostrate  carcasses.  Take  thy  life,  but  with 
tbis  condition,  that  in  tbree  days  thou  shalt  leave  Eng- 
land,  and  go  to  hide  tbine  infamy  in  thy  Kormán  castle, 
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and  that  thou  wilt  never  mention  the  name  of  John  of 
Anjou  as  connected  with  thy  felony.  If  thou  art  found 
on  English  ground  after  the  space  I  have  allotted  thee, 
thou  diest  —  or  if  thou  hreathest  aught  that  can  attaint 
the  honor  of  my  house,  hy  Saint  George !  not  the  altar  it- 
self  shall  be  a  sanctuary.  I  wiU  hang  thee  out  to  feed 
the  ravens,  from  the  very  pinnacle  of  thine  own  castle. 
Let  this  knight  have  a  steed,  Locksley,  for  I  see  your  yeo- 
men  have  caught  those  which  were  running  loose,  and  let 
him  depart  unharmed." 

^^  But  that  I  judge  I  listen  to  a  voice  whose  behests 
must  not  be  disputed,"  answered  the  yeoman,  "  I  would 
send  a  shaft  after  the  skulking  villáin  that  should  spare 
him  the  labor  of  a  long  joumey." 

"  Thou  bearest  an  English  heart,  Locksley,"  said  the 
Black  Knighty  '^and  well  dóst  judge  thou  art  the  more 
bound  to  obey  my  behest  —  I  am  Richárd  of  England !  '* 

At  these  words,  pronounced  in  a  tone  of  majesty  suited 
to  the  high  ránk  and  no  less  distinguished  character  of 
Cceur-de-Lion,  the  yeomen  at  once  kneeled  down  before 
him,  and  at  the  same  time  tendered  their  allegiance,  and 
implored  pardon  for  their  offences. 

"  Rise,  my  friends,"  said  Richárd,  in  a  gracious  tone, 
looking  on  them  with  a  countenance  in  which  his  habitual 
good-humor  had  already  conquered  the  blaze  of  hasty  re- 
sentment,  and  whose  features  retained  no  mark  of  the  laté 
desperate  conflict,  excepting  the  flush  arising  from  exer- 
tion,  —  "  Arisé,"  he  said,  "  my  friends !  Your  misde- 
meanors,  whether  in  forest  or  field,  have  been  atoned  by 
the  loyal  services  you  rendered  my  distressed  subjects 
before  the  walls  of  Torquilstone,  and  the  rescue  you  have 
this  day  afiForded  to  your  sovereign.  Arisé,  my  liegemen, 
and  be  good  subjects  in  future.  And  thou,  brave  Locks- 
ley''  — 

"  Gall  me  no  longer  Locksley,  my  Liege,  but  know  me 
under  the  name,  which,  I  fear,  fame  hath  blown  too  widely 
not  to  have  reached  evén  your  royal  ears.  I  am  Robin 
Hood  of  Sherwood  Forest." 

"  King  of  outlaws,  and  Prince  of  good  fellows  I "  said 
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the  King,  ^^who  hath  not  heard  a  name  that  has  been 
bome  as  far  as  Palestine  ?  But  be  assured,  brave  outlaw, 
that  no  deed  done  in  our  absence,  and  in  the  turbulent 
times  to  which  it  hath  given  rise,  shall  be  remembered  to 
thy  disadvantage." 

"  True  says  the  proverb,"  said  Wamba,  interposing  his 
word;  but  with  somé  abatement  of  his  usual  petulance,  — 

*'  *  When  the  cat  is  away 
The  mice  will  play.*  " 

"What,  Wamba,  art  thou  there?"  said  Richárd;  "I 
have  been  so  long  of  hearing  thy  voice,  I  thought  thou 
hadst  taken  flight.'' 

"  I  take  flight ! "  said  Wamba ;  "  when  do  you  ever 
find  FoUy  separated  f  rom  Valor  ?  There  lies  the  trophy 
of  my  sword,  that  good  gray  gelding,  whom  I  heartily 
wish  upon  his  legs  again,  conditioning  his  master  lay  there 
houghed  in  his  place.  It  is  true  I  gave  a  little  ground  at 
first,  for  a  motley  jacket  does  not  brook  lance-heads  as  a 
steel  doublet  will.  But  if  I  fought  not  at  sword's  point, 
you  will  grant  me  that  I  sounded  the  onset." 

"  And  to  good  purpose,  honest  Wamba,"  replied  the 
King.     "  Thy  good  service  shall  not  be  forgottén." 

"  C<mfiteor  !  Conflteor  !  "  ^  exclaimed,  in  a  submissive 
tone,  a  voice  near  the  King's  side  —  "  my  Latin  will  carry 
me  no  f arther ;  but  I  confess  my  deadly  treason,  and  pray 
leave  to  have  absolution  before  I  am  led  to  execution ! " 

Richárd  looked  around,  and  bóheld  the  jovial  Friar  on 
his  knees,  teliing  his  rosary,  while  his  quarter-staff,  which 
had  not  been  idle  during  the  skirmish,  lay  on  the  grass 
beside  him.  His  countenance  was  gathered  so  as  he 
thought  might  best  express  the  most  profound  contrition, 
his  eyes  being  turnéd  up,  and  the  comers  of  his  mouth 
drawn  down,  as  Wamba  expressed  it,  liké  the  tassels  at 
the  mouth  of  a  purse.  Yet  this  demure  affectation  of  ex- 
trémé peniténce  was  whimsically  bélied  by  a  ludicröus 
meaning  which  lurked  in  his  huge  features,  and  seemed  to 
pronounce  his  fear  and  repentance  alike  hypocritical. 
1 1  conf esBt 


466  IVANHOE. 

^^For  what  art  thou  cast  down,  mad  príest?^'  said 
Bichard ;  '^  art  thou  aíraid  thy  diocesan  should  leam  how 
truly  thou  dóst  sérve  Our  Lady  and  Saint  Dunstan? 
Tush^  man  I  f ear  it  not ;  Bichard  of  England  betrays  no 
secrets  that  pasa  over  the  ílagon." 

"Nay,  most  gracious  sovereign,"  answered  the  hermit 
(well  ^own  to  the  curious  in  penny  histories  of  Eobin 
Hood  by  the  name  of  Friar  Tuck),  "  it  is  not  the  crosier  I 
fear,  but  the  sceptre.  AlasI  that  my  sacrilegious  fist 
should  ever  have  been  applied  to  the  ear  of  the  Lord's 
anointed  I " 

'^  Ha  !  ha  I  "  said  Bichard,  '^  sits  the  wind  there  ?  In 
truth  I  had  forgottén  the  buffet,  though  mine  ear  sung 
after  it  for  a  whole  day.  But  if  the  cuif  was  fairly  given, 
I  will  be  judged  by  the  good  men  around,  if  it  was  not  as 
well  repaid  —  or,  if  thou  thinkest  I  still  owe  thee  aught, 
and  will  stand  forth  for  another  counterbuff ''  — 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  Friar  Tuck ;  "  I  had  mine  own 
retumed,  and  with  usury.  May  your  Majesty  ever  pay 
your  debts  as  fully  !  " 

"  If  I  could  do  80  with  cuffs,"  said  the  King,  "  my  cred- 
itors  should  have  little  reason  to  complain  of  an  empty 
exchequer/' 

"  And  yet/*  said  the  Friar,  resuming  his  demure  hypo- 
critical  countenance,  *'  I  know  not  what  penance  I  ought 
to  perform  for  that  most  sacrilegious  blow !  " 

"  Speak  no  more  of  it,  brother,"  said  the  King;  *^ after 
having  stood  so  many  cuffs  f rom  Paynims  and  misbelievers, 
I  were  void  of  reason  to  quarrel  with  the  buffet  of  a  clerk 
80  holy  as  he  of  Copmanhurst.  Yet,  mine  honest  Friar,  I 
think  it  would  be  best  both  for  the  church  and  thyself, 
that  I  should  procure  a  license  to  unfrock  thee,  and  retain 
thee  as  a  yeoman  of  our  guard,  serving  in  care  of  our  per- 
8on,  as  formerly  in  attendance  upon  the  altar  of  Saint 
Dunstan." 

"My  Liege,"  said  the  Friar,  "I  humbly  crave  your 
pardon ;  and  you  would  readily  grant  my  excuse,  did  you 
but  know  how  the  sin  of  laziness  has  beset  me.  Saint 
Dunstan  —  may  he  be  gracious  to  us !  —  stands  quiet  in  his 
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Aiche,  though  I  should  foiget  my  orísons  in  killing  a  fat 
buck.  I  stay  out  of  my  cell  sometimes  a  night,  doing  I 
wot  not  what.  Saint  Dunstan  never  complains,  —  a  quiet 
master  he  is,  and  a  peaceful,  as  ever  was  made  of  wood. 
But  to  be  a  yeoman  in  attendance  on  my  sovereign  the 
King  —  the  honor  Í8  great,  doubtless  —  yet,  if  I  were  but 
to  Btep  aside  to  comfort  a  widow  in  one  comer,  or  to  kill  a 
deer  in  another,  it  would  be,  *  Where  is  the  dog  priest  ? ' 
says  one.  *  Who  has  seen  the  accursed  Tuck  ? '  says 
another.  ^The  unfrocked  villáin  destroys  more  yenison 
than  half  the  country  besides,'  says  one  keeper ;  *  And  is 
hunting  after  every  shy  doe  in  the  country  I '  quoth  a 
second.  In  fine,  good  my  Liege,  I  pray  you  to  leave  me 
as  you  found  me;  or,  if  in  aught  you  desire  to  extend 
your  benevolence  to  me,  that  I  may  be  considered  as  the 
poor  clerk  of  Saint  Dunstan's  cell  in  Copmanhurst,  to 
whootn  any  small  donation  will  be  most  thankfully  ao- 
ceptable." 

"I  understand  thee,"  said  the  King,  "and  the  boly 
clerk  shall  have  a  grant  of  vert  ^.  and  venison  in  my  woods 
of  WarncliflTe.  Mark,  however,  I  will  but  assign  thee 
three  bucks  every  season;  but  if  that  do  not  prove  an 
apology  for  thy  slaying  thirty,  I  am  no  Christian  knight 
nor  true  King." 

'^Your  Grace  may  be  well  assured,"  said  the  Friar, 
"  that  with  the  grace  of  Saint  Dunstan,  I  shall  fínd  the 
way  of  multiplying  your  most  bounteous  gift." 

"I  nothing  doubt  it,  good  brother,"  said  the  King, 
*^  and  as  venison  is  but  dry  food,  our  cellarer  shall  have 
orders  to  deliver  to  thee  a  butt  of  sack,  a  runlet  of  Mal- 
voisie,  and  three  hogsheads  of  ale  of  the  first  strike,  yearly. 
K  that  will  not  quench  thy  thirst,  thou  must  come  to 
court  and  become  acquainted  with  my  butler." 

"  But  for  Saint  Dunstan  ?  "  said  the  Friar  — 

"A  cope,  a  stole,  and  an  altar-cloth  shalt  thou  alsó 
have,"  continued  the  King,  crossing  himself .  "  But  we  may 
not  tum  our  game  intő  eamest,  lest  God  punish  us  for 

1  Vert  means  green,  the  gnen  of  the  forest,  hence  the  forest.    Grant  of 
vert  and  venison  means  freedom  of  the  forest  and  to  hunt. 
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thinking  more  on  oui  follies  than  on  his  honor  and 
worsliip." 

'^I  will  answer  íor  my  patron/'  said  the  priest,  joy- 
ously. 

"  Answer  for  thyself ,  Friar,"  said  King  Bichard,  some- 
thing  sternly ;  b\it  immediately  stretching  out  his  hand  to 
the  hermit,  the  latter,  somewhat  abashed,  bent  his  knee, 
and  saluted  it.  ^'  Thon  dóst  less  honor  to  my  extending 
palm  than  to  my  clenched  fist,"  said  the  Monarch  ;  '^  thou 
didst  only  kneel  to  the  one^  and  to  the  other  didst  pros- 
trate  thyself." 

But  the  Friar,  afraid  perhaps  of  again  giving  offence  by 
continoing  the  conversation  in  too  jocose  a  style,  —  a  falsé 
etep  to  be  particularly  guarded  against  by  those  who  con- 
verse  with  monarchs,  —  bowed  profoundly,  and  feli  intő 
the  rear. 

At  the  same  time,  two  additional  personages  appeaied 
on  the  scene. 


CHAPTER  XLL 

AU  hail  to  fbe  lordlings  of  high  degrM, 

Who  liye  not  more  happy,  though  greater  than  w»  I 

Oar  pastímes  to  see, 

ünder  everj  green  tree, 
In  all  the  gay  woodUmd,  right  wekoma  yt  be. 

Mácdováls. 

The  new-comers  were  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  on  the  Prior 
of  Botolph's  palfrey,  and  Gurth,  who  attended  him,  on  the 
knight's  own  war-horse.  The  astonishment  of  Ivanhoe 
was  beyond  bounds,  when  he  saw  his  master  besprinkled 
with  blood,  and  six  or  seven  dead  bodies  lying  around  in 
the  little  glade  in  which  the  battle  had  taken  place.  Kor 
was  he  less  surprised  to  see  Eichard  surrounded  by  so 
many  silvan  attendants,  the  outlaws,  as  they  seemed  to  be, 
of  the  foresty  and  a  perilous  retinue  therefore  for  a  Prince. 
He  hesitated  whether  to  address  the  King  as  the  Black 
Knight-errant,  or  in  what  other  manner  to  demean  himselí 
towards  him.     Bichard  saw  his  embarrassment. 
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"Fear  not,  Wilfred,"  he  said,  "to  address  Eichard 
Plantagenet  ^  as  bimself,  since  tbou  seest  hím  in  the  com- 
pany  of  true  English  hearts,  although  it  may  be  they  have 
been  urged  a  few  steps  aside  by  warm  English  blood." 

"Sir  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,"  said  the  gallant  outlaw, 
stepping  forward,  "  my  assurances  can  add  nothing  to 
those  of  our  sovereign,  yet,  let  me  say  somewhat  proudly, 
that  of  men  who  have  suffered  niuch,  he  hath  not  truer 
subjects  than  those  who  novv  stand  around  him/' 

"  I  cannot  doubt  it,  brave  man,"  said  Wilfred,  "  since 
thou  art  of  the  number.  But  what  mean  these  marks  of 
death  and  danger  ?  these  slain  men,  and  the  bloody  armor 
of  my  Prince  ?  " 

"  Treason  hath  been  with  us,  Ivanhoe,"  said  the  King ; 
"but,  thanks  to  these  brave  men,  treason  hath  met  its 
meed.  But,  now  I  bethink  me,  thou  too  art  a  traitor," 
said  Richárd,  smiling ;  "  a  most  disobedient  traitor ;  for 
were  not  our  orders  positive,  that  thou  shouldst  repose 
thyself  at  Saint  Botol ph's  until  thy  wound  was  healed  ?  " 

"  It  is  healed,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "  it  is  not  of  more  conse- 
quence  than  the  scratch  of  a  bodkin.  But  why,  oh,  why, 
noble  Prince,  will  you  thus  vex  the  hearts  of  your  faithful 
servants,  and  expose  your  life  by  lonely  journeys  and  rash 
adventures,  as  if  it  were  of  no  more  value  than  that  of  a 
mere  knight-errant,  who  has  no  interest  on  earth  but  what 
lance  and  sword  may  procure  him  ?  " 

"And  Kichard  Plantagenet,"  said  the  King,  "desires 
no  more  fame  than  his  good  lance  and  sword  may  acquire 
him ;  and  Richárd  Plantagenet  is  prouder  of  achieving  aii 
adventure,  with  only  his  good  sword,  and  his  good  arm  to 
speed,  than  if  he  led  to  battle  a  hőst  of  a  hundred  thousand 
armed  men." 

"  But  your  kingdom,  my  Liege,"  said  Ivanhoe,  —  "your 
kingdom  is  threatened  with  dissolution  and  civil  war ;  your 
subjects  menaced  with  every  species  of  evil,  if  deprived  of 
their  sovereign  in  somé  of  those  dangers  which  it  is  your 

1  Plánta  genesta  means  broom  p1ant«  It  became  the  name  of  this  royal 
family  because  Henry  II.  wore  a  sprig  of  this  plant  on  his  cap  and  was 
callod  Plantagenet. 
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(Jaily  pleasure  to  incor,  and  from  wbich  you  have  but  thia 
moment  narrowly  escaped." 

"  Ho  !  ho  !  my  kingdom  and  my  subjects  ?  "  answered 
Bichardj  impatiently ;  "  I  teli  thee,  Sir  Wilfred,  the  best 
of  them  are  most  willing  to  repay  my  foUies  in  kind ;  for 
example,  my  very  faithful  servant,  Wilfred  of  Ivanboe, 
will  not  obey  my  positive  commands,  and  yet  reads  bis 
King  a  bomily,  becjiuse  be  does  not  walk  exactly  by  bis 
advice.  Wbicb  of  us  bas  most  reason  to  upbraid  tbe 
otber  ?  Yet  forgive  me,  my  faitbful  Wilfred.  The  time 
I  bave  spent,  and  am  yet  to  spend  in  concealment,  is,  as  I 
explained  to  tbee  at  Saint  Botolpb's,  necessary  to  give  my 
friends  and  faithful  nobles  time  to  assemble  tbeir  forces, 
tbat  wben  Kichard's  retum  is  announced,  be  should  be 
at  tbe  bead  of  sucb  a  force  as  enemies  sball  tremble  to 
face,  and  tbus  subdue  tbe  meditated  treason,  witbout  evén 
nnsheatbing  a  sword.  Estoteville  and  Bohun  will  not  be 
strong  enough  to  move  forward  to  York  for  twenty-four 
hours.  I  must  bave  news  of  Salisbury  from  tbe  soutb ; 
and  of  Beaucbamp  in  Warwickshire ;  and  of  Múlton  and 
Percy  in  the  nortb.  Tbe  Chancellor  must  make  sure  of 
London.  Too  sudden  an  appearance  would  subject  me  to 
dangers,  otber  than  my  lance  and  sword,  tbougb  backed 
by  tbe  bow  of  bold  Robin,  or  the  quarter-staff  of  Friar 
Tuck,  and  the  horn  of  the  sage  Wamba,  may  be  able  to 
rescue  me  from." 

Wilfred  bowed  in  submission,  well  knowing  bow  vain 
it  was  to  contend  witb  the  wild  spirit  of  cbivalry  wbicb 
60  often  impelled  bis  master  upon  dangers  wbicb  be  migbt 
easily  bave  avoided,  or  ratber,  wbicb  it  was  unpardonable 
in  bim  to  bave  sought  out.  The  young  knight  sighed, 
therefore,  and  beid  bis  peace ;  wbile  Richárd,  rejoiced  at 
baving  silenced  bis  counsellor,  tbougb  bis  beart  acknow- 
ledged  the  justice  of  the  cbarge  be  had  brought  against 
bim,  went  on  in  conversation  witb  Robin  Hood.  "  King 
of  outlaws,''  he  said,  "  bave  you  no  refresbment  to  offer 
to  your  brother  sovereign  ?  for  these  dead.  knaves  bave 
found  me  both  in.exercise  and  appetite."  . 

"In  truth/*  replied  the  outlaw,  ^^for  Iscom  to.  Ije^tq 
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your  Grace,  our  larder  is  chiefly  supplied  with  ^'  —     He 
stopped,  and  was  somewhat  embarrassed. 

"  With  venison,  I  suppose  ? "  said  Richárd,  gayly ; 
^^  better  food  at  need  there  can  be  nőne ;  and  truly,  if  a 
king  will  not  remain  at  home  and  slay  his  own  game, 
methinks  he  should  not  brawl  too  loud  if  he  iinds  it  killed 
to  his  hand." 

"  If  your  Grace,  then,"  said  Robin^,  "  will  again  honor 
with  your  presence  one  of  Robin  Hood's  places  of  rendez- 
Yous,  the  venison  shall  not  be  lacking ;  and  a  stoup  of  ale, 
and  it  may  be  a  cup  of  reasonably  good  wine,  to  relish  it 
withal.'' 

The  outlaw  accordingly  led  the  way,  followed  by  the 
buxom  Monarch,  more  happy,  probably,  in  this  chance 
meeting  with  Robin  Hood  and  his  foresters,  than  he  would 
have  been  in  again  assuming  his  royal  state,  and  presiding 
over  a  splendid  circle  of  peers  and  nobles.  Novelty  in 
society  and  adventure  were  the  zest  of  life  to  Richárd 
Coeur-de-Lion,  and  it  had  its  highest  relish  whan  enhanced 
by  dangers  encountered  and  surmounted.  In  the  lion- 
hearted  King,  the  brilliant,  but  useless  character  of  a 
knight  of  románcé  was  in  a  great  measure  realized  and 
revived  ;  and  the  personal  glory  which  he  acquired  by  his 
own  deeds  of  arms  was  far  more  dear  to  his  excited 
imagination,  than  that  whicli  a  course  of  policy  and  wisdom 
would  have  spread  around  his  govemment.  Accordingly, 
his  reign  was  liké  the  course  of  a  brilliant  and  rapid 
meteor,  which  shoots  along  the  face  of  heaven,  shedding 
around  an  unnecessary  and  portentous  light,  which  is 
instantly  swallowed  up  by  universal  darkness,  his  feats  of 
chivalry  furnishing  themes  for  bards  and  minstrels,  but 
afiEbrding  nőne  of  those  solid  benefíts  to  his  country  on 
which  history  loves  to  pause,  and  hold  np  as  an  example 
to  posterity.  But  in  his  present  company  Richárd  showed 
to  the  greatest  imaginable  advantage.  He  was  gay,  good- 
humored,  and  fond  of  manhood  in  every  ránk  of  life. 

Beneath  a  huge  oak-tree  the  silvan  repast  was  hastily 
prepared  for  the  King  of  England,  surrounded  by  men, 
outlaws  to  his  government,  but  who  now  förmed  his  court 
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and  his  guard.  As  the  flagon  went  round,  the  rough 
foresters  soon  lost  their  awe  for  the  presence  of  Majesty. 
The  song  and  the  jest  were  exchanged,  the  stories  of 
former  deeds  were  told  with  advantage ;  and  at  length,  and 
while  boasting  of  their  successful  infraction  of  the  laws, 
no  one  recoUected  they  were  speaking  in  the  presence  of 
their  natural  guard ian.  The  merry  King,  nothing  heeding 
his  dignity  any  more  than  his  company,  laughed,  quaffed, 
and  jested  among  the  jolly  bánd.  The  natural  and  rough 
sense  of  Robin  Hood  led  him  to  be  desirous  that  the  scene 
should  be  closed  ere  anything  should  occur  to  disturb  its 
harmony,  the  more  especially  that  he  observed  Ivanhoe's 
brow  clouded  with  anxiety.  "  We  are  honored,"  he  said 
to  Ivanhoe,  apart,  "  by  the  presence  of  our  gallant  Sover- 
eign ;  yet  I  would  not  that  he  dallied  with  time,  which 
the  circumstances  of  his  kingdom  may  render  precious." 

"  It  is  well  and  wisely  spoken,  brave  Robin  Hood,"  said 
Wilfred,  apart ;  "  and  know,  moreover,  that  they  who  jest 
with  Majesty  evén  in  its  gayest  mood  are  but  toying  with 
the  lion's  whelp,  which,  on  slight  provocation,  uses  both 
fangs  and  claws." 

"  You  have  touched  the  very  cause  of  my  fear/'  said 
the  outlaw  ;  "  my  men  are  rough  by  practice  and  nature, 
the  King  is  hasty  as  well  as  good-humored ;  nor  know  I 
how  soon  cause  of  ofiFence  may  arise,  or  how  warmly  it 
may  be  received ;  it  is  time  this  revei  were  broken  off." 

"  It  must  be  by  your  management,  then,  gallant  yeo- 
man,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "for  each  hint  I  have  essayed  to 
give  him  serves  only  to  induce  him  to  prolong  it." 

"Must  I  80  soon  risk  the  pardon  and  favor  of  my 
Sovereign  ?  "  said  Robin  Hood,  pausing  for  an  instant ; 
"  but  by  Saint  Christopher,  it  shall  be  so.  I  were  unde- 
serving  his  grace  did  I  not  peril  it  for  his  good.  Here, 
Scathlock,  get  thee  behind  yonder  thicket,  and .  wind  me 
a  Norman  blast  on  thy  bugle,  and  without  an  instant's 
delay,  on  peril  of  your  life." 

Scathlock  obeyed  his  captain,  and  in  less  than  five 
minutes  the  revellers  were  startled  by  the  sound  of  his 
horn. 
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'*  It  is  the  bugle  of  Malvoisin,"  said  the  miller,  starting 
to  his  feet,  and  seizing  his  bow.  The  Friar  dropped  the 
flagon,  and  grasped  his  quarter-staff.  Wamba  stopt  short 
in  the  midst  of  a  jest,  and  betook  himself  to  sword  and 
target.     AH  the  others  stood  to  their  weapons. 

Men  of  their  precarious  course  of  life  change  readily 
from  the  banquet  to  the  battle ;  and  to  Kichard  the  ex- 
change  seemed  but  a  succession  of  pleasure.  He  called 
for  his  helmet  and  the  most  cumbrous  parts  of  his  arinor, 
which  he  had  laid  aside  ;  and  while  Gurth  was  putting 
them  on,  he  laid  his  strict  injunctions  on  Wilfred,  under 
pain  of  his  highest  displeasure,  not  to  engage  in  the  skir- 
niish  which  he  supposed  was  approaching. 

"  Thou  hast  fought  for  me  an  hundred  times,  Wilfred, 
and  I  have  seen  it.  Thou  shalt  this  day  look  on,  and  see 
how  Kichard  will  fight  for  his  friend  and  liegeman." 

In  the  mean  time,  B>obin  Hood  had  sent  ofiF  several  of 
his  followers  in  diíferent  directions,  as  if  to  reconnoitre  the 
enemy ;  and  when  he  saw  the  company  efiFectually  broken 
up,  he  approached  Richárd,  who  was  now  completely 
armed,  and,  kneeling  down  on  one  knee,  craved  pardon  of 
his  Sovereign. 

"  For  what,  good  yeoman  ? "  said  Richárd,  somewhat 
impatiently.  **  Have  we  not  already  granted  thee  a  full 
pardon  for  all  transgressions.  Thinkest  thou  our  word  is 
a  feather,  to  be  blown  backward  and  forward  between  us  ? 
Thou  canst  not  have  had  time  to  commit  any  new  offence 
since  that  time  ?  " 

"  Ay,  but  I  have  though,"  answered  the  yeoman,  "  if  it 
be  an  offence  to  deceive  my  Prince  for  his  own  advantage. 
The  bugle  you  have  heard  was  nőne  of  Malvoisin's,  but 
blown  by  my  direction,  to  break  off  the  banquet,  lest  it 
trenched  upon  hours  of  dearer  import  than  to  be  thus 
dallied  with." 

He  tlien  rose  from  his  knee,  földed  his  arms  on  his 
bosom,  and,  in  a  manner  rather  respectful  than  submissive, 
awaited  the  answer  of  the  King,  —  liké  one  who  is  con- 
scious  he  may  have  given  offence,  yet  is  confident  in  the 
rectitude  of  his  motive.     The  blood  rushed  in  anger  to 
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the  countenance  of  Richárd  ;  but  it  was  the  fírst  transient 
emotion,  and  his  sense  of  justice  instantly  subdued  it. 

"  The  King  of  Sherwood,"  he  said,  "  grudges  his  veni- 
8on  and  his  wine-flask  to  the  King  of  Englaiid  ?  It  is 
well,  bold  Robin !  but  when  you  come  to  see  me  in  merry 
London,  I  trust  to  be  a  less  niggard  hőst.  Thou  art 
right,  however,  good  fellow.  Let  us  therefore  to  horse 
and  away.  Wilfred  has  been  impatient  this  hour.  Teli 
me,  bold  Robin,  hast  thou  never  a  friend  in  thy  bánd, 
who,  not  content  with  advising,  will  needs  direct  thy  mo- 
tions,  and  look  miserable  when  thou  dóst  presume  to  act 
for  thyself  ? '' 

"  Such  a  one,"  said  Robin,  "  is  my  lieutenant,  Little 
John,  who  is  evén  now  absent  on  an  expedition  as  far  as 
the  borders  of  Scotland ;  and  I  will  own  to  your  Majesty, 
that  I  am  sometimes  displeased  by  the  freedom  of  his  coun- 
sels.  But  when  I  think  twice,  I  cannot  be  long  angry 
with  one  who  can  have  no  motive  for  his  anxiety  savé  zeal 
for  his  master's  service.'' 

"Thou  art  right,  good  yeoman,"  answered  Richárd; 
**  and  if  I  had  Ivanhoe,  on  the  one  hand,  to  give  grave 
advice,  and  recommend  it  by  the  sad  gravity  of  his  brow, 
and  thee,  on  the  other,  to  trick  me  intő  what  thou  think- 
est  my  own  good,  I  should  have  as  little  the  freedom  of^ 
mine  own  m411  as  any  king  in  Christendom  or  Heathen- 
esse.  But  come,  sirs,  let  us  merrily  on  to  Coningsburgh, 
and  think  no  more  on  't." 

Robin  Hood  assured  them  that  he  had  detached  a  party 
in  the  direction  of  the  road  they  were  to  pass,  who  would 
not  fail  to  discover  and  tipprise  them  of  any  secret  ambus- 
cade ;  and  that  he  had  little  doubt  they  would  íind  the 
ways  secure,  or,  if  otherwise,  would  receive  such  timely 
notice  of  the  danger  as  would  enable  them  to  fali  back  on 
a  strong  troop  of  archers,  with  which  he  himself  proposed 
to  foUow  on  the  same  route. 

The  wise  and  attentive  precautions  adopted  for  his 
safety  touched  Richard's  feelings,  and  removed  any  slight 
grudge  which  he  might  retain  on  account  of  the  deception 
the  outlaW  captain  had  practised  upon  him.     He  once 
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more  extended  his  hand  to  Robin  Hood,  assured  him  of 
his  full  pardon  and  future  favor,  as  well  as  his  firm  reso- 
lution  to  restrain  the  tyrannical  exercise  of  the  forest  rights 
and  other  oppressive  laws,  by  which  so  many  English  yeo- 
men  were  driven  intő  a  state  of  rebellion.  But  Richard's 
good  intentions  towards  the  bold  outlaw  were  frustrated 
by  the  King's  untimely  death ;  and  the  Charter  of  the 
Forest  was  extorted  f rom  the  nnwilling  hands  of  King 
John  when  he  succeeded  to  his  heroic  brother.  As  foí 
the  rest  of  Robin  Hood's  career,  as  well  as  the  tale  of 
his  treacherous  death,  they  are  to  be  found  in  those  black- 
letter  garlands,  once  sold  at  the  low  and  easy  rate  of  one 
halfpenny, 

**  Now  cheaply  purchased  at  their  weight  in  gold." 

The  outlaw's  opinion  proved  true  ;  and  the  King,  at- 
tended  by  Ivanhoe,  Gurth,  and  Wamba,  arrived,  without 
any  interruption,  within  view  of  the  Castle  of  Conings- 
burgh,  while  the  sun  was  yet  in  the  horizon. 

There  are  few  more  beautiful  or  striking  scenes  in 
England,  than  are  presented  by  the  vicinity  of  this  ancient 
Saxon  fortress.  The  soft  and  gentle  river  Don  sweeps 
through  an  amphitheatre,  in  which  cultivation  is  richly 
blended  with  woodland,  and  on  a  mount  ascending  from 
the  river,  well  defended  by  walls  and  ditches,  rises  this 
ancient  edifice,  which,  as  its  Saxon  name  ^  implies,  was, 
previous  to  the  Conquest,  a  royal  residence  of  the  kings 
of  England.  The  outer  walls  have  probably  been  added 
by  the  Normans,  but  the  inner  keep  bears  tokén  of  very 
great  antiquity.  It  is  situated  on  a  mount  at  one  angle 
of  the  inner  court,  and  forms  a  complete  circle  of  perhaps 
twenty-five  feet  in  diameter.  The  wall  is  of  immense 
thickness,  and  is  propped  or  defended  by  six  huge  exter- 
nal  buttresses  which  project  from  the  circle,  and  rise  up 
against  the  sides  of  the  tower  as  if  to  strengthen  or  to 
support  it.  These  massive  buttresses  are  solid  when  they 
arise  from  the  foundation,  and  a  good  way  higher  up ; 
but  are  hollowed  out  towards  the  top,  and  terminate  in  a 
1  Conigsburgh  means  the  castle  of  the  King. 
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sort  of  turrets  communicating  \vith  the  interíor  of  the 
keep  itself.  The  distant  appearance  of  this  huge  build- 
ing, with  these  singular  accompaniments,  is  as  interesting 
to  the  lovers  of  the  picturesque,  as  the  interior  of  the 
castle  is  to  the  eager  antiquary,  whose  imagination  it  car- 
ries  back  to  the  days  of  the  Heptarchy.  A  barrowr,  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  castle,  is  pointed  out  as  the  tömb  of 
the  memorable  Hengist ;  and  various  monuments,  of  great 
antiquity  and  curiosity,  are  shown  in  the  neighboring 
chuTchyard. 

When  Coeur-de-Lion  and  his  retinueapproached  this  rude 
yet  stately  building,  it  was  not,  as  at  present,  surrounded 
by  external  fortifications.  The  Saxon  architect  had  ex- 
hausted  his  art  in  rendering  the  main  keep  defensible,  and 
there  was  no  other  circumvallation  than  a  rude  barrier  of 
palisades. 

A  huge  black  banner,  which  floated  from  the  top  of  the 
tower,  announced  that  the  obsequies  of  the  laté  owner 
were  still  in  the  act  of  being  solemnized.  It  boré  no 
emblem  of  the  deceased's  birth  or  quality,  for  armorial 
bearings  were  then  a  novelty  among  tlie  Norman  chivalry 
themselves,  and  were  totally  unknown  to  the  Saxons. 
But  above  the  gate  was  another  banner,  on  which  the 
figure  of  a  white  horse,  rudely  painted,  indicated  the 
nation  and  ránk  of  the  deceased,  by  the  well-known  sym- 
bol  of  Hengist  and  his  Saxon  warriors. 

Ali  around  the  castle  was  a  scene  of  busy  commotion ; 
for  such  funeral  banquets  were  times  of  generál  and 
profuse  hospitality,  which  not  only  every  one  who  could 
claim  the  most  distant  connection  with  the  deceased,  but 
all  passengers  whatsoever,  were  invited  to  partake.  The 
wealth  and  consequence  of  the  deceased  Athelstane  oc- 
casioned  this  custom  to  be  observed  in  the  fuUest  ex- 
tent. 

Numerous  parties,  therefore,  were  seen  ascending  and 
descending  the  hill  on  which  the  castle  was  situated  ;  and 
when  the  King  and  his  attendants  entered  the  open  and 
unguarded  gates  of  the  external  barrier,  the  space  within 
presented  a  soene  not  easily  reconciled  with  the  cause 
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of  the  assemblage.  In  one  place  cooks  were  toiling  to 
roast  huge  oxen  and  fat  sheep;  in  another,  hogsheads 
of  ale  were  set  abroach,  to  be  drained  at  the  freedom  of 
all  comers.  Groups  of  every  description  were  to  be  seen 
devüuring  the  food  and  swallowing  the  liquor  thus  aban- 
doned  to  their  discretion.  The  naked  Saxon  serf  was 
drowning  the  sense  of  his  half-year's  hunger  and  thirst 
in  one  day  of  gluttony  and  drunkenness ;  the  more  pam- 
pered  burgess  and  guild-brother  was  eating  his  niorsel 
with  gust,  or  curiously  criticising  the  quantity  of  the 
mait  and  the  skill  of  the  brewer.  Somé  few  of  the  poorer 
Norman  gentry  might  alsó  be  seen,  distinguished  by  their 
shaven  chins  and  short  cloaks,  and  not  less  so  by  their 
keeping  together,  and  looking  with  great  scorn  on  the 
whole  solemnity,  evén  while  condescending  to  avail  them- 
selves  of  the  good  cheer  which  was  so  liberally  supplied. 

Mendicants  were  of  course  assemblcd  by  the  score, 
together  with  strolling  soldiers  returned  from  Palestine 
(according  to  their  own  account  at  least),  peddlers  were 
displaying  their  wares,  travelling  mechanics  were  inquir- 
ing  after  employment,  and  wandering  palmers,  hedge- 
priests,  Saxon  minstrels,  and  Welsh  bards  were  muttering 
prayers,  and  extracting  mistuned  dirges  from  their  harps, 
crowds,  and  rotes.*  One  sent  forth  the  praises  of  Athel- 
stane  in  a  dolef ul  panegyric ;  another,  in  a  Saxon  gene- 
alogical  poera,  rehearsed  the  uncouth  and  harsh  names 
of  his  noble  ancestry.  Jesters  and  jugglers  were  not 
a-wanting,  nor  was  the  occasion  of  the  assembly  supposed 
to  render  the  exercise  of  their  profession  indecorous  or 
improper.  Indeed,  the  ideas  of  the  Saxons  on  these 
occasions  were  as  natural  as  they  were  rude.  If  sorrow 
was  thirsty,  there  was  drink ;  if  hungry,  there  was  food ; 
if  it  snnk  down  upon  and  saddened  the  heart,  here  were 
the  means  supplied  of  mirth,  or  at  least  of  amusement. 
Nor  did  the  assistants  scorn  to  avail  themselves  of  those 
means  of  consolation,  although,  every  now  and  then,  as 
if   suddenly    recollecting   the    cause   which  had   brought 

1  The  rote  was  a  sort  of  hurdy-gurdy,  so-called  because  the  strings  were 
managed  by  a  wheel. 
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tbem  togetlier,  the  men  groaned  in  unison,  while  thé 
females,  of  whom  many  were  present,  raised  up  their 
voices  and  shrieked  for  very  woe. 

Such  was  the  scene  in  the  castle-yard  at  Coningsburgh 
when  it  was  entered  by  Richárd  and  bis  followers.  The 
seneschal  or  steward  deigned  not  to  take  notice  of  the 
groups  of  inferior  guests  who  were  perpetually  entering  and 
witbdrawing,  unless  so  far  as  was  necessary  to  preserve 
order;  nevertheless  he  was  struck  by  the  good  mién  of 
the  Monarch  and  Ivanhoe,  more  especially  as  he  imagiued 
the  features  of  the  latter  were  fainiliar  to  him.  Besides, 
the  approach  of  two  knights,  for  such  their  dress  bespoke 
them,  was  a  rare  event  at  a  Saxon  solemnity,  and  could 
not  but  be  regarded  as  a  sort  of  honor  to  the  deceased  and 
bis  fanjily.  And  in  bis  sable  dress,  and  holding  in  bis 
bánd  bis  white  wand  of  office,  tbis  important  personage 
made  way  througb  the  miscellaneous  assemblage  of  guests, 
tbus  conducting  Richárd  and  Ivanhoe  to  the  entrance  of 
the  tower.  Gurth  and  Wamba  speedily  found  acquaintances 
in  the  court-yard,  nor  presumed  to  intrude  themselves  any 
íartber  until  their  presence  should  be  required. 
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I  found  them  winding  of  Marcello*B  corpae. 
And  there  was  such  a  aolemn  melody, 
*Twixt  doleful  songa,  tears,  and  sad  elegles,  — 
Buch  as  old  grandames,  watching  by  the  dead, 
Are  wont  to  outwear  the  night  with. 

OldPl<nf. 

The  mode  of  entering  the  great  tower  of  Coningsburgh 
Castle  is  very  peculiar,  and  partakes  of  the  rude  simplicity 
of  the  early  times  in  which  it  was  erected.  A  ílight  of 
Bteps,  so  deep  and  narrow  as  to  be  almost  precipitous, 
leads  up  to  a  low  portai  in  the  south  side  of  the  tower,  by 
which  the  adventurous  antiquary  may  still,  or  at  least 
could  a  few  years  since,  gain  access  to  a  small  stair  within 
the  tbickness  of  the  main  wall  of  the  tower,  which  leads 
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up  to  the  third  story  of  the  building,  —  the  two  lower 
being  dungeons  or  vaults,  which  neither  receive  air  nor 
ligbt,  savé  by  a  square  hole  in  the  third  story,  with  which 
they  seem  to  have  communicated  by  a  ladder.  The  access 
to  the  upper  apartments  in  the  tower,  which  consist  in  all 
of  four  stories,  is  given  by  stairs  which  are  carried  up 
through  the  external  buttresses. 

By  this  difficult  and  complicated  entrance,  the  good 
King  Richárd,  foUowed  by  his  faithful  Ivanhoe,  was 
ushered  intő  the  round  apartment  which  occupies  the 
whole  of  the  third  story  from  the  ground.  Wilfred,  by 
the  difficulties  of  the  ascent,  gained  time  to  muífle  his  face 
in  his  mantle,  as  it  had  been  held  expedient  that  he 
should  not  present  himself  to  his  father  until  the  King 
should  give  him  the  signal. 

There  were  assembled  in  this  apartment,  around  a  large 
oaken  table,  about  a  dozen  of  the  most  distinguished  repre- 
sentatives  of  the  Saxon  families  in  the  adjacent  counties. 
These  were  all  old,  or  at  least,  elderly  men ;  for  the 
younger  race,  to  the  great  displeasure  of  the  seniors,  had, 
liké  Ivanhoe,  broken  down  raany  of  the  barriers  which 
separated  for  half  a  century  the  Norman  victors  from  the 
Vanquished  Saxons.  The  downcast  and  sorrowful  looks 
of  these  venerable  men,  their  silence  and  their  mournful 
posture,  förmed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  levity  of  the 
tevellers  on  the  outside  of  the  castle.  Their  gray  locks 
and  long  full  beards,  together  with  their  antique  tunics 
and  loose  black  mantles,  suited  well  with  the  singular  and 
nide  apartment  in  which  they  were  seated,  and  gave  the 
appearance  of  a  bánd  of  ancient  worshippers  of  Woden, 
recalled  to  life  to  mourn  over  the  decay  of  their  national 
glory. 

Cedric,  seated  in  equal  ránk  among  his  countrymen, 
seemed  yet,  by  common  consent,  to  act  as  chief  of  the 
assembly.  Upon  the  entrance  of  Richárd  (only  known  to 
him  as  the  valorous  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock),  he  arose 
gravely,  and  gave  him  welcome  by  the  ordinary  salutation, 
Waes  hael,  raising  at  the  same  time  a  goblet  to  his  head. 
The  King,  no  stranger  to  the  customs  of  his  English  sub- 
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jects,  retumed  the  greeting  with  the  appropriate  words, 
Drinc  hael,  and  partook  of  a  cup  wbich  was  banded  to 
him  by  tbe  sewer.  Tbe  same  courtesy  was  offered  to 
Ivanboe,  wbo  pledged  his  father  in  silence,  supplying  tbe 
usual  speech  by  an  inclination  of  bis  bead,  lest  bis  voice 
sbould  haye  been  recognized. 

When  tbis  introductory  ceremony  was  performed,  Ce- 
dric  arose,  and,  extending  bis  hand  to  Eicbard,  conducted 
him  intő  a  small  and  very  rude  cbapel,  whicb  was  exca- 
vated,  as  it  were,  out  of  one  of  the  extemal  buttresses. 
As  there  was  no  opening,  saving  a  very  narrow  loopbole, 
the  place  would  have  been  nearly  quite  dark  but  for  two 
flambeaux  or  torches,  wbich  showed,  b'y  a  red  and  smoky 
ligbt,  the  arched  roof  and  naked  walls,  the  rude  altar  of 
stone,  and  the  crucifix  of  Jibe  same  matériái. 

Before  tbis  altar  was  placed  a  bier,  and  on  each  side  of 
this  bier  kneeled  three  priests,  wbo  told  their  beads,  and 
muttered  their  prayers,  with  the  greatest  signs  of  external 
devotion.  For  this  service  a  splendid  soul-scat  was  paid 
to  the  convent  of  Saint  Edmund's  by  the  motber  of  the 
deceased ;  and,  that  it  might  be  fully  deserved,  the  whole 
brethren,  saving  the  lamé  Sacristan,  had  transferred  them- 
selves  to  Coningsburgh,  where,  while  six  of  their  number 
were  constantly  on  guard  in  the  performance  of  divine 
rites  by  the  bier  of  Athelstane,  the  othets  failed  not  to 
take  their  share  of  the  refreshments  and  amusements  which 
went  on  at  the  castle.  In  maintaining  tbis  pious  watch 
and  ward,  tbe  good  monks  were  particularly  careful  not  to 
interrupt  their  hymns  for  an  instant,  lest  Zernebock,  the 
ancient  Saxon  Apollyon,  should  lay  his  clutches  on  the  de- 
parted  Athelstane.  Nor  were  they  less  careful  to  prevent 
any  unballowed  layman  from  toucbing  the  pali,  which, 
having  been  that  used  at  the  funeral  of  Saint  Edmund,^ 
was  liable  to  be  desecrated,  if  handled  by  the  profáné. 
If,  in  truth,  these  attentions  could  be  of  any  use  to  the 
deceased,  he  had  somé  right  to  expect  them  at  the  hands 
of  the  brethren  of  Saint  Edmund's  since,  besides  a  hun- 

1  King  Edmund,  martyred  by  the  Danes  and  buried  at  Bury  St.  Ed- 
iniMíid*8  in  870. 
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dred  mancuses  of  gold  paid  down  as  the  soul-ransom,  the 
mother  of  Athelstane  had  announced  her  intention  of  en- 
dowing  that  foundation  M'ith  the  better  part  of  the  lands 
of  the  deceased,  iii  order  to  maintain  perpetual  prayers  for 
his  sóul,  and  that  of  her  departed  husband. 

Richárd  and  Wilfred  foUowed  the  Saxon  Cedric  intő 
the  apartment  of  death,  where,  as  their  guide  pointed  with 
solemn  air  to  the  untimely  bier  of  Athelstane,  they  fol- 
lowed  his  example  in  devoutly  crossing  themselves,  and 
muttering  a  brief  prayer  for  the  weal  of  the  departed  sóul. 

This  act  of  pious  charity  performed,  Cedric  again  mo- 
tioned  them  to  foUow  him,  gliding  over  the  stone  floor 
with  a  noiseless  tread  ;  and,  after  ascending  a  few  steps, 
opened  with  great  caution  the  door  of  a  small  oratory, 
which  adjoined  to  the  chapel.  It  was  about  eight  feet 
square,  hollowed,  liké  the  chapel  itself,  out  of  the  thick- 
ness  of  the  wall ;  and  the  loophole,  which  enlightened  it, 
being  to  the  west,  and  widening  considerably  as  it  sloped 
inward,  a  beam  of  the  setting  sun  found  its  way  intő  its 
dark  recess,  and  showed  a  female  of  a  dignified  mién,  and 
whose  countenance  retained  the  marked  remains  of  majes- 
tic  beauty.  Her  long  mourning  robes,  and  her  flowing 
wimple  of  black  cypress,  enhanced  the  whiteness  of  her 
skin,  and  the  beauty  of  her  light-colored  and  flowing 
tresses,  which  time  had  neither  thinned  nor  mingled  with 
silver.  Her  countenance  expressed  the  deepest  sorrow 
that  is  consistent  with  resignation.  On  the  stone  table 
before  her  stood  a  crucifix  of  ivory,  beside  which  was 
laid  a  missal,  having  its  pages  richly  illuminated,  and  its 
boards  adorned  with  clasps  of  gold,  and  bosses  of  the  same 
precious  metál. 

"  Noble  Edith,''  said  Cedric,  after  having  stood  a  mo- 
ment  silent,  as  if  to  give  Eichard  and  Wilfred  time  to 
look  upon  the  lady  of  the  mansion,  "these  are  worthy 
strangers,  come  to  take  a  part  in  thy  sorrows.  And  this, 
in  especial,  is  the  valiant  Knight  who  fought  so  bravely  for 
the  deliverance  of  him  for  whom  we  this  day  mourn." 

"  His  bravery  has  my  thanks,"  returned  the  lady  ;  "  al- 
thpugh  it  be  the  will  of  Heaven  that  it  should  be  dia- 


482  IVANHOE. 

played  in  vain.  I  thank,  too,  his  courtesy,  and  that  of 
his  companion,  which  hath  brought  them  hither  to  behold 
the  widow  of  Adeling,  the  mother  of  Athelstane,  in  her 
deep  hour  of  sorrow  and  lamentation.  To  your  care,  kind 
kinsman,  I  intrust  them,  satisfied  that  they  will  want  no 
hospitality  which  these  sad  walls  can  yet  afFord." 

The  guests  bowed  deeply  to  the  mourning  parent,  and 
withdrew  with  their  hospitable  guide. 

Another  winding  stair  conducted  them  to  an  apartmant 
of  the  same  size  with  that  which  they  had  first  entered, 
occupying  indeed  the  story  immediately  above.  From 
this  room,  ere  yet  the  door  was  bpened,  proceeded  a  low 
and  melancholy  strain  of  vocal  music.  When  they  en- 
tered, they  found  themselves  in  the  presence  of  about 
twenty  matrons  and  maidens  of  distinguished  Saxon  lin- 
eage.  Four  maidens,  Rowena  leading  the  choir,  raised  a 
hymn  for  the  sóul  of  the  deceased,  of  which  we  have  only 
been  able  to  decipher  two  or  three  stanzas :  — 

Dnst  unto  dúst, 

To  this  all  must; 

The  tcnant  hath  resign'd 

The  faded  form 

To  waate  and  worm  — 

CoiTuption  claims  her  kind. 

Through  paths  unknown 
Thy  sóul  hath  ílown, 
To  seek  the  realms  of  wo, 
Where  fiery  pain 
Shall  purjn^e  the  stain 
Of  actions  done  below. 

In  that  sad  piacé, 

By  Mary*R  |i:race, 

Brief  may  thy  dwellingbe! 

Ti II  prayers  and  alms, 

And  holy  psahns, 

Shall  set  the  captive  free. 

While  this  dirge  was  sung,  in  a  low  and  melancholy 
tone,  by  the  female  choristers,  the  others  were  dividéd 
iato  two  bands,  of  which  one  was  engaged.  ip  bedecking. 
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váth  such  embroidery  as  their  skill  and  taste  could  com- 
pass,  a  large  síiken  pali,  destined  to  cover  the  bier  of 
Athelstane,  while  the  others  busied  themselves  in  select- 
ing,  írom  baskets  of  flowers  placed  before  them,  garlands, 
which  they  intended  for  the  same  mournful  purpose.  The 
behavior  of  the  maidens  was  decorous,  if  not  marked 
with  deep  affÜction ;  but  now  and  then  a  whieper  or  a 
smile  called  forth  the  rebuke  of  the  severer  matrons,  and 
here  and  there  might  be  eeen  a  dainsel  more  interested  in 
endeavoring  to  find  out  how  her  mourning-robe  became 
her,  than  in  the  dismal  ceremony  for  which  they  were 
preparing.  Neither  was  this  propensity  (if  we  must  needs 
confess  the  truth)  at  all  diminished  by  the  appearance  of 
two  strange  knights,  which  occasioned  somé  looking  up, 
peeping,  and  whispering.  Rowena  alone,  too  proud  to  be 
vain,  paid  her  greeting  to  her  deliverer  with  a  graceful 
courtesy.  Her  demeanor  was  serious,  but  not  dejected ; 
and  it  may  be  doubted  whether  thoughts  of  Ivanhoe,  and 
of  the  uncertainty  of  his  fate,  did  not  claim  as  great  a 
fihare  in  her  gravity  as  the  death  of  her  kinsman. 

To  Cedric,  however,  who,  as  we  have  observed,  was  not 
remarkably  clear-sighted  on  such  occasions,  the  sorrow  of 
his  ward  seemed  so  much  deeper  than  any  of  the  other 
maidens,  that  he  deemed  it  proper  to  whisper  the  explana- 
tion  — "  She  was  the  affianced  bride  of  the  noble  Athel- 
stane."  It  may  be  doubted  whether  this  communication 
went  a  far  way  to  increase  Wilfred's  disposition  to  sym- 
pathize  with  the  mourners  of  Coningsburgh. 

Having  thus  formally  introduced  the  guests  to  the  dif- 
ferent  chambers  in  which  the  obsequies  of  Athelstane  were 
celebrated  under  different  forms,  Cedric  conducted  them 
intő  a  small  room,  destined,  as  he  inforraed  them,  for  the 
exclusive  accommodation  of  honorable  guests,  whose  more 
slight  connection  with  the  deceased  might  render  them 
unwilling  to  jóin  those  who  were  immediately  affected  by 
the  unhappy  event.  He  assured  them  of  every  accommo- 
dation, and  was  about  to  withdraw  when  the  Black  Knight 
took  his  hand. 

"I  crave  to  remind  you,  noble  thane,"  he  said,  ^'that 
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when  we  last  partéd,  you  promised,  for  the  service  I  had 
the  fortune  to  render  you,  to  grant  me  a  boon.'' 

''  It  is  granted  ere  named,  uoble  Knight,"  said  Gedric ; 
**  yet  at  this  sad  monient "  — 

"  Of  that  alsó,"  said  the  King,  "  I  have  bethought  me ; 
but  my  time  is  brief.  Neither  does  it  seem  to  me  unfit, 
that,  when  closing  the  grave  on  the  noble  Athelstane, 
we  should  deposit  therein  certain  prejudices  and  hasty 
opinions." 

"  Sir  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,"  said  Gedric,  coloring, 
and  interrupting  the  King  in  his  turn,  "  I  trust  your  boon 
regards  yourself  and  no  other  ;  for  in  that  which  concerns 
the  honor  of  my  house,  it  is  scarce  fitting  that  a  stranger 
should  mingle." 

"Nor  do  I  wish  to  mingle,"  said  the  King,  mildly, 
"  unless  in  so  far  as  you  will  ad  mit  me  to  have  an  interest. 
As  yet  you  have  known  me  but  as  the  Black  Knight  of 
the  Fetterlock.     Know  me  now  as  Richárd  Plantagenet." 

"  Richárd  of  Anjou  !  "  exclaimed  Gedric,  stepping  back- 
ward  with  the  utmost  astonishment. 

"  No,  noble  Gedric,  Richárd  of  England  !  whose  deepest 
interest,  whose  deepest  wish,  is  to  see  her  sons  united  with 
each  other.  And,  how  now,  worthy  thane  I  hast  thou  no 
knee  for  thy  Prince  ?  " 

"  To  Norman  blood,"  said  Gedric,  "  it  hath  never 
bended." 

"  Reserve  thine  homage,  then,"  said  the  Monarch, 
"  until  I  shall  prove  my  right  to  it  by  my  equal  protection 
of  Normans  and  English." 

"  Prince,"  answered  Gedric,  "  I  have  ever  done  justice 
to  thy  bravery  and  thy  worth.  Nor  am  I  ignorant  of  thy 
claim  to  the  crown  through  thy  descent  from  Matilda,  niece 
to  Edgár  Atheling,  and  daughter  to  Malcolm  of  Scotland. 
But  Matilda,  though  of  the  royal  Saxon  blood,  was  not 
the  heir  to  the  monarchy." 

"  I  will  not  dispute  my  title  with  thee,  noble  thane," 
said  Richárd,  calmly  ;  "  but  I  will  bid  thee  look  around 
thee,  and  see  where  thou  wilt  fínd  another  to  be  put  intő 
the  scale  against  it." 
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'*  And  hast  thou  wandered  hither,  Prince,  to  teli  me  so  ?  " 
Baid  Cedric,  "  to  upbraid  me  with  the  ruin  of  my  race  ere 
the  grave  has  closed  o'er  the  last  scion  of  Saxon  royalty  ?  " 
His  counteuance  darkened  as  he  spoke.  '^  It  was  boldly 
—  it  was  rashly  done  I " 

"Not  80,  by  the  holy  rood!''  replied  the  King,  "it  was 
done  in  the  frank  confidence  which  one  brave  man  may 
repose  in  another  without  a  shadow  of  danger." 

"  Thou  sayest  well,  Sir  King  —  for  King  I  own  thou  art, 
and  wilt  be,  despite  of  my  feeble  opposition.  I  dare  not 
take  the  only  mode  to  prevent  it,  though  thou  hast  placed 
the  strong  temptation  within  my  reach !  " 

"  And  now  to  my  boon,"  said  the  King,  "  which  I  ask 
not  with  one  jot  the  less  confidence,  that  thou  hast  ref  used 
to  acknowledge  my  lawful  sovereignty.  I  require  of  thee, 
as  a  man  of  thy  word,  on  pain  of  being  held  faithless, 
man-sworn,  and  nidering,  to  forgive  and  receive  to  thy 
paternal  afFection  the  good  knight,  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe. 
In  this  reconciliation  thou  wilt  own  I  have  an  interest  — 
the  happiness  of  my  friend,  and  the  quelling  of  dissensioa 
among  my  faithful  people." 

"  And  this  is  Wilfred  ! "  said  Cedric,  pointing  to  his  son. 

"My  father!  —  my  father!"  said  Ivanhoe,  prostrating 
himself  at  Cedric's  feet,  "  grant  me  thy  forgiveness  !  " 

"  Thou  hast  it,  my  son,"  said  Cedric,  raising  him  up, 
"  The  son  of  Hereward  knows  how  to  keep  his  word,  evén 
when  it  has  been  passed  to  a  Kormán.  But  let  me  see 
thee  use  the  dress  and  costume  of  thy  English  ancestry  — 
no  short  cloaks,  no  gay  bonnets,  no  fantastic  plumage  in 
my  decent  household.  He  that  would  be  the  son  of  Cedric 
must  show  himself  of  English  ancestry.  Thou  art  about 
to  speak,"  he  added,  sternly,  "  and  I  guess  the  topic.  The 
Lady  Rowena  must  complete  two  years'  mourning,  as  for 
a  betrothed  husband.  AH  our  Saxon  ancestors  would  dis- 
own  US  were  we  to  treat  of  a  new  unión  for  her  ere  the 
grave  of  him  she  should  have  wedded  —  him,  so  much  the 
most  worthy  of  her  hand  by  birth  and  ancestry  —  is  yet 
closed.  The  ghost  of  Athelstane  himself  would  burst  his 
bloody  cerements,  and  stand  before  us  to  forbid  such  dia* 
honor  to  his  memory." 
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It  seemed  as  if  Cedric's  words  had  raised  a  spectre ;  foi 
scarce  had  he  uttered  them  ere  the  door  ílew  open,  and 
Athelstane,  arrayed  in  the  garments  of  the  grave,  stood 
hefore  them,  pale,  haggard,  and  liké  something  arisen  frotíi 
the  dead. 

The  effect  of  this  apparition  on  the  persons  present  was 
utterly  appalling.  Cedric  started  hack  as  far  as  the  wall 
of  the  apartment  would  permit,  and,  leaning  against  it  as 
one  unahle  to  support  himself,  gazed  on  the  figure  of  his 
friend  with  eyes  that  seemed  iixed,  and  a  mouth  which  he 
appeared  incapahle  of  shutting.  Ivanhoe  crossed  himself, 
repeating  prayers  in  Saxon,  Latin,  or  Norman-French,  as 
they  occurred  to  his  memory,  while  Richárd  altemately 
fiaid,  Benedicite,  and  swore  Mórt  de  ma  vie  !  ^ 

In  the  mean  time,  a  horrible  nőise  was  heard  below 
stairs,  somé  crying,  "  Secure  the  treacherous  monks !  '* 
others,  "  Down  with  them  intő  the  dungeon !  "  others^ 
^*  Pitch  them  from  the  highest  hattlements  !  " 

"  In  the  name  of  God !  "  said  Cedric,  addressing  what 
seemed  the  spectre  of  his  departed  friend,  "if.thou  art 
mortal,  speak !  if  a  departed  spirit,  say  for  what  cause  thoü 
dóst  revisit  us,  or  if  I  can  do  aught  that  can  set  thy  spirit 
at  repose !  Living  or  dead,  noble  Athelstane,  speak  to 
Cedric !  " 

"  I  will,"  said  the  spectre,  very  composedly,  "  when  I 
have  collected  hreath,  and  when  you  give  me  time.  Alive, 
eaidst  thou  ?  I  am  as  much  alive  as  he  can  be  who  has 
fed  on  bread  and  water  for  three  days,  which  seem  three 
ages.  Yes,  bread  and  water,  Father  Cedric  !  By  Heaven, 
and  all  saints  in  it,  better  food  hath  not  passed  my  wea- 
sand  *  for  three  live-long  days,  and  by  God's  providence  it 
is  that  I  am  now  here  to  teli  it." 

"  Why,  noble  Athelstane,''  said  the  Black  Knight,  "  I 
myself  saw  you  struck  down  by  the  fierce  Templar  towarda 
the  end  of  the  storm  at  Torquilstone,  and  as  I  thought, 
and  Wamba  reported,  your  skull  was  cloven  through  the 
teeth." 

"You  thought  amiss,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Athelstane, 
1  Death  of  my  life !  «  Windpipe,  throat 
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"  and  Wamba  lied.  My  teeth  are  in  good  order,  and  that 
my  supper  shall  presently  find  —  no  thanks  to  the  Templar, 
though,  whose  sword  turnéd  in  his  hand,  so  that  the 
blade  struck  me  flatlings,  being  averted  by  the  handlé  of 
the  good  mace  with  which  I  warded  the  blow ;  had  my 
steel-cap  been  on,  I  had  not  valued  it  a  rush,  and  had 
dealt  him  such  a  counter-buff  as  would  have  spoilt  his 
retreat.  But  as  it  was,  down  I  went,  stunned,  indeed, 
but  unwounded.  Others,  of  both  sides,  were  beaten  down 
and  slaughtered  above  me,  so  that  I  ne  ver  reco  vered  my 
senses  until  I  found  myself  in  a  coffin  (an  open  one,  by 
good  luck)  placed  before  the  altar  of  the  church  of  Saint 
Edmund's.  I  sneezed  repeatedly  —  groaned  —  awakened, 
and  would  have  arisen,  when  the  Sacristan  and  Abbot,  fuU 
of  terror,  came  running  at  the  nőise,  surprised,  doubtless, 
and  no  way  pleased  to  find  the  man  alive,  whose  heirs  they 
had  proposed  themselves  to  be.  I  asked  for  wine.  They 
gave  me  somé,  but  it  must  have  been  highly  medicated,  for 
I  slept  yet  more  deeply  than  before,  and  awakened  not  for 
many  hours.  I  found  my  arms  swathed  down,  my  feet 
tied  so  fást  that  mine  ankles  ache  at  the  very  remembrance, 
the  place  was  utterly  dark,  the  oubíiette,^  as  I  suppose,  of 
their  accursed  convent,  and  from  the  close,  stifled,  damp 
sraell,  I  conceive  it  is  alsó  used  for  a  place  of  sepulture. 
I  had  strange  though ts  of  what  had  bef allén  me,  when  the 
door  of  my  dungeon  creaked,  and  two  villáin  monks 
entered.  They  would  have  persuaded  me  I  was  in  purga* 
tory,  but  I  knew  too  well  the  pursy,  short-breathed  voice 
of  the  Father  Abbot.  Saint  Jeremy  !  how  diíferent  from 
that  tone  with  which  he  used  to  ask  me  for  another  slice 
of  the  haunch !  The  dog  has  feasted  with  me,  from 
Christmas  to  Twelfth-night." 

"  Have  patience,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  the  King, 
"  take  breath  ;  teli  your  story  at  leisure  ;  beshrew  me,  but 
such  a  tale  is  as  well  worth  listening  to  as  a  románcé.'' 

"  Ay,  but,  by  the  rood  of  Bromeholm,  there  was  no 
románcé  in  the  matter !  "  said  Athelstane.     "  A  barley  loaf 

1  A  dtingeon  with  no  outiét  but  at  the  top,  so-called  because  it  was  a 
dungeon  of  death  —  of  forgetting  (ovblier). 
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and  a  pi teher  of  water  —  that  they  gave  me,  the  niggardly 
traitors,  whom  my  father,  and  I  myself,  had  enriched, 
when  their  best  resources  were  the  íiitches  of  bacon  and 
measures  of  corn,  out  of  which  they  wheedled  poor  serfs 
and  bondsraen,  in  exchange  for  their  prayers  —  the  nest  of 
foul  ungrateful  vipers — barley  bread  and  ditch  water,  to 
8uch  a  patron  as  I  had  been !  I  vtiW  smoke  them  out  of 
their  nest,  though  I  be  excommunicated !  " 

"  But,  in  the  name  of  Our  Lady,  noble  Athelstane," 
said  Cedric,  grasping  the  hand  of  his  friend,  "  how  didst 
thou  escape  this  imminent  danger?  Did  their  hearts 
relent  ?  " 

"  Did  their  hearts  relent  ?  "  echoed  Athelstane.  "  Do 
rocks  melt  with  the  sun  ?  I  should  have  been  there  still, 
had  not  somé  stir  in  the  convent,  which  I  íind  was  their 
procession  hitherward  to  eat  my  funeral  feast,  when  they 
well  knew  how  and  where  I  had  been  buried  alive,  sum- 
moned  the  swarm  out  of  their  hive.  I  heard  them  droning 
out  their  death-psalms,  little  judging  they  were  sung  in 
respect  for  my  sóul  by  those  who  were  thus  famishing  my 
body.  They  went,  however,  and  I  waited  long  for  food  — 
no  wonder  —  the  gouty  Sacristau  was  evén  too  busy  with 
his  own  provender  to  mind  mine.  At  length,  down  he 
came,  with  an  unstable  step  and  a  strong  flavor  of  wine 
and  spices  about  his  person.  Good  cheer  had  opened  his 
heart,  for  he  left  me  a  nook  of  pasty  and  a  flask  of  wine, 
instead  of  my  former  faré.  I  ate,  drank,  and  was  invig- 
orated ;  when,  to  add  to  my  good  luck,  the  Sacristan,  too 
totty  to  discharge  his  duty  of  turnkey  fitly,  locked  the 
door  beside  the  staple,  so  that  it  feli  ajar.  The  light,  the 
food,  the  wine,  set  my  invention  to  work.  The  staple  to 
which  my  chains  were  fixed  was  more  rusted  than  I  or  the 
villáin  Abbot  had  supposed.  Evén  irón  could  not  remain 
without  consuming  in  the  damps  of  that  infernal  dungeon." 

"  Take  breath,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  Eichard,  "  and 
partake  of  somé  refreshment,  ere  you  proceed  with  a  tale 
80  dreadful.'' 

"  Partake  !  "  quoth  Athelstane ;  "  I  have  been  partaking 
five  times  to-day  ;  and  yet  a  morsel  of  that  savory  ham 
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were  not  altogether  foreign  to  the  matter  ;  and  I  pray  you, 
fair  sir,  to  do  me  reason  in  a  cup  of  wine." 

The  guests,  though  still  agape  with  astonishment,  pledged 
their  resiiscitated  landlord,  who  thus  proceeded  in  his 
story.  He  had  indeed  now  many  more  auditors  than 
those  to  whom  it  was  commenced,  for  Edith,  having  given 
certain  necessary  orders  for  arranging  matters  witbin  the 
castle,  had  followed  the  dead-alive  up  to  the  strangers' 
apai*tment,  attended  hy  as  many  of  the  guests,  male  and 
female,  as  could  squeeze  intő  the  small  room,  while  others, 
crowding  the  staircase,  caught  up  an  erroneous  edition  of 
the  story,  and  transmitted  it  still  more  inaccurately  to  those 
beneath,  who  again  sent  it  forth  to  the  vulgar  without,  in 
a  fashion  totally  irreconcilable  to  the  reál  f act.  Athelstane, 
however,  went  on  as  foUows  with  the  history  of  his 
escape :  — 

"  Finding  myself  freed  from  the  staple,  I  dragged  my- 
self  up  stairs  as  well  as  a  man  loaded  with  shackles,  and 
emaciated  with  fasting,  might;  and,  after  much  groping 
about,  I  was  at  length  directed,  by  the  sound  of  a  jolly 
roundelay,  to  the  apartment  where  the  worthy  Sacristan, 
an  it  so  please  ye,  was  holding  a  deviPs  mass  with  a  huge 
beetle-browed,  broad-shouldered  brother  of  the  gray-frock 
and  cowl,  who  looked  much  more  liké  a  thief  than  a  clergy- 
man.  I  burst  in  upon  them,  and  the  fashion  of  niy  grave- 
clothes,  as  well  as  the  clanking  of  my  chains,  made  me 
more  resemble  an  inhabitant  of  the  other  world  than  of 
this.  Both  stood  aghast ;  but  when  I  knocked  down 
the  Sacristan  with  my  fist,  the  other  fellow,  his  pot-com- 
panion,  fetched  a  blow  at  me  with  a  huge  quarter-staff." 

"  This  must  be  our  Friar  Tuck,  for  a  count's  ransom," 
said  Eichard,  looking  at  Ivanhoe. 

"  He  may  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,"  said  Athelstane. 
"  Fortunately  he  missed  the  aim ;  and,  on  my  approaching 
to  grapple  with  him,  took  to  his  heels  and  ran  for  it.  I 
failed  not  to  set  my  own  heels  at  liberty  by  means  of  the 
fetter-key,  which  hung  amongst  others  at  the  sexton's 
beit ;  and  I  had  thoughts  of  beating  out  the  knave's  brains 
with  the  bunch  of  keys,  but  gratitude  for  the  nook  of  pasty 
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and  tbe  flask  of  wine  which  the  rascal  had  imparted  to  my 
captivity  came  over  íny  heart ;  so,  with  a  brace  of  hearty 
kicks,  I  left  him  on  the  floor,  pouched  somé  baked  meat, 
and  a  leathern  bottle  of  wine,  with  which  the  two  venera* 
ble  brethren  had  been  regaling,  went  to  the  stable,  and 
found  in  a  priváté  stall  my  own  best  palf rey,  which,  doubt- 
less,  had  been  set  apart  for  the  boly  Father  Abbot's  par- 
ticular  use.  Hither  I  came  with  all  the  speed  the  beast 
could  compass  —  man  and  mother's  son  flying  before  me 
wherever  I  came,  taking  me  for  a  spectre,  the  more  espe- 
cially  as,  to  prevent  my  being  recognized,  I  drew  the  corpse- 
bood  over  my  face.  I  had  not  gained  admittance  intő  my 
own  castle,  had  I  not  been  supposed  to  be  the  attendant  of 
a  juggler  who  is  making  the  people  in  the  castle-yard  very 
merry,  coasidering  they  are  assembled  to  celebrate  their 
lord's  funeral.  I  say  the  sewer  thought  I  was  dressed  to 
bear  a  part  in  the  tregetour's  ^  mummery,  and  so  I  got 
admission,  and  did  but  disclose  myself  to  my  mother, 
and  eat  a  hasty  morsel,  ere  I  came  in  quest  of  you,  my 
noble  friend." 

"  And  you  have  found  me,"  said  Cedric,  "  ready  to 
lesume  our  brave  projects  of  honor  and  liberty.  I  teli 
thee,  ne  ver  will  dawn  a  morrow  so  auspicious  as  the  next 
for  the  deliverance  of  the  noble  Saxon  race." 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  delivering  any  one,"  said  Athel- 
stane;  ''it  is  well  I  am  delivered  myself.  I  am  more 
intent  on  punishing  that  villáin  Abbot.  He  shall  hang 
on  the  top  of  this  Castle  of  Coningsburgh,  in  his  cope 
and  stole  ;  and  if  the  stairs  be  too  strait  to  admit  his  fat 
carcass,  I  will  have  him  craned  up  from  without." 

"  But,  my  son,"  said  Edith,  "  consider  his  sacred 
Office." 

"Consider  my  three  days'  fást,"  replied  Athelstane ; 
"  I  will  have  their  blood,  every  one  of  them.  Front-de- 
Boeuf  was  bumed  alive  for  a  less  matter,  for  he  kept  a 
good  table  for  his  prisoners,  only  put  too  much  garlic  in 
his  last  dish  of  póttagé.  But  these  hypocritical,  ungrate- 
ful  slaves,  so  often  the  self-invited  flatterers  at  my  board, 
^  Juggler* 
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who  gave  me  neither  póttagé  nor  garlic,  more  or  less^  they 
die,  by  the  sóul  of  Hengist  I '' 

"  But  the  Popé,  my  noble  friend,"  said  Cedric  — 

"  But  the  devil,  my  noble  f riend/'  answered  Athelstane ; 
"they  die,  and  no  more  of  them.  Were  they  the  best 
monks  upon  earth,  the  world  would  go  on  without  them." 

"Forshame,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  Cedric;  "  f orget 
such  wretches  in  the  career  of  glory  which  lies  open  be- 
fore  thee.  Teli  this  Norman  prince,  Kichard  of  Anjou, 
that,  lion-hearted  as  he  is,  he  shall  not  hold  undisputed 
the  throne  of  Alfréd,  while  a  male  descendant  of  the 
Holy  Confessor  lives  to  dispute  it." 

"How!"  said  Athelstane,  "is  this  the  noble  Eüng 
Bichard?" 

"  It  is  Kichard  Plantagenet  himself,"  said  Cedric ; 
*'  yet  I  need  not  remind  thee  that,  coming  hither  a  guest 
of  free-will,  he  may  neither  be  injured  nor  detained  pris- 
oner.     Thou  well  knowest  thy  duty  to  him  as  his  hőst." 

"  Ay,  by  my  faith  I  "  said  Athelstane  ;  "  and  my  duty 
as  a  subject  besides,  for  I  here  tender  him  my  allegiance, 
heart  and  hand." 

"  My  son,"  said  Edith,  "  think  on  thy  royal  rights !  " 

"  Think  on  the  f reedom  of  England,  degenerate  Prince  I " 
said  Cedric. 

"  Mother  aild  f riend,"  said  Athelstane,  "  a  truce  to  your 
upbraidings.  Bread  and  water  and  a  dungeon  are  mar* 
vellous  mortifiers  of  ambition,  and  I  rise  from  the  tömb 
a  Tviser  man  than  I  descended  intő  it.  One  half  of  those 
vain  foUies  were  püffed  intő  my  ear  by  that  perfidious 
Abbot  Wolfram,  and  you  may  now  judge  if  he  is  a  coun^ 
sellor  to  be  trusted.  Since  these  plots  were  set  in  agitar 
tion,  I  ha  ve  had  nothing  but  hurried  journeys,  indigestions, 
blows  and  bruises,  imprisonments  and  starvation ;  besides 
that  they  can  only  end  in  the  murder  of  somé  thousands 
of  quiet  folk.  I  teli  you,  I  will  be  king  in  my  own 
domains,  and  nowhere  else ;  and  my  fírst  act  of  dominiou 
shall  be  to  hang  the  Abbot." 

".  And  my  ward,  Rowena,"  said  Cedric,  — "  I  trust.  you 
intead  not  to  desert  ber  ?  " 
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"Father  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane,  "be  reasonable. 
The  Lady  Rowena  cares  not  for  me.  She  loves  the  little 
finger  óf  my  kinsman  Wilfred's  glove  better  than  niy 
whole  persoD.  There  she  stands  to  avouch  it.  Nay, 
blush  uoty  kinswoman,  there  is  no  shame  in  loving  a 
courtly  knight  better  than  a  country  franklin;  and  do 
not  laugh  neither,  Rowena,  for  grave-clothes  and  a  thin 
visage  are,  God  knows,  no  matter  of  merriment.  Nay, 
an  thou  wilt  needs  laugh,  I  will  find  thee  a  better  jest. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  or  rather  lend  it  me,  for  I  but  ask 
it  in  the  way  of  friendship.  Here,  cousin  Wilfred  of 
Ivanhoe,  in  thy  favor  I  renounce  and  abjure —  Hey  !  by 
Saint  Dunstan,  our  cousin  Wilfred  hath  vanished !  Yet, 
unless  my  eyes  are  still  dazzled  with  the  fasting  I  have 
undergone,  I  saw  him  stand  there  but  evén  now.'^ 

Ali  now  looked  round  and  inquired  for  Ivanhoe,  but 
he  had  vanished.  It  was  at  length  discovered  that  a 
Jew  had  been  to  seek  him,  and  that,  after  very  brief 
conference,  he  had  called  for  Gurth  and  his  armor,  and 
had  left  the  castle. 

"  Fair  cousin,"  said  Athelstane  to  Rowena,  "  could  I 
think  that  this  sudden  disappearance  of  Ivanhoe  was 
occasioned  by  other  than  the  weightiest  reason,  I  would 
myself  resume  "  — 

But  he  had  no  sooner  let  go  her  hand,  on  first  observ- 
ing  that  Ivanhoe  had  disappeared,  than  Rowena,  who  had 
found  her  situation  extremely  embarrassing,  had  taken 
the  first  opportunity  to  escape  from  the  apartment. 

"  Certainly,''  quoth  Athelstane,  "  women  are  the  least 
to  be  trusted  of  all  animals,  monks  and  abbots  excepted. 
I  am  an  infidel,  if  I  expected  not  thanks  from  her,  and 
perhaps  a  kiss  to  boot.  These  cursed  grave-clothes  havc 
surely  a  spell  on  them  ;  every  one  flies  from  me.  To  you 
I  turn,  noble  King  Richárd,  with  the  vows  of  allegiance, 
which,  as  a  liege-subject "  — 

But  King  Richárd  was  gone  alsó,  and  no  one  knew 
whither.  At  length  it  was  learned  that  he  had  hastened 
to  the  court-yard,  summoned  to  his  presence  the  Jew 
who  had  spoken   with   Ivanhoe,   and   after   a  moment's 
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epeech  vnth.  hím  had  called  vehemently  to  horse,  thrown 
himself  upon  a  steed,  compelled  the  Jew  to  mount 
another,  and  set  off  at  a  rate  which,  according  to  Wamba^ 
rendered  the  old  Jew^s  neck  not  worth  a  penny'a  pur- 
chase. 

"  By  my  halidom  ! ''  said  Athelstane,  "  it  is  certain  that 
Zemebock  hath  possessed  himself  of  my  castle  in  my 
absence.  I  retum  in  my  grave-clothes^  a  pledge  restored 
from  the  very  sepulchre,  and  every  one  I  speak  to  van- 
ishes  as  soon  as  they  hear  my  voice  I  But  it  skills  ^  not 
talking  of  it.  Come,  my  friends,  such  of  you  as  are  left^ 
foUow  me  to  the  banquet-hall,  lest  any  more  of  us  disap- 
pear.  It  is,  I  trust^  as  yet  tolerably  fumished,  as  becomes 
the  obsequies  of  an  ancient  Saxon  noble ;  and  should  we 
tarry  any  longer,  who  knows  but  the  devil  may  fly  off 
with  the  supper  ?  " 

CHAPTER   XLIII. 

Be  Mowbray's  siiu  Boheavy  in  his  booom, 
That  they  may  break  his  f  oaming  coaraer's  beok, 
And  tbzow  the  rider  headlong  in  the  liste, 
A  caitiff  reoreant  I 

,  RiehardIL, 


OuB  scene  now  retums  to  the  exteriőr  of  the  Castle, 
or  Preceptory,  of  Templestowe,  about  the  hour  when  the 
bloody  die  was  to  be  cast  for  the  lif e  or  death  of  Eebecca. 
It  was  a  scene  of  bustle  and  life,  as  if  the  whole  vicinity 
had  poured  forth  its  inhabitants  to  a  village  wake,  or 
rural  feast.  But  the  earnest  desire  to  look  on  blood  and 
death  is  not  peculiar  to  those  dark  ages ;  though  in  the 
gladiatorial  exercise  of  single' combat  and  generál  toumey, 
they  were  habituated  to  the  bloody  spectacle  of  brave 
men  falling  by  each  other's  hands.  Evén  in  our  own 
days,  when  morals  are  better  understood,  an  execution, 
a  bruising  match,  a  riot,  or  a  meeting  of  radical  reformers, 
coUects,  at  considerable  hazárd  to  themselves,  immense 
crowds  of  spectators,  otherwise  little  interested,  except  to 
^  Signifies,  mattéra. 
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8ee  tow  uittteps  áre  to  be  cohducted,  br  wKetíidr  tlfe  1(6:^5^ 
öf  the  day  are,  in  tlie  heroic  language  of  insurgént  tftilöiB, 
fiints  or  dunghills. 

The  eye0,  therefore,  of  a  very  considerabie  multitudé 
were  bent  on  the  gate  of  the  Preceptory  of  Templestowö, 
with  the  purpose  of  witnessing  the  procession ;  'while  étül 
greater  numbers  had  already  surrounded  the  tilt-yard  bo- 
longing  to  that  establishment.  This  enclosnre  was  förmed 
on  a  piece  of  levél  ground  adjoining  to  the  Preceptory, 
which  had  been  levelled  with  care,  for  the  exercise  of 
military  and  chivalrous  sports.  It  occupied  the  brow  of 
n  soft  and  gentle  eminence,  was  carefully  palisaded  atound, 
and,  as  the  Templars  willingly  invited  spectators  to  be 
witnesses  of  their  skill  in  feats  of  chivalry,  was  amply  sup- 
pliéd  with  galleries  and  benches  for  their  use. 

On  the  present  occasion,  a  throne  was  erected  for  tffe 
Grand  Master  at  the  east  end,  surrounded  with  seats  of 
distinction  for  the  Preceptors,  and  Knights  of  the  Order. 
Over  these  floated  the  sacred  standard,  called  Le  Beau- 
seaivtf  which  was  the  ensign,  aa  its  name  was  the  battle- 
cry,  of  the  Templars. 

At  the  opposite  end  of  the  lists  was  a  'pile  of  fagots, 
80  arranged  around  a  stake,  deeply  fixed  in  the  ground, 
as  to  leave  a  space  for  the  victim,  whom  they  were  des- 
tined  to  consume,  to  enter  withín  the  fatál  circle  ín  brder 
to  be  chained  to  the  stake  by  the  fetters  which  hung  ready 
for  the  purpose.  Beside  this  deadly  apparátus  stood  four 
black  slaves,  whose  color  and  African  features,  then  áo 
little  known  in  England,  appalled  the  multitudé,  wlio 
gazed  on  them  as  on  demons  employed  about  their  own  dia- 
bolical  exercises.  These  men  stirred  not  excepting  no^ 
and  then,  under  the  direction  of  one  who  seemed  their 
chief,  to  shift  and  replace  the  ready  fuel.  They  loöked 
not  on  the  multitudé.  In  fact,  they  seemed  insíensíble 
of  their  presence,  and  of  everything  savé  the  discharge  of 
their  own  horrible  duty.  And  when,  in  speech  with  each 
'  other,  they  expanded  their  blubber  lips,  and  showéd  their 
whitefángs,  as  if  they  grinned  at  the  thoughts  of  the  éx- 
pected  tragedy,  the  startled  commons  could  scarcely  help 


IVANHOE.  4d5 

'1)elieviiig  thát  théy  were  actually  the  familiar  spirits  with 
whom  the  witch  had  communed,  and  who,  her  time  being 
out,  stood  ready  to  assist  in  her  dreadful  punishment. 
They  whispered  to  each  other,  and  communicated  all  the 
feats  which  Satan  had  performed  during  that  busy  and 
unhappy  period,  not  failing,  of  course,  to  give  the  devil 
rather  more  than  his  due. 

"  Have  you  not  heard,  Father  Dennet/'  quoth  one  boor 
to  another  advanced  in  years,  ^'  that  the  devil  has  carried 
away  bodily  the  great  Saxon  Thane,  Atheletane  of  Conings- 
burgh  ? '' 

*'  Ay,  but  he  bronght  him  back^  though,  by  the  bless- 
ing  of  God  and  Saint  Dunstaií." 

"  How  'b  that  ?  "  said  a  brisk  young  fellow,  dressed  in 
a  green  cassock  embroidered  with  gold,  and  having  at  his 
heels  a  stout  lad  bearing  a  harp  upon  his  back,  whioh  be- 
trayed  his  vocation.  The  minstrel  seemed  of  no  vulgar 
ránk ;  for,  besides  the  splendor  of  his  gayly  broidered 
doublet,  he  wore  around  his  neck  a  silver  chain,  by  which 
hung  the  torest,  or  key,  with  which  he  tuned  his  harp. 
On  his  right  arm  was  a  silver  plate,  which,  instead  of 
bearing,  as  usnal,  the  cognizance  or  badge  of  the  báron 
to  whose  family  he  belonged,  had  barely  the  word  Bher- 
WOOD  engraved  upon  it.  "  How  mean  you  by  that  ?  ^' 
said  the  gay  minstrel,  mingling  in  the  conversation  of  the 
peasants ;  ''  I  came  to  seek  one  subject  for  my  rhyme,  and, 
by  'r  Lady,  I  were  glad  to  find  two." 

" It  is  well  avouched,"  said  the  elder  peasant,  "that 
after  Athelstane  of  Goningsburgh  had  been  dead  four 
weeks ''  — 

"  That  is  impossible,"  said  the  minstrel ;  "  I  saw  him 
in  life  at  the  Passage  óf  Arms  at  Ashby-de-la-Zouch.'^ 

"Dead,  however,  he  was,  or  else  translated,"  said  the 
younger  peasant ;  "  for  I  heard  the  monks  of  St.  Edmund's 
singing  the  death's  hymn  for  him;  and,  moreover,  there 
was  a  rich  death-meal  and  dole  at  the  Castle  of  Gonings- 
burgh, as  right  was ;  cuid  thither  had  I  gone,  but  for  Mabel 
Parkins,  who^'  — 

"  Ay,  dead  was  Athelstane,''  said  the  old  man,  shakiag 
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his  head,  ^^  and  the  more  pity  it  was^  for  the  old  Saxon 
blood"  — 

"  But,  your  story,  my  masters  —  your  story,"  said  the 
minstrel,  somewhat  impatiently. 

"  Ay,  ay,  construe  us  the  story/'  said  a  burly  Fríar, 
who  stood  beside  them,  leaning  on  a  pole  that  exhibited 
an  appearance  between  a  pilgrim's  staff  and  a  quarter-staff, 
and  probably  acted  as  either  when  occasion  served.  "  Your 
story,"  said  the  stalwart  churchman ;  "  burn  not  daylight 
about  it  —  we  ha  ve  short  time  to  spare." 

"  An  please  your  reverence,"  said  Dennet,  "  a  drunken 
priest  came  to  visit  the  Sacristan  at  Saint  Edmund's  "  — 

"  It  does  not  please  my  reverence,"  answered  the  church- 
man, "  that  there  should  be  such  an  animál  as  a  drunken 
priest,  or,  if  there  were,  that  a  layman  should  so  speak 
him.  Be  mannerly,  my  friend,  and  conclude  the  holy 
man  only  wrapt  in  meditation,  which  makes  the  head  dizzy 
and  foot  unsteady,  as  if  the  stomach  were  fiiled  with  new 
wine.     I  have  felt  it  myself." 

"  Well,  then,"  answered  Father  Dennet,  "aholybrother 
came  to  visit  the  Sacristan  at  Saint  Edmund's  —  a  sort  of 
hedge-priest  is  the  visitor,  and  kills  half  the  deer  that  ara 
stolen  in  the  forest,  who  loves  the  tinkling  of  a  pint-pot 
better  than  the  sacring-bell,  and  deems  a  fiitch  of  bacon 
worth  ten  of  his  breviary ;  for  the  rest,  a  good  fellow  and 
a  merry,  who  will  flourish  a  quarter-staff,  draw  a  bow, 
and  dance  a  Cheshire  round  with  e'er  a  man  in  York- 
shire." 

"  That  last  part  of  thy  speech,  Dennet,"  said  the  mit- 
strel,  "  has  saved  thee  a  rib  or  twain." 

"Tush,  man,  I  fear  him  not,"  said  Dennet;    "I  r* 
somewhat  old  and  stiff,  but  when  I  fought  for  the  bell 
and  ram  at  Doncaster  "  — 

"  But  the  story  —  the  story,  my  friend,"  again  said  the 
minstrel. 

"Why,  the  tale  is  but  this  —  Athelstane  of  Conings- 
burgh  was  buried  at  Saint  Edmund's." 

"  That  's  a  lie,  and  a  loud  one,"  said  the  Friar,  **  for  I 
saw  him  borne  to  his  own  Castle  of  Coningsburgh." 
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"Nay,  then,  e'en  teli  the  story  yourself,  my  masters," 
said  Dennet,  turning  sulky  at  these  repeated  contradio- 
tions ;  and  it  was  with  somé  difíiculty  that  the  boor  could 
be  prevailed  on,  by  the  request  of  his  comrade  and  the 
minstrel,  to  renew  his  tale.  "These  two  soher  friars/^ 
said  he  at  length,  "since  this  reverend  man  will  needs 
have  them  such,  had  continued  drinking  good  ale  and 
ívine,  and  what  not,  for  the  best  part  of  a  summer's  day, 
when  they  were  aroused  by  a  deep  groan,  and  a  clanking 
of  chains,  and  the  figure  of  the  deceased  Athelstane  entered 
the  apartment,  saying,  '  Ye  evil  shepherds  ! '  "  — 

'^  It  is  false/^  said  the  Friar,  hastily,  "  he  nevei  spoke 
a  word.'^ 

"  So  ho !  Friar  Tuck,"  said  the  minstrel,  drawing  him 
apart  from  the  rustics ;  "  we  have  started  a  new  hare,  I 
find." 

"  I  teli  thee,  AUan-a-Dale,"  said  the  hennit,  "  I  saw 
Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh  as  much  as  bodily  eyes  ever 
saw  a  living  man.  He  had  his  shroud  on,  and  all  about 
him  smelt  of  the  sepulchre.  A  butt  of  sack  ívill  not  wash 
it  out  of  my  memory." 

"  Pshaw !  "  answered  the  minstrel ;  "  thou  dóst  but  jest 
with  me  ! '' 

"  Never  believe  me,"  said  the  Friar,  "  an  I  fetched  not 
a  knock  at  him  with  my  quarter-staff  that  would  have 
felled  an  ox,  and  it  glided  through  his  body  as  it  might 
through  a  pillar  of  smoke  ! '' 

"  By  Saint  Hubert,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  but  it  is  a 
wondrous  tale,  and  íit  to  be  put  in  metre  to  the  ancient 
tune,  '  Sorrow  came  to  the  old  Friar.'  " 

"  Laugh,  if  ye  list,"  said  Friar  Tuck  ;  "  but  an  ye  catch 
me  singing  on  such  a  theme,  may  the  next  ghost  or  devil 
carry  me  off  with  him  headlong !  No,  no  —  I  instantly 
förmed  the  purpose  of  assisting  at  somé  good  work,  such 
as  the  buming  of  a  witch,  a  judicial  combat,  or  the  liké 
matter  of  godly  service,  and  therefore  am  I  here." 

As  they  thus  conversed,  the  heavy  bell  of  the  church  of 
Saint  Michael  of  Templestowe,  a  venerable  building,  situ- 
ated  in  a  hamlet  at  somé  distance  from  the  Preceptory. 
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broke  short  their  argument.  One  by  one  tfae  suUen  soiinds 
feli  successively  on  the  ear,  leaving  but  sufficient  space  tov 
each  to  die  away  in  distant  echó,  ere  the  ear  was  again 
filled  by  repetition  of  the  irón  knell.  These  sounds,  the 
signal  of  the  approaching  ceremony,  chilled  with  awe  the 
hearts  of  the  assembled  multitude,  whose  eyes  vrere  now 
tumed  to  the  Preceptory,  expecting  the  approach  of  the 
Grand  Master,  the  champion,  and  the  criminal. 

At  length  the  dravrbridge  feli,  the  gates  opened,  and  a 
knighty  bearing  the  great  standard  of  the  Order,  sallied. 
f rom  the  oastle,  preceded  by  six  trumpets,  and  followed 
by  the  Knights  Preceptors,  two  and  two,  the  Grand  Master 
coming  last,  mounted  on  a  stately  horse,  vrhose  fumitnret 
was  of  the  simplest  kind.  Behind  him  came  Brian  de 
Boís-Guilbert,  armed  cap-arpie  in  bríght  armor,  but  i¥Íthout 
bis  lance,  shield,  and  sword,  which  were  borne  by  his  two 
•squires  behind  him.  His  face,  though  partly  hidden  by 
a  long  plume  which  floated  down  from  his  barret-cap,  boré 
a  strong  and  mingled  expression  of  passión,  in  which  pride 
fleemed  to  contend  with  irresolution.  He  looked  ghastly 
pale,  as  if  he  had  not  slept  for  several  nights,  yet  reined 
his  pawing  war-horse  with  the  habitual  ease  and  grace 
proper  to  the  best  lance  of  the  Order  of  the  Temple.  His 
generál  appearance  was  grand  and  commanding  ;  but, 
looking  at  him  with  attention,  men  reád  that  in  his  dark 
íeatures  from  which  they  willingly  wifchdrew  their  eyes. 

On  either  side  rode  Conrade  of  Mont-Fitchet,  and  Albert 
de  Malvoisin,  who  acted  as  godfathers  to  the  champion. 
They  were  in  their  robes  of  peace,  the  white  dress  of  the 
Order.  Behind  them  followed  other  Companions  of  the 
Temple,  with  a  long  train  of  esquires  and  pages  elad  in 
black,  aspirants  to  the  honor  of  being  one  day  Knights  of 
the  Order.  After  these  neophytes  came  a  gnard  of  warders 
on  foot,  in  the  same  sable  livery,  amidst  whose  partisans 
might  be  seen  the  pale  form-  of  the  accused,  moving  with 
a  slow  but  undismayed  step  towards  the  scene  of  her  fate. 
She  was  stript  of  all  her  ornaraents,  lest  perchance  tbere 
should  be  among  them  somé  of  those  amulets  which  Satan 
was  supposed  to  beatow  upon  his  victims,  to  depriye  them 
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qi  the  power  of  confession  evén  vrhen  under  the  torture. 
A.  coarse,white  dress,  of  the  simplest  form,  had  heen  suV, 
stituted  for  her  Orientál  garments ;  yet  there  was  such  an 
e;2cquisite  mixture  of  courage  and  resignation  in  her  look^ 
that  evén  in  this  garb,  and  with  no  other  ornament  than 
her  long  black  tresses,  each  eye  wept  that  looked  upon 
her,  and  the  most  hardened  bigot  regretted  the  fate  that 
had  converted  a  creature  so  goodly  intő  a  vessél  of  wrath, 
and  a  waged  slave  of  the  devil. 

A  crowd  of  inferior  personages  belonging  to  the  Precep- 
tory  foUowed  the  victim,  all  moving  with  the  utmost  order, 
with  arms  földed,  and  looks  bent  upon  the  ground. 

This  slow  procession  moved  up  the  gentle  eminence,  on 
the  summit  of  which  was  the  tilt-yard,  and,  entering  the 
lists,  marchod  once  around  them  from  right  to  left,  and 
when  they  had  completed  the  circle,  made  a  halt.  There 
was  then  a  momentary  bustle,  while  the  Grand  Mast^. 
^nd  all  his  attendants,  excepting  the  champion  and  his 
godfathers,  dismounted  from  their  horses,  which  were 
immediately  removed  out  of  the  lists  by  the  esquires,  who 
were  in  attendance  for  that  purpose. 

The  unfortunate  Eebecca  was  conducted  to  the  black 
chair  placed  near  the  pile.  On  her  first  glancé  at  the 
terrible  spot  where  preparations  were  making  for  a  death 
alike  dismaying  to  the  mind  and  painf ul  to  the  body,  she 
was  observed  to  shudder  and  shut  her  eyes,  praying  inter- 
nally,  doubtless,  for  her  lips  moved  though  no  speech  was 
heard.  In,  the  space  of  a  minute  she  opened  her  eyes, 
looked  fíxedly  on  the  pile  as  if  to  familiarize  her  mind 
with  the  object,  and  then  slowly  and  naturally  tumed 
away  her  head. 

Meanwhile,  the  Grand  Master  had  assumed  his  seat^ 
and  when  the  chivalry  of  his  Order  was  placed  around  and 
behind  him,  each  in  his  due  ránk,  a  loud  and  long  flourish 
of  the  trumpets  announced  that  the  Court  were  seated  for 
judgment.  Malvoisin,  then  acting  as  godfather  of  the 
champion,  stepped  forward,  and  íaid  the  glove  of  the 
Jewess,  which  was  the  pledge  of  battle,  at  the  feet  of 
the  Grand  Master. 
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"  Valorous  lord,  and  reverend  father,"  said  he,  "  here 
standeth  the  good  knight,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  Knight 
Preceptor  of  the  Order  of  the  Temple,  who,  by  accepting 
the  pledge  of  battle  which  I  now  lay  at  your  reverence's 
feet,  hath  become  bomid  to  do  his  devoir  in  combat  this 
day,  to  maintain  that  this  Jewish  maidén,  by  name  Ke- 
becca,  hath  justly  deserved  the  doom  passed  upon  her  in  a 
öhapter  of  this  most  Holy  Order  of  the  Temple  of  Zion, 
condemning  her  to  die  as  a  sorceress  j  —  here,  I  say,  he 
standeth,  such  battle  to  do,  knightly  and  honorable,  if 
such  be  your  noble  and  sanctified  pleasure." 

"  Hath  he  made  oath,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "  that 
his  quarrel  is  just  and  honorable  ?  Bring  forward  the 
Crucifix  and  the  Te  igiturJ'  ^ 

"  Sir,  and  most  reverend  father,"  answered  Malvoisin, 
readily,  "  our  brother  here  présen t  hath  already  sworn  to 
the  tnith  of  his  accusation  in  the  hand  of  the  good  knight, 
Conrade  de  Mont-Fitchet ;  and  otherwise  he  ought  not  to 
be  sworn,  seeing  that  his  adversary  is  an  unbeliever,  and 
may  take  no  oath." 

This  explanation  was  satisfactory,  to  Albert' s  great  joy ; 
for  the  wily  knight  had  foreseen  the  great  difficulty,  or 
rather  impossibility,  of  prevailing  upon  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert  to  take  such  an  oath  before  the  assembly,  and 
had  invented  this  excuse  to  escape  the  necessity  of  his 
doing  so. 

The  Grand  Master,  having  allowed  the  apology  of  Al- 
bert Malvoisin,  commanded  the  herald  to  stand  forth  and 
do  his  devoir.  The  trumpets  then  again  flourished,  and  a 
herald,  stepping  forward,  proclaimed  aloud,  "  Oyez,  oyez, 
oyez.*  Here  standeth  the  good  knight,  Sir  Brian  de  Bois- 
Guilbert,  ready  to  do  battle  with  any  knight  of  free  blood, 
who  will  sustain  the  quarrel  allowed  and  allotted  to  the 
Jewess  Rebecca,  to  try  by  champion,  in  respect  of  lawful 
essoine  of  her  own  body  ;  and  to  such  champion  the  rev- 
erend and  valorous  Grand  Master  here  present  allows  a 

,  1  "Thou,  therefore"  — a  book  of  religioas  service  upon  which  oaths 
were  taken. 
3  Hear  ye !  a  phrase  still  used  by  court-ciriers. 
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fair  fíeld,  and  equal  partition  of  sun  and  wind,  and  what- 
ever  else  appertains  to  a  fair  combat."  The  trumpets 
again  sounded,  and  there  was  a  dead  pause  of  many  min- 
utes. 

"No  cbampion  appears  for  the  appellant,"  said  the 
Grand  Master.  "  Go,  herald,  and  ask  her  whether  she 
expects  any  one  to  do  battle  for  her  in  this  her  cause." 
The  herald  went  to  the  chair  in  which  Rebecca  was  seated, 
and  Bois-Guilbert,  suddenly  tuming  his  horse's  bead  toward 
that  end  of  the  lists,  in  spite  of  hints  on  either  side  from 
Malvoisin  and  Mont-Fitchet,  was  by  the  side  of  Rebecca's 
chair  as  soon  as  the  herald. 

"  Is  tbis  regular,  and  according  to  the  law  of  combat  ? " 
said  Malvoisin,  looking  to  the  Grand  Master. 

"Albert  de  Malvoisin,  it  is,"  answered  Beaumanoir; 
"  for  in  tbis  appeal  to  the  judgment  of  G^d,  we  may  not 
prohibit  parties  from  having  that  communication  witb  eacb 
otber,  which  may  best  tend  to  bring  fortb  the  truth  of 
the  quarrel." 

In  the  mean  time,  the  herald  spoke  to  Eebecca  in  these 
terms:  "Damsel,  the  Honorable  and  Reverend  the  Grand 
Master  demands  of  thee,  if  tbou  art  prepared  with  a  cbam- 
pion to  do  battle  tbis  day  in  thy  behalf,  or  if  tbou  dóst 
yield  thee  as  one  justly  condemned  to  a  deserved  doom  ? '' 

"  Say  to  the  Grand  Master,"  replied  Rebecca,  "  that  I 
maintain  my  innocence,  and  do  not  yield  me  as  justly  con- 
demned, lest  I  become  guilty  of  mine  own  blood.  Say  to 
bim  that  I  cballenge  such  delay  as  his  forms  will  permit, 
to  see  if  God,  whose  opportunity  is  in  man's  extremity, 
will  raise  me  up  a  deliverer;  and  when  such  uttermost 
space  is  passed,  may  His  boly  will  be  done  !  "  The  her- 
ald retired  to  carry  tbis  answer  to  the  Grand  Master. 

"  God  forbid,"  said  Lucas  Beaumanoir,  "  that  Jew  or 
Pagan  should  impeach  us  of  injustice !  Until  the  shad- 
ows  be  cast  from  the  west.  to  the  eastward,  will  we  wait 
to  see  if  a  cbampion  shall  appear  for  tbis  unfortunate 
woman.  When  the  day  is  so  far  passed,  let  her  prepare 
for  death." 

The   herald   communicated   the   words   of   the    GnusH 
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Master  to  Kebecca,  who  bowed  her  bead  submifisiyely^ 
földed  her  arms,  and,  looking  up  towards  heaven,  seemed 
to  expect  that  aid  írom  above  which  she  could  searce 
promise  hereelf  from  man.  During  this  awful  pause,  the 
voice  of  Böis-Gruilbert  broke  upon  her  ear.  It  was  but  a 
whisper,  yet  it  startled  her  more  thaa  the  summons  of  the 
herald  had  appeared  to  do. 

"  Rebecca,"  said  the  Templar,  "  dóst  thou  hear  me  ?  '* 

"  I  have  no  portion  in  thee,  oruel,  hard-hearted  man,'^ 
said  the  unfortunate  maidén. 

"  Ay,  but  dóst  thou  understand  my  words  ?  "  said  the 
Templar;  '^  for  the  sound  of  my  voice  is  frightful  in  miuQ 
own  ears.  I  searce  know  on  vrhat  ground  we  stand,  or 
for  what  purpose  they  have  brought  us  hither.  This  listed 
spáce —  that  chair  —  these  fagots  —  I  know  their  purpose, 
and  yet  it  appears  to  me  liké  something  unreal  —  the  f ear* 
ful  picture  of  a  vision,  which  appals  my  sense  with  hid- 
eouB  fantasies,  but  convinces  not  my  reason." 

'^  My  mind  and  senses  keep  touch  and  time/^  answered 
Bebecca,  ^^  and  teli  me  alike  that  these  fagots  are  destined 
to  consume  my  earthly  body,  and  open  a  painful  bu(  a 
brief  passióé  to  a  better  world." 

"  Dreams,  Eebecca,  —  dreams,"  answered  the  Templar, 
"  idle  visions,  rejected  by  the  wisdom  of  your  own  wiser 
Sadducees.  Hear  me,  Eebecca/^  he  said,  proceeding  with 
animation  ;  *'  a  better  chance  hast  thou  for  life  and  libertjf 
than  yonder  knaves  and  dotard  dream  of.  Mount  thea 
behind  me  on  my  steed  —  on  Zamor,  the  gallant  borsa 
that  never  failed  his  rider.  I  won  him  in  single  fíght 
from  the  Soldan  of  Trebizond  —  raount,  I  say,  behind  me 
— -  in  one  short  hour  is  pursuit  and  inquiry  far  behind  —  a 
new  world  of  pleasure  opens  to  thee  —  to  me  a  new  oareer 
of  fame.  Let  them  speak  the  doom  which  I  despise,  and 
erase  the  name  of  Bois-Guilbert  from  their  list  of  roonas- 
tic  slaves !  I  will  wash  out  with  blood  whatever  blot 
they  may  dare  to  east  on  my  scutcheon." 

"  Tempter,''  said  Rebecca,  "  begone  I  Not  in  this  last 
extremity  canst  thou  move  me  one  hair's-breadth  from  my 
testing-plaee,  suis^iinded  as  I  am  by  foes.     I  hold  thee  as 
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my  worst  and  most  deadly  enemy  —  avoid  thee,  ia  the 
name  of  God  ! '' 

Albert  Malvoisin,  alarmed  and  impatient  at  the  duta- 
tion  of  their  conference,  now  advanced  to  interrupt  it. 

"Hath  the  maidén  acknowledged  her  guilt?"  he  de- 
manded  of  Bois-Quilbert ;  '^  or  is  she  resolute  in  her  de- 
nial  ?  " 

"  She  is  indeed  resolute^^  said  Bois-Guilbert. 

"Then,"  said  Malvoisin,  "must  thou,  noble  brother^ 
resume.  thy  place  to  attend  the  issue.  The  shades  are 
changing  on  the  circle  of  the  diai.  Come,  brave  Bois- 
Guilbert,  come,  thou  hope  of  our  holy  Order,  and  soon 
to  be  its  head." 

As  he  spoke  in  this  soothing  tone,  he  laid  his  hand  on 
the  knight's  bridle,  as  if  to  lead  him  back  to  his  station. 

"  FalsQ  villáin !  what  meanest  thou  by  thy  hand  on  my 
rein  ?  "  said  Sir  Brian,  angrily.  And,  shaking  off  his  com- 
panion's  grasp,  he  rode  back  to  .the  upper  end  of  the  lists. 

"  There  is  yet  spirit  in  him,"  said  Malvoisin  apart  to 
Mont-Fitchet,  "  were  it  well  directed ;  but,  liké  the  Greek 
fire,  it  bums  whatever  approaches  it." 

Thie  judges  had  now  been  two  hours  in  the  lists,  await- 
ing  in  vain  the  appearance  of  a  champion. 

"  And  reason  good,"  said  Friar  Tuck,  "  seeing  she  is  a 
Jewess,  and  yet,  by  mine  Order,  it  is  hard  that  so  young 
and  beautiful  a  creature  should  perish  without  one  blow 
being  gtruck  in  her  behalf  !  Were  she  ten  times  a  witch, 
provided  she  were  but  the  least  bit  of  a  Christian,  my 
quarter-staff  should  ring  noon  on  the  steel  cap  of  yonder 
fierce  Templar,  ere  he  carried  the  matter  off  thus." 

It  was,  however,  the  generál  belief  that  no  one  could  or 
would  appear  for  a  Jewess,  accused  of  sorcery,  and  the 
knights,  instigated  by  Malvoisin,  whispered  to  each  other, 
that  it  was  time  to  declare  the  pledge  of  Bebecca  forfeited. 
At  this  instant  a  knight,  urging  his  horse  to  speed,  appeared 
on  th^  plain  advancing  towards  the  lists.  A  hundred 
voices  exclaimed,  "  A  champion  !  a  champion  ! "  And 
despite  th(?  prepos^essipns  and  prejudices  of  the  multitude, 
they  sbouted  unanimously  as  the  knight  rode  intő  the  tilt- 
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yard.  The  second  glancé,  however,  served  to  destroy  the 
hope  that  his  timely  arrival  had  excited.  HÍ8  horse, 
urged  for  many  miles  to  its  utmost  speed,  appeared  to  reel 
from  fatigue,  and  the  rider,  however  undauntedly  he  pre- 
sented  himself  in  the  lists,  either  from  weakness,  weari- 
ness,  or  both,  seemed  scarce  able  to  support  himself  in  the 
saddle. 

To  the  summons  of  the  herald,  who  demanded  his  ránk, 
his  name,  and  purpose,  the  stranger  knight  answered  readily 
and  boldly,  "  I  am  a  good  knight  and  noble,  come  hither 
to  sustain  with  lance  and  sword  the  just  and  lawful 
quarrel  of  this  damsel,  Rebecca,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York ; 
to  uphold  the  doom  pronounced  against  her  to  be  falsé  and 
truthless,  and  to  defy  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guiíbert,  as  a  traitor, 
murderer,  and  liar ;  as  I  will  prove  in  this  field  with  my 
body  against  his,  by  the  aid  of  God,  of  our  Lady,  and  of 
Monseigneur  Saint  (reorge,  the  good  knight." 

"The  stranger  must  fir&t  show,"  said  Malvoisin,  "that 
he  is  good  knight,  and  of  honorable  lineage.  The  Temple 
sendeth  not  forth  her  champions  against  nameless  men." 

"My  name,"  said  the  knight,  raising  his  helmet,  "is 
bétter  known,  my  lineage  more  pure,  Malvoisin,  than  thine 
own.     I  am  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe." 

"  I  will  not  fight  with  thee  at  present,"  said  the  Tem- 
plar,  in  a  changed  and  hoUow  voice.  "  Get  thy  wounds 
healed,  purvey  thee  a  better  horse,  and  it  may  be  I  will 
hold  it  worth  my  while  to  scourge  out  of  thee  this  boyish 
spirit  of  bravade." 

•-  "  Ha !  proud  Templar,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "  hast  thou  for- 
gottén that  twice  didst  thou  fali  before  this  lance  ?  Re- 
member  the  lists  at  Acre ;  remember  the  Passage  of  Arms 
at  Ashby ;  remember  thy  proud  vaunt  in  the  halls  of 
Eotherwood,  and  the  gage  of  your  gold  chain  against  my 
reliquary,  that  thou  wouldst  do  battle  with  Wilfred  of 
Ivanhoe,  and  recover  the  honor  thou  hadst  lost !  By  that 
reliquary,  and  the  holy  relic  it  contains,  I  will  proclaim 
thee,  Templar,  a  coward  in  every  court  in  Europe,  in  every 
Preceptory  of  thine  Order,  unless  thou  do  battle  without 
farther  delay." 
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Bois-Guilbert  turnéd  his  countenance  irresolutely  to- 
wards  Rebecca,  and  then  exclaimed,  looking  fiercely  at 
Ivanhoe,  "  Dog  of  a  Saxon !  take  thy  lance,  and  prepare 
for  the  death  thou  hast  drawn  upon  thee  !  " 

"  Does  the  Grand  Master  allow  me  the  combat  ?  "  said 
Ivanhoe. 

"  I  may  not  deny  what  thou  hast  challenged,"  said  the 
Grand  Master,  '^  provided  the  maidén  accepts  thee  as  her 
champion.  Yet  I  would  thou  wert  in  better  plight  to  do 
battle.  An  enemy  of  our  Order  hast  thou  ever  been,  yet 
would  I  have  thee  honorably  met  with." 

"  Thus  —  thus  I  am,  and  not  otherwise,"  said  Ivanhoe  ; 
"  it  is  the  judgment  of  God  —  to  his  keeping  I  commend 
myself.  Eebecca,"  said  he,  riding  up  to  the  fatál  chair, 
**  dóst  thou  accept  of  me  for  thy  champion  ?  '^ 

"I  do,''  she  said — "I  do,"  fluttered  by  an  emotion 
which  the  fear  of  death  had  been  unable  to  produce,  "  I 
do  accept  thee  as  the  champion  whom  Heaven  hath  sent 
me.  Yet,  no  —  no  —  thy  wounds  are  uncured.  Meet  not 
that  proud  man  —  why  shouldst  thou  perish  alsó  ?  " 

But  Ivanhoe  was  already  at  his  post,  and  had  closed  his 
visor,  and  assumed  his  lance.  Bois-Guilbert  did  the  same ; 
and  his  esquire  remarked,  as  he  clasped  his  visor,  that  his 
face,  which  had,  notwithstanding  the  variety  of  emotions 
'  by  which  he  had  been  agitated,  continued  during  the  whole 
morning  of  an  ashy  paleness,  was  now  become  suddenly 
very  much  flushed. 

The  herald,  then,  seeing  each  champion  in  his  place, 
uplifted  his  voice,  repeating  thrice  —  **  Faites  vos  devoirs 
preux  chevaliers  /  "  *  After  the  third  cry  he  withdrew  to 
one  side  of  the  lists,  and  again  proclaimed,  that  nőne,  on 
peril  of  instant  death,  should  dare,  by  word,  cry,  or  action, 
to  interfere  with  or  disturb  this  fair  field  of  combat.  The 
Grand  Master,  who  held  in  his  hand  the  gage  of  battle, 
Rcbecca's  glove,  now  threw  it  intő  the  lists,  and  pro- 
nounced  the  fatál  signal  words,  Laissez  aller, 

The  trumpets  sounded,  and  the  knights  charged  each 
other  in  fuU  career.  The  wearied  horse  of  Ivanhoe,  and 
1  Do  your  dutv,  brave  knights. 
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its  no  less  exhausted  rider,  went  down,  as  all  had  expected, 
beíore  the  well-^imed  lance  and  vigorous  steed  o£  tb^, 
Templar.  This  issue  of  the  combat  all  had  foreseen ;  but^ 
although  the  spear  oí  Ivanhoe  did  but^  in  comparison, 
touch  the  shield  of  Boia-Guilbert,  that  champion,  to  the 
astonishment  of  all  who  beheld  it,  reeled  in  his  saddle^ 
lost  his  stirrups,  and  feli  in  the  lists. 

Ivanhoe,  extricating  himself  from  his  fallen  horse,  was 
soon  on  foot,  hastening  to  mend  his  fortune  with  his 
sword;  but  his  antagoniat  aros^  not.  Wilfred,  piacing 
his  foot  on  his  breast,  and  the  swoid's  point  to  his  throatj 
commanded  him  to  yield  him,  or  die  on  the  spot.  Bois- 
Guilbert  returned  no  answec 

'^  Slay  him  not,  Sir  Knight/^  cried  the  Grand  Master, 
'<  unshriven  and  unabsolved.  Kill  not  body  and  sóul  l 
We  allow  him  vanquished." 

He  descended  intő  the  lists,  and  commanded  them  to 
unhelm  the  conquered  champion.  His  eyes  were  closed, 
—  the  dark  red  flush  was  still  on  his  brow.  As  they 
looked  on  him  in  astonishment,  the  eyes  opened  —  buti 
they  were  fixed  and  glazed.  The  flush  passed  from  his 
brow,  and  gave  way  to  the  pallid  hue  of  death.  Uur 
scathed  by  the  lance  of  his  enemy,  he  had  died  a  victim 
to  the  violence  of  his  own  contending  passions. 

"  This  is  indeed  the  judgment  of  God,"  said  the  Grand 
Mastec,  looking  upwards.     "  Fiat  voluntaa  tua  /  "  ^ 
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80  !  now  tls  ended,  üke  an  old  wlíe*8  stoiy. 

When  the  first  moments  of  surprise  vére  over,  Wil- 
fred  of  Ivanhoe  demanded  of  the  Grand  Master,  as  judge 
of  the  fíeld,  if  he  had  manfully  and  rightfully  don^  his 
duty  in  the  combat  ? 

^'  Manfully  and  rightfully  hath  it  bjsen  4pne,"  s^id  th% 

1  Thy  will  be  dqne  l 
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Grand  Master ;  "  I  pronounce  the  maidén  free  and  guiltr 
less.  The  arms  and  the  body  of  the  deceased  knight.  ar^ 
at  the  will  of  the  victor," 

"  I  will  not  despoil  him  of  his  weapons,"  said  the 
Knight  of  Ivanhoe,  "  nor  condemn  his  corpse  to  shame. 
He  hath  fought  for  Christendom  —  God's  arm,  no  humán 
bánd,  hath  this  day  struck  him  down.  But  let  his  o.bse* 
quies  be  priváté,  as  becomes  those  of  a  man  who  died  in 
an  Tinjust  quarrel.     And  for  the  maidén  "  — 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  clattering  of  horses'  feet, 
advancing  in  such  numbers,  and  so  rapidly,  as  to  shake 
the  ground  before  them  ;  and  the  Black  Knight  galloped 
intő  the  lists.  He  was  f oUowed  by  a  numerous  bánd  oí 
men-at-arms,  and  several  knights  in  complete  armor. 

*'  I  am  too  laté,"  he  said,  looking  around  him.  <^  I  had 
doomed  Boia-Guilbert  for  mine  own  property.  Ivanhoe, 
was  this  well,  to  take  on  thee  such  a  ventuie,  and  thou 
9carce  able  to  keep  thy  saddle  ?  '? 

"  Heaven,  my  Liege,"  answered  Ivanhoe,  "  hath  taken 
tbis  proud  man  for  its  victim.  He  was  not  to  be  hon? 
ored  in  dying  as  your  will  had  designed." 

^*Peace  be  with  him,"  said  Eichard,  looking  stead« 
fastly  on  the  corpse,  "  if  it  may  be  so  —  he  was  a  gallant. 
knight,  and  has  died  in  his  steel  hamess  fuU  knightly. 
But  we  must  waste  no  time.     Bohun,  do  thine  office  !  " 

A  knight  stepped  forward  from  the  king's  attendants, 
and,  laying  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  Albert  de  MaU 
voisin,  said,  "  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason." 

The  Grand  Master  had  hitherto  stood  astonisbed  at  tb^ 
appearance  of  so  many  warriors.     He  now  spoke. 

"  Who  dares  to  arrest  a  knight  of  the  Temple  of  Zion, 
within  the  girth  of  his  own  Preceptory,  and  in  the  pres- 
ence  of  the  Grand  Master?  and  by  whose  authority  is 
this  bold  outrage  offered  ?  " 

"  I  make  the  arrest,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  I,  Henry 
Bohun,  Earl  of  Essex,  Lord  High  Constable  of  Eng- 
land." 

"  And  he  arrests  Malvoisin,"  said  the  King,  raising 
his   visor,   "by  the  order  af  Eichard  Plantagenet,   here 
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present.  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  it  is  well  for  thee  thou 
artborn  no  subject  oí  mine.  But  for  thee,  Malvoisin, 
thou  diest  with  thy  brother  Philip,  ere  the  world  be  a 
week  older." 

"  I  will  resist  thy  doom,"  said  the  Grand  Master. 

"  Proud  Templar,''  said  the  King,  "  thou  canst  not  — 
look  up,  and  behold  the  Eoyal  Standard  oí  England  floats 
over  thy  towers  instead  of  thy  Temple  banner  !  Be  wise, 
Beaumanoir,  and  make  no  bootless  opposition.  Thy  hand 
is  in  the  lion's  mouth." 

"  I  will  appeal  to  Romé  against  thee,"  said  the  Grand 
Master,  ''for  usurpation  on  the  immunities  and  privileges 
of  our  Order." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  the  King ;  "  but  for  thine  own  sake 
tax  me  not  with  usurpation  now.  Dissolve  thy  chapter, 
and  depart  with  thy  followers  to  thy  next  Preceptory  (if 
thou  canst  fínd  one),  which  has  not  been  made  the  scene 
of  treasonable  conspiracy  against  the  King  of  England. 
Or,  if  thou  wilt,  remain  to  share  our  hospitality,  and 
behold  our  justice." 

"To  be  a  guest  in  the  house  where  I  should  com- 
mand?"  said  the  Templar;  "never!  Chaplains,  raise  the 
Psalm  Quare  fremuerunt  Gentes  ?  ^  Knights,  squires, 
and  followers  of  the  Holy  Temple,  prepare  to  follow  the- 
banner  of  Beau-seant  /  " 

.  The  Grand  Master  spoke  with  a  dignity  which  con- 
fronted  evén  that  of  England's  king  himself,  and  inspired 
courage  intő  his  surprised  and  dismayed  followers.  They 
gathered  around  him  liké  the  sheep  around  the  watch- 
dog,  when  they  hear  the  baying  of  the  wolf.  But  they 
evinced  not  the  timidity  of  the  scared  flock.  There  were 
dark  brows  of  defiance,  and  looks  which  menaced  the  hos- 
tility  they  dared  not  to  proffer  in  words.  They  drew 
together  in  a  dark  line  of  spears,  from  which  the  white 
cloaks  of  the  knights  were  visible  among  the  dusky  gar- 
ments  of  their  retainers,  liké  the  lighter-colored  edges 
of  a  sable  cloud.  The  multitude,  who  had  raised  a  clam- 
orous  shout  of  reprobation,  paused  and  gazed  in  silence 
^  Wherefore  do  the  heathenjrage  ? 
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on  the  formidable  and  experienced  body  to  which  they 
had  unwarily  bade  defíance,  and  shrunk  back  írom  their 
front, 

The  Earl  oí  Essex,  when  he  beheld  them  pause  in 
their  assembled  force,  dashed  the  rowels  intő  his  charger'a 
sides,  and  galloped  backwards  and  íorwards  to  array  his 
followers,  in  opposition  to  a  bánd  so  formidable.  Kichard 
alone,  as  if  he  loved  the  danger  his  presence  had  pro- 
voked,  rode  slowly  along  the  front  of  the  Templars, 
calling  aloud,  "  What,  sirs !  Among  so  many  gallant 
knights,  will  nőne  dare  splinter  a  spear  with  Richárd  ? 
Sirs  of  the  Teniple  I  your  ladies  are  but  sunburned,  if 
they  are  not  worth  the  shiver  of  a  broken  lance !  " 

"  The  brethren  of  the  Temple,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
riding  forward  in  advance  of  their  body,  "fight  not  on 
such  idle  and  profáné  quarrel,  and  not  with  thee,  Rich- 
árd of  England,  shall  a  Templar  cross  lance  in  my  pres- 
ence. The  Popé  and  Princes  of  Europe  shall  judge  our 
quarrel,  and  whether  a  Christian  Prince  has  done  well 
in  bucklering  the  cause  which  thou  hast  to-day  adopted, 
If  unassailed,  we  depart  assailing  no  one.  To  thine  honor 
we  refer  the  armor  and  household  goods  of  the  Order 
which  we  leave  behind  us,  and  on  thy  conscience  we  lay 
.  the  scandal  and  offence  thou  hast  this  day  given  to  Chris- 
tendom." 

With  these  words,  and  without  waiting  a  reply,  the 
Grand  Master  gave  the  signal  of  departure.  Their  trum- 
pets  sounded  a  wild  march  of  an  Orientál  character,  which 
förmed  the  usual  signal  for  the  Templars  to  advance. 
They  changed  their  array  from  a  line  to  a  column  of 
march,  and  moved  off  as  slowly  as  their  horses  could 
step,  as  if  to  show  it  was  only  the  will  of  their  Grand 
Master,  and  no  fear  of  the  opposing  and  superior  force, 
which  compelled  them  to  withdraw. 

"  By  the  splendor  of  Our  Lady's  brow ! "  said  King 
Richárd,  "  it  is  pity  of  their  lives  that  these  Templars  are 
not  so  trusty  as  they  are  disciplined  and  valiant." 

The  multitude,  liké  a  timid  cur  which  waits  to  bark 
till  the  object  of  its  challenge  has  turnéd  his  back,  raised 
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a  íeeble  shout  as  the  rear  oí  the  squadion  left  the 
grouD(L 

Duríng  the  tumult  wbich  attended  the  retreat  o£  the~ 
TemplarS;  Bebecca  saw  and  heard  nothing.  She  was 
locked  in  the  arms  of  her  aged  father,  giddy,  and  almost 
qenselesSy  with  the  rapid  change  of  circumstances  around 
her.  But  one  word  írom  Isaac  at  length  recalled  her 
ficattered  feelings. 

"  Let  US  go,"  he  said,  "  my  dear  daughter,  íny  recovered 
treasure,  let  us  go  to  throw  ourselves  at  the  feet  of  the 
good  youth." 

"  Not  80,"  said  Eebecca.  "  Oh,  no — no — no — I  must 
not  at  this  moment  dare  to  speak  to  him.  Alas !  I  should 
Eiay  more  than —  No,  my  father,  let  us  instantly  leave 
Ij^is  evil  place." 

''But,  my  daughter,"  said  Isaac,  ''to  leave  him  who 
hath  come  forth  üke  a  strong  man  with  his  spear  and 
shield,  holding  his  life  as  nothing,  so  he  might  redeem 
ihy  captivity ;  and  thou,  too,  the  daughter  of  a  people 
istrángé  unto  him  and  his — this  is  service  to  be  thankfully 
acknowledged." 

"  It  is  —  it  is  —  most  thankfully  —  most  devoutly 
acknowledged,"  said  Bebecca ;  "  it  shall  be  still  more  so 
•r—but  not  now — for  the  sake  of  thy  belő  ved  Bachael, 
father,  grant  my  request  —  not  now  ! " 

"  Nay,  but,"  said  Isaac,  insisting,  "  they  will  deem  us 
more  thankless  than  mere  dogs !  " 

"  But  thou  seest,  my  dear  father,  that  King  Bichard  is 
ijk  presence,  and  that "  — 

"  True,  my  best  —  my  wisest  Bebecca  !  Let  us  hence 
—  let  US  hence  !  Money  he  will  lack,  for.  he  has  just 
returned  from  Palestine,  and,  as  they  say,  from  prison  — 
and  pretext  for  exacting  it,  should  he  need  any,  may  rise 
out  of  my  simple  traőic  with  his  brother  John.  Away, 
away,  let  us  hence  I  " 

And  hurrying  his  daughter  in  his  tum,  he  conducted 
her  from  the  lists,  and  by  means  of  conveyance  which  ha 
had  provided,  transported  her  safely  to  the  housa  of  Babbi 
Nathan. 
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The  Jewess,  whose  fortunes  had  förmed  the  principal 
interest  oí  the  day,  having  now  retired  unobserved^  the, 
attention  of  the  populace  was  transferred  to  the  Black 
Knight.  They  now  fiUed  the  air  with  "Long  life  tO) 
Kichard  with  the  Lion's  Heart,  and  down  with  t}ie  usurp«, 
ing  Templars ! " 

"  Notwithstanding  all  this  lip-loyalty,"  said  Ivanhpe  to, 
the  Earl  of  Essex,  '*  it  was  well  the  King  took  the  precau- 
tion  to  bring  thee  with  him,  noble  Earl,  ajid  so  many  of 
thy  trusty  foUowers." 

The  Earl  smiled  and  shook  his  head. 

"  Gallant  Ivanhoe,"  said  Essex,  "  dóst  thou  knpw  our 
Master  so  well,  and  yet  suspect  him  of  taking  so  wis^  a 
precaution  ?  I  was  drawing  towards  York,  having  heard 
that  Prince  John  was  making  head  there,  when  I  met 
King  Eichard,  liké  a  true  knight-errant,  galloping  hither 
to  achieve  in  his  own  person  this  adveuture  of  th^  Tem-, 
plar  and  the  Jewess,  with  his  own  single  arm.  I  accom^ 
^anied  him  with  my  bánd,  almost  maugre  his  consent.'' 

"  And  what  news  from  York,  brave  Earl  ?  "  said  Ivan- 
boe ;  "  will  the  rebels  bide  us  there  ?  " 

"  No  more  than  December's  snow  will  bide  July's  sun,'^ 
said  the  Earl ;  "  they  are  dispersing ;  and  who  should  come, 
posting  to  bring  us  the  news,  but  John  himself !  " 

"  The  traitor  I  the  ungrateful  insolent  traitor ! "  said 
Ivanhoe;  "did  not  Richárd  order  him  intő  confinement?" 

"  Oh !  he  received  him,"  answered  the  Earl,  "  as  if  they 
had  met  af ter  a  hunting  party ;  and,  pointing  to  me  anc^ 
our  men-at-arms,  said,  *  Thou  seest,  brother,  I  have  somé, 
angry  men  with  me  —  thou  wert  best  go  to  our  mother, 
carry  her  my  duteous  affection,  and  abide  with  her  until, 
men's  minds  are  pacified.'  " 

"And  this  was  all  he  said  ?  "  inquired  Ivanhoe ;  "  would 
not  any  one  say  that  this  Prince  invites  men  to  treason  by 
his  clemency  ?  " 

"  Just,"  replied  the  Earl,  "  as  the  man  may  be  said  to 
invite  death,  who  undertakes  to  fight  a  combat,  having  Bk 
dangerous  wound  unhealed." 

*'I  forgive  thee  the  jest,  Lord  Earl,"   s^id  lYai\hoe.j^ 


512  IVANHOE. 

"but  remember,  I  hazarded  but  my  own  life — Richárd, 
the  welfare  oí  his  kingdom.'' 

"  Those,"  replied  Essex,  "  who  are  specially  careless  of 
their  own  welfare,  are  seldom  remarkably  attentive  to  that 
of  others.  But  let  us  haste  to  the  castle,  for  Bichard 
meditates  punishing  somé  of  the  subordinate  members  of 
the  conspiracy,  though  he  has  pardoned  their  principal." 

From  the  judicial  investigations  which  foUowed  on  this 
occasion,  and  which  are  given  at  length  in  the  Wardour 
Manuscript,  it  appears  that  Maurice  de  Bracy  escaped  be- 
yond  seas,  and  went  intő  the  service  of  Philip  of  Francé  ; 
while  Philip  de  Malvoisin,  and  his  brother  Albert,  the 
Preceptor  of  Templestowe,  were  executed,  although  Wal- 
demar  Fitzurse,  the  sóul  of  the  conspiracy,  escaped  with 
banishment;  and  Prince  John,  for  whose  behoof  it  was 
undertaken,  was  not  evén  censured  by  his  good-natured 
brother.  Ko  one,  however,  pitied  the  fate .  of  the  two 
Malvoisins,  who  only  suffered  the  death  which  they  had 
both  well  deserved,  by  many  acts  of  falsehood,  cruelty, 
and  oppression. 

Briefly,  after  the  judicial  combat,  Cedric  the  Saxon  was 
summoned  to  the  court  of  Richárd,  which,  for  the  purpose 
of  quieting  the  counties  that  had  been  disturbed  by  the 
ambition  of  his  brother,  was  then  held  at  York.  Cedric 
tushed  and  pshawed  more  than  once  at  the  message  —  but 
he  refused  not  obedience.  In  fact,  the  return  of  Richárd 
had  quenched  every  hope  that  he  had  entertained  of  re- 
storing  a  Saxon  dynasty  in  England ;  for,  whatever  head 
the  Saxons  might  have  made  in  the  event  of  a  civil  war, 
it  was  plain  that  nothing  could  be  done  under  the  undis- 
puted  dominion  of  Richárd,  popular  as  he  was  by  his 
personal  good  qualities  and  military  fame,  although  his 
administration  was  wilfuUy  careless,  now  too  indulgent, 
and  now  allied  to  despotism. 

But,  moreover,  it  could  not  escape  evén  Cedric's  reluc- 
tant  observation,  that  his  project  for  an  absolute  unión 
among  the  Saxons,  by  the  marriage  of  Rowena  and  Athel- 
stane,  was  now  completely  at  an  end,  by  the  mutual  dissent 
of  both  parties  concerned.     This  was,  indeed,  an  event 


IVANHOE.  513 

wbich,  in  his  ardor  for  the  Saxon  cause,  he  could  not  have 
anticipated ;  and  evén  when  the  disinclination  of  both  was 
broadly  and  plainly  manifested^  he  could  scarce  bring  him- 
self  to  believe  that  two  Saxons  of  royal  descent  should 
Bcruple,  on  personal  grounds^  at  an  alliance  so  necessary 
for  the  public  weal  of  the  nation.  But  it  was  not  the  less 
certain :  E*owena  had  always  expressed  her  repugnance  to 
Athelstane,  and  now  Athelstane  was  no  less  plain  and  pos- 
itive  in  proclaiming  his  resolution  never  to  pursue  his 
addresses  to  the  Lady  Eowena.  Evén  the  natural  obstinacy 
of  Cedric  sunk  beneath  these  obstacles^  where  he^  remain- 
ing  on  the  point  of  junction,  had  the  task  of  dragging  a  re- 
luctant  pair  up  to  it,  one  with  each  hand.  He  made,  how- 
ever,  a  last  vigorous  attack  on  Athelstane,  and  he  found 
that  resuscitated  sprout  of  Saxon  royaity  engaged,  liké  coun- 
try  squires  of  our  own  day,  in  a  furious  war  with  the  clergy. 
It  seems  that,  after  all  his  deadly  menaces  against  the 
Abbot  of  Saint  Edmund's,  Athelstane's  spirit  of  revenge, 
what  between  the  natural  indolent  kindness  of  his  own 
disposition,  what  through  the  prayers  of  his  mother,  Edith, 
attached,  liké  most  ladies  (of  the  period),  to  the  clericaí 
order,  had  terminated  in  his  keeping  the  Abbot  and  his 
monks  in  the  dungeons  of  Coningsburgh  for  three  days 
on  a  meagre  diet.  For  this  atrocity  the  Abbot  nienaced 
him  with  excommunication,  and  made  out  a  dreadful  list 
of  complaints  in  the  bowels  and  stomach,  suffered  by 
himself  and  his  monks,  in  consequence  of  the  tyrannical 
and  unjust  imprisonment  they  had  sustained.  With  this 
controversy,  and  with  the  means  he  had  adopted  to  coun- 
teract  this  clericaí  prosecution,  Cedric  found  the  mind  of 
his  friend  Athelstane  so  fuUy  occupied,  that  it  had  no 
room  for  another  idea.  And  when  Eowena's  name  was 
mentioned,  the  noble  Athelstane  prayed  leave  to  quaff  a 
fuU  goblet  to  her  health,  and  that  she  might  soon  be  the 
bride  of  his  kinsman  Wilfred.  It  was  a  desperate  case, 
therefore.  There  was  obviously  no  more  to  be  made  of 
Athelstane ;  or,  as  Wamba  expressed  it,  in  a  phrase  which 
has  descended  from  Saxon  times  to  ours,  he  was  a  cock 
that  would  not  fight. 
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Tfié^  i^máihed  betwixt  Cedríc  ftnd  tíie  detefiniUflitiJtSi 
wliich  the  lovers  desired  to  come  to,  only  two  obetacIeB,  — 
his  own  obstinacy,  and  his  dislike  of  the  Norman  dynasty. 
The  former  feeling  gradually  gave  way  before  the  endear- 
ments  oí  his  ward,  and  the  pride  which  he  could  not  help 
nourishing  in  the  íame  of  his  son.  Besides,  he  was  not 
insensible  to  the  honor  of  allying  his  own  line  to  that  of 
Alfréd,  when  the  superior  claims  of  the  desoendant  of 
Edward  the  Confessor  were  abandoned  íorever.  Cedric^s 
aversion  to  the  Norman  race  of  kings  was  alsó  much  un- 
dermined,  —  first,  by  consideration  of  the  impossibility  df 
ridding  England  of  the  new  dynasty,  a  feeling  which 
goes  far  to  create  loyalty  in  the  subject  to  the  king  de 
facto ;  and  secondly,  by  the  personal  attention  of  King 
Richárd,  who  delighted  in  the  blunt  humor  of  Cedric, 
and,  to  use  the  language  of  the  Wardour  Manuscript,  so 
dealt  with  the  noble  Saxon,  that,  ere  he  had  been  a  guest 
at  oourt  for  seven  days,  he  had  given  his  consent  to  the 
marriage  of  his  ward  Rowena  and  his  sön  Wilfred  of 
lyanhoe. 

The  nuptials  of  our  hero,  thus  formally  approved  by 
his  father,  were  celebrated  in  the  most  august  of  temples, 
the  noble  Minster  of  York.  The  King  himself  attended, 
and  from  the  countenance  which  he  afforded  on  this  and 
other  occasions  to  the  distressed  and  hitherto  degraded 
Saxons,  gave  them  a  safer  and  more  certain  prospect  of 
attaining  their  just  rights,^  than  they  could  reasonably  hope 
from  the  precarious  chance  of  a  civil  war.  The  Church 
gave  her  fuU  solemnities,  graced  with  all  the  splendor 
which  she  of  Komé  knows  how  to  apply  with  such  bril- 
liant  effect. 

Gurth,  gallantly  apparelled,  attended  as  esquire  upön 
his  young  master  whom  he  had  served  so  faithfully,  and 
the  magnanimous  Wamba,  decorated  with  a  new  cap  and 
a  most  gorgeous  set  of  silver  bells.  Sharers  of  Wilfred's 
dangers  and  adversity,  they  remained,  as  they  had  a  right 
to  expect,  the  pártakers  of  his  more  prosperous  career. 

Büt  besides  this  domestic  retinue,  these  distinguished 
nuptials  were   celebrated  by  the  attendance  of  the  high- 
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t$dfn  NbrüíanB,  as  \rell  as  Saxons,  jöiried  \rith  tRe  univer- 
8&1  jubiléé  of  the  lower  orders,  that  marked  the  marria^ 
of  two  individuals  as  a  pledge  of  the  future  peace  and 
liarmony  betwixt  two  races,  which,  since  that  period,  hav« 
been  so  completely  mingled,  that  the  distinction  has  be- 
come  wholly  invisible.  Cedric  lived  to  see  this  unión 
approximate  towards  its  completion ;  f or  as  the  two  nations 
mixed  in  society  and  förmed  intermarriages  with  each 
other,  the  Koriiians  abated  their  scom,  and  the  Saxons 
were  refined  frotn  their  rusticity.  But  it  was  not  until 
the  reign  of  Edward  the  Third  that  the  mixed  knguage, 
now  termed  English,  was  spoken  at  the  court  of  London, 
áfid  thát  the  hostile  distinction  of  Kormán  and  Sáxon 
seems  entirely  to  have  disappeared. 

It  was  upon  the  second  morning  after  this  happy  bridal, 
that  the  Lady  Eowena  was  made  acquainted  by  hér 
handmaid,  Elgitha,  that  a  damsel  desired  admission  to  her 
presence,  and  solicited  that  their  parley  might  be  withoűt 
^itness.  Eowena  wondered,  hesitated,  became  curious, 
and  ended  by  commanding  the  damsel  to  be  admitted,  and 
her  attendants  to  withdraw. 

Slte  entered  —  a  noble  and  commanding  figure,  the 
'  long  white  veil  in  which  she  was  shrouded  overshadowing 
rather  than  concealing  the  elegance  and  majesty  of  hér 
shape.  Her  demeanor  was  that  of  respect,  unmingled 
by  the  least  shade  either  of  fear  or  of  a  wish  to  propitiate 
favor.  Eowena  was  ever  ready  to  acknowledge  tlíe 
claims,  and  attend  to  the  feelings  of  others.  She  arose, 
•  and  would  have  conducted  her  lovely  visitor  to  a  seat ; 
but  the  stranger  looked  at  Elgitha,  and  again  intimated  -a 
wish  to  discourse  with  the  Lady  Eowena  alone.  Elgitha 
had  no  sooner  retired  with  űnwilling  steps,  than,  to  the 
'  surprise  of  the  Lady  of  Ivanhee,  her  fair  visitant  kneeled 
on  one  knee,  pressed  her  hands  to  her  foreheád,  aiíd 
bending  hér  head  to  the  ground,  in  spite  of  Eowéna's 
resistance,  kissed  the  embroidered  hem  of  her  tunic. 

"  What  means  this,  lady  ?  "  said  the  surprised  bride ; 
"  or  why  do  you  offer  me  a  deference  so  unusual  ?  " 

^'Becaufie   to  you,  Lady  of   Ivanhoe,"   said  Eebeccsy 
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xising  up  and  resuming  tbe  usual  quiet  dignity  of  her  man- 
ner,  "  I  may  lawfuUy,  and  without  rebuke,  pay  the  debt 
of  gratitude  wbicb  I  owe  to  Wilf red  of  Ivanboe.  I  am  — 
forgive  the  boldness  wbicb  bas  oifered  to  you  tbe  bomage 
of  my  country  —  I  am  tbe  unbappy  Jewess  for  wbom  your 
busband  bazarded  bis  life  against  sucb  fearful  odds  in  tbe 
tilt-yard  of  Templestowe." 

"  Damsel,"  said  Rowena,  "  Wilfred  of  Ivanboe  on  tbat 
day  rendered  back  but  in  sligbt  measure  your  unceasing 
cbarity  towards  bim  in  bis  wounds  and  misfortunes. 
Speak,  is  tbere  augbt  remains  in  wbicb  be  or  I  can  sérve 
tbee  ?  " 

"Notbing,"  said  Eebecca,  calmly,  "unless  you  will 
transmit  to  bim  my  grateful  farewell." 

"You  leave  England,  tben,"  said  Rowena,  scarcely 
recovering  tbe  surprise  of  tbis  extraordinary  visit. 

"  I  leave  it,  lady,  ere  tbis  moon  again  cbanges.  My 
íatber  batb  a  brotber  bigb  in  favor  witb  Mobammed 
Boabdil,  King  of  Grenada.  Tbitber  we  go,  secure  of  peace 
and  protection,  for  tbe  payment  of  sucb  ransom  as  tbe 
Moslem  exact  from  our  people/' 

"  And  are  you  not  tben  as  well  protected  in  England  ?  " 
said  Rowena.  "  My  busband  bas  favor  witb  tbe  King ; 
tbe  King  bimself  is  just  and  generous." 

"  Lady,"  said  Rebecca,  "  I  doubt  it  not ;  but  tbe  people 
of  England  are  a  iierce  race,  quarrelling  ever  witb  tbeir 
neigbbors  or  among  tbemselves,  and  ready  to  plunge 
tbe  sword  intő  tbe  bowels  of  eacb  otber.  Sucb  is  no 
safe  abode  for  tbe  cbildren  of  my  people.  Epbraim  is  a 
beartless  dove,  Issacbar  an  over-labored  drudge,  wbicb 
stoops  between  two  burdens.  Not  in  a  land  of  war  and 
blood,  surrounded  by  bostile  neigbbors,  and  distracted 
by  internál  factions,  can  Israel  bope  to  rest  during  bér 
wanderings." 

"  But  you,  maidén,'^  said  Rowena  —  "  you  surely  can 
bave  notbing  to  fear.  Sbe  wbo  nursed  tbe  sick-bed  of 
Ivanboe,"  sbe  continued,  rising  witb  entbusiasm  —  "  sbe 
can  bave  notbing  to  fear  in  England,  w^bere  Saxon  and 
Norman  will  contend  wbo  sball  most  do  ber  bonor." 
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"Thy  speech  is  fair,  lady,"  said  Eebecca,  "and  thy 
purpose  f airer ;  but  it  may  not  be  —  there  is  a  gulf  betwixt 
US.  Our  breeding,  our  faith,  alike  forbid  either  to  pass 
over  it  Farewell  —  yet,  ere  I  go,  indulge  me  one  request. 
The  bridal-veil  hangs  over  thy  f ace  ;  deign  to  raise  it,  and 
let  me  see  the  features  of  which  fame  spealgs  so  highly«" 

"They  are  scarce  worthy  of  being  looked  upon,"  said 
Bowena;  "but,  expecting  the  same  írom  my  visitant,  I 
remove  the  veil."  She  took  it  off  accordingly ;  and, 
partly  írom  the  consciousness  of  beauty,  and  partly  from 
bashfulness,  she  blushed  so  intensely  that  cheek,  brow, 
neck,  and  bosom  were  suffused  with  crimson.  Kebecca 
blushed  alsó,  but  it  was  a  momentary  feeling ;  and,  mas- 
tered  by  higher  emotions,  passed  slowly  from  her  features 
liké  the  crimson  cloud,  which  changes  color  when  the  sun 
sinks  beneath  the  horizon. 

"  Lady,"  she  said,  "  the  countenance  you  have  deigned 
to  show  me  will  long  dwell  in  my  remembrance.  There 
reigns  in  it  gentleness  and  goodness ;  and  if  a  tinge  of  the 
world's  pride  or  vanities  may  mix  with  an  expression  so 
lovely,  how  should  we  chide  that  which  is  of  earth  for 
bearing  somé  color  of  its  originál  ?  Long,  long  will  I 
remember  your  features,  and  bless  God  that  I  leave  my 
noble  deliverer  united  with  "  — 

She  stopped  short  —  her  eyes  fílled  with  tears.  She 
hastily  wiped  them,  and  answered  to  the  anxious  inquiries 
of  Eowena  —  "I  am  well,  lady  —  well.  But  my  heart 
swells  when  I  think  of  Torquilstone  and  the  lists  of  Tem- 
plestowe.  Farewell.  One,  the  most  trifling  part  of  my 
duty,  remains  undischarged.  Accept  this  casket  —  startle 
not  at  its  contents." 

Kowena  opened  the  small  silver-chased  casket,  and 
perceived  a  carcanet,  or  necklace,  with  ear-jewels  of  diá- 
monds,  which  were  obviously  of  immense  value. 

"  It  is  impossible,"  she  said,  tendering  back  the  casket. 
"  I  dare  not  accept  a  gift  of  such  consequence." 

"  Yet  keep  it,  lady,"  retumed  Eebecca.  "  You  have 
power,  ránk,  command,  influence ;  we  have  wealth,  the 
source  both  of  our  strength  and  weakness;  the  value  of 
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these  toys,  ten  times  multiplied,  would  not  influence  hali 
80  much  as  your  slightest  wish.  To  you,  therefore,  the 
gif t  is  oí  little  value  —  and  to  me,  what  I  part  with  is  of 
much  less.  Let  me  not  think  you  deem  so  wretchedly  ill 
of  my  nation  as  your  commons  believe.  Think  ye  that  I 
prize  these  sparkling  fragments  of  stone  above  my  liberty  ? 
or  that  my  father  values  them  in  comparison  to  the  honor 
of  his  only  child  ?  Accept  them,  lady  —  to  me  they  are 
valueless.     I  will  never  wear  jewels  more.'' 

'^  You  are  then  unhappy ! "  said  Bowena,  struck  with 
the  manner  in  which  Kebecca  uttered  the  last  words. 
'^  Oh,  remain  with  us.  The  counsel  of  holy  men  will  wean 
you  from  your  erring  law,  and  I  will  be  a  sister  to  you." 

"  No,  lady,"  answered  Kebecca,  the  same  calm  melan- 
choly  reigning  in  her  soft  voice  and  beautiful  features  — 
'^  that  may  not  be.  I  may  not  change  the  faith  of  my  fa- 
tbers  liké  a  garment  unsuited  to  the  climate  in  which  I 
seek  to  dwell,  and  unhappy,  lady,  I  will  not  be.  He,  to 
whom  I  dedicate  my  future  life,  will  be  my  comforter,  if 
I  do  His  wül." 

"  Have  you  then  convents,  to  one  of  which  you  mean 
to  rétire  ?  "  asked  Kowena. 

"  No,  lady,"  said  the  Jewess  ;  "  but  among  our  people, 
since  the  time  of  Ábrahám  downwards,  have  been  women 
who  have  devoted  their  thoughts  to  Heaven,  and  their 
actions  to  works  of  kindness  to  men,  tending  the  sick, 
feeding  the  hungry,  and  relieving  the  distressed.  Among 
these  will  Bebecca  be  numbered.  Say  this  to  thy  lord, 
shouíd  he  chance  to  inquire  after  the  fate  of  her  whose 
life  he  saved." 

There  was  an  involuntary  tremor  on  Eebecca's  voice, 
and  a  tendemess  of  accent,  which  perhaps  betrayed  more 
than  she  would  willingly  have  expressed.  She  hastened 
to  bid  Kowena  adieu. 

"  Farewell,"  she  said,  "  may  He  who  made  both  Jew 
and  Christian  shower  down  on  you  his  choicest  blessings ! 
The  bark  that  wafts  us  hence  will  be  under  weigh  ere  we 
can  reach  the  port." 

She  glided  from  the  apartment,  leaving  Kowena  sur- 
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prised  as  if  a  vision  had  passed  before  her.  The  fair 
Saxon  related  the  singular  conference  to  her  husband,  on 
whose  mind  it  made  a  deep  impression.  He  lived  long 
and  happily  with  Kowena,  for  they  were  attached  to  each 
other  by  the  bonds  of  early  affection,  and  they  loved  each 
other  the  more,  írom  the  recollection  oí  the  obstacles 
which  had  impeded  their  unión.  Yet  it  would  be  inquir- 
ing  too  curiously  to  ask  whether  the  recollection  of  Re- 
becca's  beauty  and  magnaniraity  did  not  recur  to  his  mind 
more  f requently  than  the  fair  descendant  of  Alfréd  might 
altogether  have  approved. 

Ivanhoe  distinguished  himself  in  the  service  of  Eichard, 
and  was  graced  with  farther  marks  of  the  royal  favor.  He 
might  have  risen  still  higher,  but  for  the  premature  death 
of  the  heroic  Coeur-de-Lion,  before  the  Castle  of  Chaluz,* 
near  Limoges.  With  the  life  of  a  generous,  but  rash  and 
romantic  monarch,  perished  all  the  projects  which  his  am- 
bition  and  his  generosity  had  förmed ;  to  whom  may  be 
applied,  with  a  slight  alteration,  the  lines  composed  by  Dr. 
Johnson  for  Charles  of  Sweden  — 

His  fate  was  destined  to  a  foreign  strand, 
A  petty  fortress  and  an  **humble  "  hand; 
He  left  the  name  at  which  the  world  grew  pale, 
To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale. 

1  King  Richárd,  while  besieging  this  castle,  of  one  of  his  French  baront, 
was  struck  by  an  arrow  in  the  shoulder,  which  caoaed  hia  death,  Aprii  8, 
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J  The  Biverside  Manuál  for  Teachers.  Snggestíons  and  IUüs- 
trative  Lessons  leading  up  to  Priniary  Reading.    By  I.  F.  Hall. 

K  The  Biverside  Primer  and  Beader.  (Special  Number.)  Paper 
covers,  with  cloth  back,  25  cents  ;  in  strong  linen  binding,  30  cents. 

L  The  Biverside  Song  Book.  120  Classic  American  Poems  set  to 
Standard  Music.    (Special  Number ^  30  cents ;  boards,  40  cents.) 

M  Iiowell's  Fable  for  Critios.    (Double  Number,  30  cents,) 

N  Seleotions  from  the  Writings  of  Sleven  Amerioan  Authom. 

JP  The  Hiawatha  Primer.  (Special  Number.)  Based  on  Longfellow^s 
Song  of  Hiawatha,  and  designod  for  use  as  the  child*s  first  book  ia  read- 
ing.   By  Flobkztcb  Holbbook.    Cloth  only,  40  cents. 


Cl^e  Etbeir^iDe  tittvatmt  ^mt&^ 

Each  regtUar  single  number,  poper,  15  cenU. 

05,  96, 97,  98.  Cooper's  Iiast  of  the  Mohioans.     In  fonr  parts. 
(The  four  parts  alsó  bound  in  one  volume,  /tnen,  60  eetUs.) 

99.  Tennyson's  Corning  of  Arthar,  and  Other  Idylls  of  ihe  Kinff. 

100.  Burke'sConoüiationwiththeColonies.   Edited  by  R.  Andeb- 

8XM,  A.  M.*  _ 

101.  Homer'a  Diád.    Booka  I.,  VI.,  XXH.,  and  XXTV.     Popb.» 

102.  Maoaulay'a  Esaaya  on  Johnaon  and  Goldamith.* 

103.  Maoaulay'a  Sssay  on  Milton.* 

104.  Maoaulay'a  Iilfe  and  Writinga  of  Addison.* 

Nos.  102, 103,  aud  104  are  edited  by  William  P.  Thbut. 

105.  Carlyle's  Essay  on  Burna.    Edited  by  George  R.  Notes.* 

106.  Shakespeare'a  Macbeth.    Edited  by  Richárd  Grant  Wjute, 

and  f  urnished  with  Additional  Notes  by  Hblbn  Giut  Cons.*  ** 
107, 108.  Grimma'  Germán  Houaehold  Tales.    In  two  parts.    (The 
two  parts  alsó  bound  in  one  volumen  linen^  40  cenis.) 

109.  Bunyan's  Pilgrim'a  Frogreas.     Edited  by  W.  V.  Moodt.§ 

110.  De  Quinoey'a  Fli4cht  of  a  Tartar  Tribe.  Edited  by  M.  H.  Turk.» 

111.  Tennyson'a  Frinoeas.    Edited  bv  W.  J.  Rolfe.    (Double  No,, 

jo  cenis.)    Alsó,  in  Rolfe^s  Students^  Series,  cloíh,  to  Teachers,  63  cenis. 

112.  Virgü's  -ffineid.    Booka  L-UI.    Translated  by  C.  P.  Cranch. 

113.  Poéma  írom  the  Writinga  of  Balph  Waldo  Emeraon.    Ed- 

ited, with  an  Introduction  and  Notes,  by  Gbobok  H.  Bbowiw.** 

114.  Old  Greek  Folk  Storiea.    Told  Anew  by  Josephike  Preston 

Pkabodt.    With  an  Index  of  Mythology.* 

115.  Browning'a  Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin,  and  Other  Poéma. 

116.  Shakespeare'a  Hamlet.    Edited  by  Richárd  Grant  Whitb, 

and  íurnished  with  Additional  Notes  by  Hslbm  Grát  Cons.  § 
117, 118.   Storiea  firom  the  Arabian  ^ights.    With  an  Introdnctory 
Note.    {The  iwo  parts  alsó  bound  in  one  volume,  linen,  40  cents.) 

119.  Poe's  Baven,  The  Pali  of  the  Houae  of  Usher,  etc.** 

120.  Poe's  Qold-Bug,  The  Purloined  Letter,  and  Other  Tálea.** 

Nos.  119, 120  are  edited  by  William  P.  Tbkut. 

121.  The  Great  Debate :  Hayne'a  Speeoh.** 

122.  The  Great  Debate :  Webster'a  Beply  to  Hayne.** 

Nos.  121, 122,  are  edited  by  Likdsat  Swnrr. 

123.  Iiowell's  Demooraoy,  and  Other  Papéra.** 

124.  Aldrioh's  Baby  Bell,  The  láttle  Violiniat,  etc. 

125.  Dryden'a  Pálamon  and  Arcite.     Edited  by  Arthub  Ojluan.* 

126.  The  King  of  the  Qolden  Biver,  by  John  Ruskin  ;  ánd  Other 

Wonder  Storíes.* 

127.  Keats's  Ode  on  a  Greoian  Um,  and  Other  Poéma. 

128.  Byron's  Prisoner  of  Chillon,  and  Other  Poéma. 

129.  Plato'sTheJudgmentofSocratea:  being  The  Apology,  Crito» 

and  the  dosing  scene  of  Phsedo.    Translated  by  Paul  E.  Mobb. 

Alsó,  bound  in  linen :  *  25  cents.  **  39  and  123  in  one  vol.,  40  oents ;  like- 
wiae  72  and  94,  93  and  106, 113  and  42, 119  and  120, 121  and  122.  §  Double  Num- 
ber,  paper,  30  cents ;  linen,  40  cents. 

Other  numbers  in  preparaíion. 

HOÜGHTON,  MIFFLIN  AND  COMPANY. 

4  Pabk  Street,  Boston;  11  East  Seventbenth  Stbeet, 

Nbw  Tobk  ;  378-388  Wabash  Aybnub,  Chioaqo. 


